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TO  TBI 
fllGHT  HOkOBABt^  * 

GEORGE  CANNING, 
&c«  &c.  &c. 
Sir, 

It  was  the  happiness  of  Sterne 
to  have  dedicated  his  volumes  to  a 
PiTT^  It  iis  my-.ambition  to : inscribe 
this  work  to  yoO.     Aly«>«tishe8  would 

«  -     .    . 

be  complete;    COfuld  %  'rfTsdmble  the 
Mrriter  as  you  do  tliV  statesman. 
I  have  the  honor  to  be, 
Sir, 
Your  most  sincere,  • 

^nd  most  humble  servant, 

E.  S.  BARRETT. 


•  •  •  • 
•   •  •   • 


•  -• 


•   •   .    •     •     •  •     • 

•  •••••• 

••  • 
•  •     •       ••• 


.  •• 


•••.: 


••• ; .  i 


•      •  •• 

•  •  •  ••■  • 

•  •  •      •• 

•  ••       • 
••   • 


•  •••• 

•  •  •  • 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 


••• 

•  •  • 


•  ••••• 


THE  HEROINE  TO  THE  READER.  , 

Moon  J  Ma^  1, 16I3» 

Attend^  gentle  and  intelligent 
reader;  for  I  am  not  the  fiqtitioua 
personage  whose  naemoirs  you  will 
peruse  in  **  The  Heroine;'*  but  1  am  a 
corporeal  being,  and  an  inhabitant  of 
the  Moon.     . ....      .... 

Know,  thattbe.Tiit)ment^ jiiorial  ma- 
nuscript is  written  ina  legale  hand,  and 
the  word  End  ar.JfinJs.anuexjed,  what* 
ever  charactei»>  Happen /to  be  sketch- 
ed therein  (whether  imaginary,  biogra- 
phical, or  historical),  acquire  the  qua- 
lity of  creating  a  soul  or  spirit,  which 
takes  immediate  flight,  and  ascends 
through  the  regions  of  air,  till  it  ar- 
rives at  the  moon;  where  it  is  tfiea 
embodied,  and  becomes  a  living  crea- 
ture: the  precise  counterpart,  in  mind 
and  persan,  of  ita  literary  prototype.  . 
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Know  farther,   that  all  the  towmr, 

Tillages,  rivers,  hills,  and  vallies  of  the 

mooA,  owe  also  their  origin  to  the  de» 

scriptrons,  ivi^hich  writers  give  of  the 

landscapeik  upon  earth:   and  that  aU 

our  lunar  ni^nufactures,  such  i^* fleets 

and  coins,  stays  for  men,  and  boots  for 

ladies,  receive  form  and  substance,  from 

• 

terrestrial  books  cm  war  and  commerce, 

pampblets'on.  bulHopv*  ^n^i  fashionable 
•  •••^  •   •       •••••••,• 

DiagaziAes.*  •••   •      *•*  *•   •••-•  • 

Works*  coDlisf&ig  df«:abstract  argu- 
ment,  ethifs^*  met^»Jitvsi;Si  polemics, 
&c.  which^  hy  theji^Her/  nature,  can- 
not become  tangible  essences,'  send 
their  ideas,  in  wbisp^s.  up  to  the 
moon ;  where, the  tribe  of  talking  birda 
receive,  and  repeat  them  for  the  Luna- 
rians. So  that  it  is  not  unusual  to  hear 
a  mitred  parrot  screaming  a  political 
sermon,  or  a  fashionable  jay  twittering 
a  compiled  bravura.  These  birds,  tben,^ 
are  our  philosophers;^^  and  so  great  ia 


(heir  yakie,  that  they  ^ell  for  as  much. 
as  your  pa^oto. '  . 

* .  However^  the  moment- a  book  be^ 
cornea  obsolete  our  earth,  ihe  peraoQ-* 
ages,  coudtries»  mimuers,  yid  things 
jrecorded  in  it»  lose,  l)y  the  law  of 
sympathy,  their  existence  in  the  moon. 

T|iis,  most  grave  reader,  is  but  .a , 
short  and  imperfect  sketch  of  the  way  , 
we  Moonites  are  born  and  die.     I  shall 
now  give  you  some  account  of  what 
has  happened  tome,  since  itoy  coming 
hither.      .  . 

It  is  something  more  than  three 
lunar  hours;  or,  in  other,  words,  about 
three  terrestcial  days  ago,  that,  by 
means  of  a  certain  book,* called  The 
Heroine,  which  some  human  gentle- 
man (whom  I  take  this  jopportUnity  of 
thanking)  had  the  ki«dness  to  com* 
pose,  1  becimie  b  living  inhabitant  of 
the  Moon.  Like  the  Miltonic  £ve, 
almost  the  first  thing^I  4id,  was  to  peep 
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into  the  water  and  admire  my  face;— 
a  very  pretty  one,  I  assure  you,  dear 
reader.  I  then  perceived  advancing,  a 
lank  and  grimly  figure  in  armour,  who 
introduced  himself  as  Don  Quisle; 
and  we  soon  found  each  other  kindred 
souls. 

We  walked,  together,  through  a 
beautiful  tract  of  country,  called  Terra 
Fertilitatis;  for  your  Selenographers, 
Langrent]s^Florentius,Grimaldu8,Ric- 
ciolus,  and  Hevelius^  have  given  pro- 
per names  to  the  various  portions  of 
our  hemisphere. 

As  1  proceeded,  I  met  the  Radclif- 
fian,  Rochian,  and  other  heroines;  but 
they  tossed  their  heads,  and  told  me 
pertly,  that  1  was  aslj'  v/ti  the  sister- 
liood ;  while  some  went  so  far  as  to  say, 
that  1  had  a  design  upon  their  lives. 
They  likewise  shunned  the  EdgewoT- 
.ttuan  heroines,  whom  they  thought  too 
camjc,  moral,  and  natural. 


I  met  the  Lady  of  the  Lake^  and 
shook  hands  with  her;  but  her  hand" 
felt  rather  hard  from  the  frequent  use 
of  the  oar;  and. I  spoke  to  the  Widow 
Dido,  but  she  had  her  old  triek  of 
ti^miog  on  her  heel,  without  answer- 
ing a  civfi  question. 

I  found  the  Homeric  Achilles  broil- 
ing his  own  beefsteaks,  as  usual;  the 
Homeric  Princesses  drawing  water, 
and  washing  linen ;  the  VirgiKan  Tro- 
jans eating  their  tables;  and  the  Lilian 
Hannibal  melting  mountains,  with  the 
patent  vinegar  of  an  advertisement. 

The  little  boy  in  the  iE^neid,  had  in- 
troduced the  amusement  of  whipping 
tops ;  and  Musidora  bad  turned  bath- 
ing-woman at  a  halfpenny  a  dip. 

A  Caesaf>  an  Alexander,  and  an 
Alfred,  were  talking  politics^  and  quaf- 
fing the  Horatian  Falernian,  in  the 
Garter  Inn  of  Sfaakisptare.  A  Cati- 
line waa  holding  forth  ou  Reform,  and 
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a  Hannb  was  advising  the  reoalT  of  ar 
Tictorious  army. 

As  1  walked  along,  a  mob  of  stateflk 
men,  just  created  by  your  newspapers,, 
popped  up  their  heads^  nodded,  and^ 
died.  In  this  manner,  about  twenty 
come  to  us,  almost  every  day;  and 
though  some  are  of  the  same  nanie,. 
and  drawn  from  the  same  original,  they^ 
are 'often  as  unlike  eaeh  other  as  sa 
many  elouds*  The  Buonapartes,  thus 
tent,  are,  in  genera!^  hideous  fellows.. 
However,  your  Parliamentary. Reports 
sometimes  surprize  us  ^ith  most  Fe-> 
spectabU.  chara<^ers  of  that  name.«. 

On  my  way,,  I  couid  observe  num*^ 
bers  of  patients  dyiag^  according  as  the 
books  which  had  created  them,  were 
sinking  'into  oblivion.  The  Foxian 
James  was  paraded  about  in  a  sedan 
chair^  and  consfdered  just  gone;  and 
a  set  of  politicians,  entitled  All  the 
Talents,  \yho  bad  once  made  a  terrible 


Aoiae  t«fK)i^  Ut,  lay  aprawliog  in  tbeir 
Fast  agonies.  But  the  most  ^teoAive 
mortality  ever  koowB  here,  was  oiuoed 
by  the  burning  of  the  Alexandrian 
Library.  This  forms  quite, an  sera  ia 
the  Lunar  Annuls;  and  is  called,  The; 
great  Conflagration* 

1  bad  attempted  to  pluck  an  apple 
from  a  tree,  which  grew  pear  the  load^ 
but  instead  of  a  substance,  grasped  a 
vacuum;  and  while-Don  Quixatawas^ 
iastructing  me  how  thi^  phsenoofienon 
arose  from  the  Berkeleian  system  of 
immftlefjalism>  and  how  this  ap^le  was 
only  a  globular  idea,  I  heard  a. squeak^ 
lag  voice  just  beside  me  cry : 

*^  I  must  remark)  Madam,  that  thf 
writer  who  seni  you  amongst  us,  hsiA 
far  loo  much  to  say,  and  too  little  ta 

I  looked  round)  but  saw  opbody. 
"  Tis    Junius,"     observed     Do» 
Quixote.    ^^  As  be  was  invisible  on 


*  Wito  has  judgment  enough  t 
vit,  should,  therefore,  have  j\x\ 
enough  to  prevent*  him  from  ' 
t " 

"  Sir/'  said  Don  Quixote,  *t 
lis  works  of  wit,  be  can  att3in 
arity,  he  will  ensure  a  future  att 
o  his  works  of  judgment.     So  \ 
it  thee,  caitiff!''  and  closing  his 
\e  ran  atilt  at  pure  space. 
"  Nay,"  cried  Junius,  ^'  let  u 
uari^i^l,  though  we  differ.     Min* 
iposed  by  mrnd,  fashions  false 
tns,  and  degenerates  from  its  or 
Hitude.     The  stagnant  pool  ret 
Id  putridity.     It  is  the  conflict  • 


Xill 

took  U8.  *•  Hoivgoesit,  heroine?  How 
goes  it? — By  the  man  in  the  moon,  the 
moment  I  heard  of ^our arrival liere,  I. 
gare  three  Exulting  flourishes  of  my 
hand,  thus  J^  Jt^  ^;  then  apply- 
ing my  middle  finger  to  my  thumb, 
and  compressing  both  with  the  flexory 
muscles,  I  shot  them  asunder  trans- 
versely;   so   that    the  finger  coming 

plump  upon  the  aponeurosis— 
#         #         #         « 

In  short, — for  I  don't  much  like  how 
I  am  getting  on  with  the  description— • 
1  snapped  my  finger. 

•'  Now,  Madam,  I  will  bet  the  whole 
of  Kristmanus's,  Capuanus's,  Schibar- 
dus's,  Phocylides's,  and  Hanzelius's 
estates,— which  are  the  best  on  our 
hemisphere, — to  as  much  landed  pro- 
perty as  could  be  spooned  into  your 
shoe— that  you  wilF  get  miserably 
mauled  by  their  reverences,  the  Re- 
viewers.    My  life  for  it,  they  will  say 
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that  your  character  is  a  mere  daub 
drawn  in  distemper — the  hair  top  goldea 
-—an  eyelash  too  much; — then,  thaf 
the  book  .itself  has  too  little  of  the 
rational  and  argumentative ; — that  the 
fellow  merely  wrote  it  to  make  .the 
world  laugh, — and,  by  the  bye,  to 
make  the  wf^ld  laugh  is  tlie  gravest 
occupi^tion  ^n^  author  can  .chuse. 
Writing  sa  as  to  split  ithe  sides  of 
people,  who  will  not  live  for  a  thou- 
sand years  after,  is  no  trifle.  I9  fine^ 
Madam,  they  will  say,  that  the  work 
has  every  faulty  which  must  convict  it 
Aristotellicallyand£dinbi)rgo'reviewi- 
cally,  in  the  eyes  of  ninety-nine  bar- 
bati;  but  which  will  leave  it  not  the 
ninety-ninth  part  of  a  gry  the  worse, 
in  the  eyes  of  fifteen  millions  of  ho- 
nest Britons ;  besidei^  several  very  re- 
spectable ladies  and  gentlemen  yet  up* 
born,  and  nations  yet  undiscovered, 
Who' will  read  transitions  of  it  in  laiw 


#  jk 


gq^es  yet^u^spokf  D.  Biess  me,  what 
backiag  these  Critics  will  have  at  you ! 
Small  aword  and  broad  awprd — staff 
and  stiletto — Qapkonnade  and  cannon* 
fide-r-hurry-scurry— right  wing  and  left 

But  Tristram  paused  in  consterna* 
tioo;  for  hjs  animated  description  of  a 
Qgbt  bad  roused  the  military  spirits  of 
Don  .Quixote  and  Captain  Shandy^ 
who  were  tilreBdy  at  hard  knocks ;  the 
j^tae/with  his  spear,,  and  the  other  with 
his  crutch.  I  therefore  took  this  oc- 
casioir  of  escaping. 

And  now  day  begins  to  decline  ;  and 
your  globe^  wjiicb  never  sets  to  us, 
will  shortly  shed  her  pale  earthshine 
over  the  landscape/  O  how  serene 
are  these  regions !  Here  are  no  hurri* 
eanes,  or  clcKids,  or  vapours.  Here 
heroines  cannot  sigh  ;  for  here  there  is 
DO  air  to  sigh  witbai.  Here  in  pur 
great  pits>  poetically  called  v4Uie&j^  w€ 
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retire  from  all  moonly  oares ;  or  range 
through  the  meads  of  Cysatus  or  Gru* 
emberget,  and  repose  ander  the  cool- 
ness of  the  Conical  Penumbra. 

1  trust  you  will  feel,  dear  reader, 
that  you  now  owe  more  to  my  disco- 
veries, than  to  those  of  £ndymion, 
Copernicus,  Tycho  Brahe,  Galileu^ 
and  Newton.  I  pray  you,  therefore, 
reward  my  services  with  a  long  and 
happy  life;  though,  much  I  fear  I 
shall  not  obtain  it.  For,  I  am  told^ 
that  two  little  shining  specks,  called 
England  and  Ireland  (which  our  glasses 
enable  us  to  see  on  your  globe),  are 
the  places  upon  whose  health  and  pros« 
perity  mine  must  depend.  If  they  falU 
I  must  fall  witii  them;  and  I  fancy 
they  have  already  seei^the  best  of  their 
days*  A  parrot  informs  me,  that  they 
are  at  open  war  with  a  prodigious 
blotch  just  beside  them  ;  and.that  their 
most   approved    patriots    daily  indite 
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pamphlets  to  shew  how  they  cannot 
hold  out' ten  years  longer.  These  pa- 
triots write  the  triumphs  of  their  coun- 
try, in  the  most  commiserating  lan- 
guage ;  and  portray  her  distresses  with 
exultation.  Of  course,  therefore,  they 
conceive  that  her  glories  would  ui)do 
her,  and  that  nothing  can  save  her  but 
her  calamities.  So  since  she  is  the 
most  flourishing  nation  in  the  world, 
I  may  fairly  infer  that  she  is  on  her 
last  legSr 

Before  I  conclude^  I  must  inform 
you  how  I  shall  get  this  letter  con- 
reyed  to  your  world.  Laplace,  and 
other  philosophers,  have  already  proved, 
that  a  stone  projected  by  a  volcano, 
from  the  moon,  and  with  the  velocity, 
of  a  mile  and  a  half  per  second,  would 
pass  beyond  the  sphere  of  the  moon's 
attraction,  and  enter  into  the-rjonfines 
of  the  earth's. 

Now,   hundreds  attest  upon  oath, 
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that  they  have  observed  luminous  tne« 
teors  moving  through  Jbe  ^y;,and 
falling  on  the  eai'th^  in  stony  or  semi- 
metallic  masses.  Ergo  (say  the  philo'* 
sophers),  they  came  all  the  way  from 
the  moon;  and  the  philosophers  may 
well  say  so ;  for  it  is  shrewdly  sus- 
pected, that  they  themselves  are  moon- 
struck, by  blows  from  these  very 
stones. 

One  of  these  very  stones,  therefore, 
shall  convey  this  letter  post  to  you.  I 
have  written  it  upon  asbestus,  in  li- 
quid gold  (as  both  these  substances 
are. the  least  consumable  by  fire) ;  and 
I  will  nail  it  against  the  top  of  a  vol* 
canic*  mountain,  which  is  expected  to 
-explode  immediately. 

Alas,  alas,  short-sighted  Earthites ! 
how  little  ye  foresee  the  ha^ock  that 
will  happen  hereafter,  from  the  pelting 
of  these  pitiless  stones.     For,   about  - 
the  time  of  the  millennium,  the  doc* 
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trine  of  projectiles  will  be  so  prodigi- 
ously improved,  that  while  universal 
peace  reigns  upon  earth,  the  planets 
will  go  to  war  with  each  other.  Then 
shall  We  Lunarians,  like  true  satellites, 
turn  on  our  benefactors;  and  instead 
of  fherely  trying  our  small  shot  (as  we 
do  now),  we  will  £re  off  whole  rnoun- 
tains  at  you ;  while  you,  from  your 
superior  attraction,  will  find  it  difficult 
to  reach  us  with  a  single  pebble.  The 
consequence  must  be,  our  losing  so 
much  weight,  that  we  shall  approach, 
by  degrees,  nearer  and  nearer  you  ; 
'till  at  last,  both  globes  will  come  slap 
together,  flatten  each  other,  like  sub- 
lunary pancakes,  and  rush  headlong 
into  primeval  chaos. 

Such  will  be  the  consummation  of 
all  things.     Adieu. 


<R 


THE  HEROINE. 


LETTER  I. 

« 

Ah  !  my  good  Governess,  guardian 
of  my  youth,  must  I  behold  you  jno 
more  ?  Descending  to  breakfast,  must 
I  no  more  see  your  melancholy  fea- 
tures shrouded  by  your  umbrageous 
cap ;  a  novel  in  the  one  band,  a  cup 
in  the  other,  and  tears  springing  from 
your  eyes,  at  tlie  tale  too  tender,  or  at 
the  tea  too  hot?  Mast  I  no  longer 
wander  with  you,  through  painted 
meadows,  and  by  purling  rivuleta? 
Motherless,  am  I  bereft  of  my  more 
than  mother,  at  the  sensitive  age  of 
fifleen  ?  What  though  papa  caught  the 
Butler  kissing   you    in  the    paatry  ? ' 

VOL.  I.  B 
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What  though  he  turned  you  by  thft 
veoerablt  i^^^kiff,  lOnt  of  bw  house  ? 
I  am  well  persuaded  that  the  kiss  was 
maternal,  not  amorous,  and  that  the 
interesting  Bucler,  Simon  Snaggs,  is 
your  son. 

Perhaps  yoii  married  in  early  life, 
and  without  the  knowledge  of  your 
parents.  A  gipsy  stole  the  rosy  pledge 
of  your  love;  and,  at  length,  you  have 
mcognised  him  by  ^ome  improbable 
concurrence  of  events.  Happy,  happy 
m^iher  I 

Happy  too,  perhaps,  in  being  past 
upon  the  world,  unprotected  and  de^ 
famed ;  while  I  ^m  doomed  to  endure 
tha  s^purity  of  a  home,  and  the  dull- 
nesi  of  W  Hsimpeacbed  reputation. 
For  m^3  there  is  no  hope  wha^tever  of 
being  r^c^d  to  despair.  Alas,  I  must 
wast^  my  healibi  bloom,  and  youth,  in 
a  series  of  uninterrupted  prosperity. 

U  is  Qot^  my  friend,  that  I  wish  for 
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nkimate  utibappincsa,  but  that  I  am 
ttisions'  to  suffer  present  sorrow,  witb 
tbe  bope  of  securing  fiitiife  felicity; 
an  mproyement,  you  ivill  avn,'on  th# 
^stem  of  other  girlst  wbo»  to  e^joy 
the  passii^  moment,  run  the  risk  of 
bstng  wretclMd  ever  i^ftfcr.  Have  not 
att  persons  their  favourite  pursuits)  an^l 
do  not  all  brave  ftUnf  iie,  vex«tion,iai)4 
calumny,  for  the  putpom  of  accom-< 
plishing  them  ?  One  woman  aspiraa  to 
be  a  beauty,  another  a  title,  a  third  a 
belle  esprit;  and  in  effecting  ttese 
objects,  health  is  sacrificedi  repntatioQ 
tainted,  and  peaoe  of  mifid  destrajed* 
Now  my  mmbilion  is  to  be  «  Heroiue, 
and  how  can  I  hope  for  aucc^sg^  unlea* 
I,  Coo,  suffer  privations  and  inconve- 
niences?  Besides,  have  I  ootibi  greater 
tfterit^  in  getting  a  buri>aDd  tby  senti* 
nMiit,  adventure,  and  mefaiQcholy,  tlms 
by  dressiag,  gaddinj^i  daslcin^,  am) 
singing?  for  her(Hjies  are  just  hb  ipucla 
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6n  tlieakrt  to  get  husbands,  as  other 
you'hg  tadies ;  add  in  truth,  I  would 
never  voluntarily  undergo  misfortunes, 
were  I  riot  cettain  that  matrimony 
would  be  the  last  of,  them.  But  even 
fnisery  itsiblf  has  its  consolations  and 
advantages.  It  nmk^s  one,  at  least, 
look  intereMing',  and  affords  an  oppdr- 
tuhity  for  ornamental  murmurs.  Be- 
sides, it  IS  the  mark  of  a  refined  mind. 
Only  fools,  children,  and  savages,  are 
happy; 

With  these  sefitiments,  no  wonder 
I  feel  discontented  at  my  present  mode 
df  life.  Such  an  insipid  routine,  al- 
ways, ahvays,  always  the  same.  Ris- 
ing With  no  better  prospect  than  to 
make  brebkfiist  for  papa.  Then  'tis, 
**  tSoorfihorttow, /Cherry,"  or  **  is  the 
paper  (H>rn€^,  Cherry  ?*'  or ''  more  cream, 
Cberry,*'  or  "  what  shall  we  have  for 
dinner,  Cherry  P'  At  dinner,  nobody 
but  a  fiurmer  or  the  parson;  and  nof 
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thing  talked  but  politics  and  turnips. 
After  tea  I  am  made  sing  sotne  fal  lal 
la  of  a  ditty,  and  am  sent  to  bed,  with 
a  *'  Good  night,  pretty  mias,"  or 
"  sweet  dear."    The  clowns ! 

Now  instead  of  this,  just  conceiv« 
me  a  child  of  miseryt  in  a  ca&tle,  a 
convent,  or  a  cottage ;  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  th^  hero  by  his  saving 
my  life — i  beautifully  confused^-* 
"  Good  Heaven,  what  an  angel !"  crie« 
he — then  sudden  love  on  both  sides— 
in  two  days  my  hand  kissed.  Embar- 
lassmenls — my  character  suspected— -if 
quarrel — a  reconciliation — fresh  em- 
barrassments.— O  Biddy,  what  an  irre- 
parable  loss  to  the  public,  that  a  yctim 
of  thrilling  sensibility,  like  me,  should 
be  thus  idling  her  precious  time  ovec 
the  common  occupations  of  life  !— ^pre- 
p^red  as  I  am,  too,  by  a  coArse  of 
novels  (and  you  can  bear  witness  that 
1  have  r«ad  little,  else),  to  embody  .fu)^ 
B  3 
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eiisotif  tbode  enchanting  reveries^  whicti 
I  indulge,  ^and  which  really  constitute 
almost  the  whole  happiness  of  my  life. 
That  I  am  not  deficient  in  t4ie  cjua- 
lities  requisite  for  a  heroine,  is  indis- 
putable.    I  know  nothing  of  the  world, 
or  of  human  nature;    and  every  one 
says  I  am  handsome*     My  form  is  tall 
jsnd  a€ria>,  my  face  Grecian,  my  tresses 
ftaxen,    my    eyes    blue    at^d   sleepy; 
Then,  pot  only  peaches,   roseS)  and 
Aurora,  butsndw,  Irlies,  and  alabaster, 
may,  with  perfect  propriety,  be  applied 
fo  a  description  of  my  skin.     I  confess 
I  diflFer  from  other  heroines  in  ot\e 
point.     They,   you  may  remark,    are 
dwa^  unconscMus  of  their  charms; 
whereas,    I  am,   I  fear,  convinced  of 
mine^  beyond  all  hope  of  retraction. 

There  is  but  one  serious  flaw  in  my 
title  to  Heroine — the  mediocrity  of 
my  lineage.  My  father  is  descended 
from  nothing  better  than  a  decent  and 
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respectable  femily.  He  began  life  with 
a  thousand  pounds,  purchased  a  farm, 
and  by  his  honest  and  disgusting  in« 
dustry^  has  realized  fifty  thousand. 
Were  even  iny  legitimacy  suspected,  it 
would  be  some  comfort ;  since,  in  that 
case,  I  might  hope  to  start  forth »  at 
one  time  or  other,  the  daughter  of 
some  plaintive  nobleman,  who  Kves 
letired,  and  oecasionatly  slaps  bis  fore« 
head. 

Another  subject  perplexes  me.  It 
it  my  ^  B0me ;  and  what  a  name-^ 
Cherry!  It  reminds  one  so  much  of 
(dampness  and  ruddy  health.  Cherry 
— l>ettef  be  called  Pine^apple  at  once. 
There  is  a  green  and  yellow  melan- 
choly in  pine-apple,  that  is  infinitely 
preferable.  I  wonder  whether  Cherry 
could  possibly  be  an  abbreviation  of 
Ch£rubina.  *Tis  only  changing  y 
into  ubina,  and  the  name  becomes 
quite    classic.     Celestina,    Angelica, 
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Seraphina,  are  all  of  the  same  family* 
But  Cherubina  sounds  so  empyrean, 
so  something  or  other  beyond  raorta* 
lity ;  and  besides  1  have  jtist  a  face  for 
it.  Yes,  Cherubina  I  am  resoTved  on 
being  called,  now  and  evermore. 

But  you  must  wish  to  learn  vvJiat 
has  happened  here  since  your  depar* 
ture.  I  was  in  my  boudoir^  reading 
the  Delicate  Distress,  when  I  heard  a 
sudden  bustle  below,  and  ^*  Out  of  tbd 
bouse,  this  moment,''  Vociferated  by 
my  fatheCr  The  next  minute  he  w^ 
in  my  room  with  a  face  like  fire, 

"  There !"  cried  he,  *'  I  knew  what 
your  famous  romances  would  dp  for  us 
at  liast.'* 

**  Fie!'*  said  I,  playfully  spreading 
my  fltigers  over  his  face.  "  Don't  frown 
so,  but  tell  me  what  these  famous  ro- 
inaaces  have  done  ?'' 

"  Only  a  kissing  match  between  th^ 
Governess  and  the  Butler,'^  answered 


hn^.  '*  I  caught  iherfi  at  tie  sport  it 
111*  pantry." 

I  miiiB,  jl^tfified.  ''  Dear  Sir/'  s^id 
I,  '' you  mcisf  otiataiie.-         .       t 

"  No  sucb  tkiiig,''  w^ilJie^  >  "  Tfce 
hias  wte't^Ha  mu^b^f  a»|»ia9|(«r:  ffif 
Ibat. — Egadi  it  rang  thrwgb  lb§4WI«' 
fiy«  like  the  smash  of  t|ifr^ty  plalie^ 
But  she  shall  n^Ti^r  darl(en!fny,  dqQfi 
i^aio,  Deirer. .  1  ba¥^  just  paclf^^  tbt 

pair  of  wrinkled  I  sweethearts  ojQT  tf^ 

• 

getber;  and  what  is  better*  I  have  or- 
dered all  ttbe  >  novels  in  the  house,  to 
be  burnt,  by  way  of  purification. 
Tbey  Calk  so  n^iich  of  flamef,  that  I 
suppose  they  will,  like  to  feel  them/' 
^^  spoke,  and  ran  raging  qut  of  the 
ropm. 

.  Adi^u,  then,  ye  dear  romances, 
adieu  for  ever.  No  more  shall  I  sym« 
pathize  with  your  heroines,  while  they 
faint,  and  blush,  and  weep,  through 
four  half-bound  octavos.    Adieu,  ye 
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Sidli>fn§,  itigiirs^i    nfid  Edmunds ;  f^ 
Selinas,  Evelinas,  Malvinas:   ye  iiiM 
kAl  adidii !    The  flameti  wilt  eoMume 
you  all*    The  ttekidy  of  Emily,  the 
fMMtle  of  Annate,  and  tbc^  hoarseness 
of  Ugo,  irHl  alt  be  emifi>lnided  In  ^ne 
ifltfiNrfiiniMte  crackle.    The  Casa  aiHl 
CaMeUa  IriH  blaze  with  equal  fury; 
not  can  the  f^rtue  of  Pamela  sarre  you; 
iior  Wtitnzr  chaftnefd  4o  see  his  wife 
tfirooning;  nor  Wertfer  shelling  pesis 
and  reading  Horner^  nor  Chariotte  cuc*» 
trng  bread  and  butter  fbr  the  chfldren. 
Write  to  me,  my  friend,  and  advise 
jne  in  this  emergency!     Alas!  lam 
torn  with  grief  at  the  destruction  of 
ny  romances,  and  the  discbarge  of  my 
loved  governess,    who  was  not  evert 
permitted  to  take  and  receive  a  hyste- 
rical fere  well.     Adieu. 

Ch£R17BINA. 
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m 

A  llibiisand  thank#^  my  dear  Gk^ 
veracfla,  for  jrour  ineaiiiBable  letter; 
and  f  bougb  I  muft  ever  regret  our-M^ 
(Mtfatimi  aa  the  greatest  miifortune  of 
t^y  lifef  yet  I  caauot  but  canaidef  it 
auapicioua  in  this  reapectf  tbalit  Imin 
irritated  you  to  inferai  oae  of  youf 
suspicions  respecting  my  birtb.. 

And  so  you  reaUy  think  I  ans  n#t  the 
daughter  of  roy  reputed  father^  but  a 
child  of  mystery  ?  Enchanting !  And 
so  the  hypocrite  calls  me  Cheny 
Pounce,  and  all  Mrts  of  nick'naooies  be- 
hind my  back,  and  often  wishes  me 
out  of  his  bouse  ?  The  traitor !  Yes,  I 
will  comply  with  his  desire^  and  with 
your  ekcelleot  advice^  by  quitting  the 
iniquitous,  mansion  for  ever. 

Tour  letter  on  die  sttb|ect  leacbed 
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me  ju8t  before  breakfast.  Heavens! 
how  my  noble  blood  throbbed  in  my 
veins !  What  a  new  prdspect  of  things 
opened  upon  my  soul!  1  might  be  an 
heiress.     F  might  be  a  tille.     1 'mtght 

be I  would  not  wait  to  tbink ;  I 

Would  not  wiait'^  bind  my  hair.  I 
flew  down  stairs,  rushed  into  the  par- 
Ibifr,  and  in  a  moment,  was  at  th^  feec< 
df  mfy  perseeutbfi  My  handa  Mw^e 
folded  on  nfyl^osooi,  and  my  agitated 
eyes  raised  to  his  £EK!e. 

^Heyday,  Cherry/*  said  he,  laugh- 
ftag,  *' this  is  a  new  flourish.     There, 
child,  now  fancy  yourself  stabbed,  and 
come  to  breakfast.^' 
■    "  Hear  me,"  cried  I. 

•'  Why,  said  he,  •*  you  keep  your 
countenance  aslstiff  and  steady  as  the 
face  on  our  rapper." 

"A  cdtintenande,"  cried  I,  **  is 
worth  keeping,  when  the  features  are 
a  jHTOof  of  the  descent,'* 
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'  ^  Comey. coaie/^  saidciie,  ^^yqer  eup 
is  full  all  this  time." 

^*:  Ami  ^ot  islfvjr  heait,'*   cifitd  I, 
presaing  it  es;|Mres»rely. 
: ''  WiMt   the' immbM  can  be  ^e 
itamrBg  of  dm  ndiibt^erj^?*-  sai^jie^ 

<'  Hear  mai  WiUrfnMci/"  criadi  tbft 
feir  ftuffeter,  rising  viritb^^digQi ftedirra- 
quillity.  *^  Candor  is  the  mosiiMniaMfl 
abd.tbenioAt  dtifficnlt  of^vtrtu^f;  and 
ilKre  is  #  oore  magnanimity  in  .^^Ap*- 
fesaing  an  enon,  tbaa  in  never  vooq^ 
mitting  one/'  ^ 

**  Confound  your  wiitieiisenteiK^i?^/' 
cried  he,  ^  can't  ypa.  coaler  1<I  the 
point?*'      '   ^     /  -    .  L'  ;  ,.-     .    .^  ;  ■^ 

"  Then,  Sir/'  said  I,;  **  l^rn,  that 
I  have  discovered  a  mjyi^tery  in.  my 
bhrtb,  and  tii8^t.you--*yWr  WilUipsjOD, 

are  not my  Father !" 

I  I  proQouneed  Ifl^iei  worda  \|ritb  a 
neasured  emphasis,  and  oqe  of  my  in- 
effable looks.   WilkiofQa  cgloui^ed  like 
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808tlel|   and   atarmf   alemfify  ki   toy 

<'  Would  you  scmdalize  the  mother 
that  bore  you  ?''  cried  he,  fieroidi^. 

"  No,  Wilkttiw©,''  toureftd  I^ 
^^\it  you  woiikt  by  ciiTHg  jwitmii 
Ae  fMier  of  htfrdlM^hter/.^ 

H  And  if/  am  not,"  said  he,  ^  what 
fttliit  y0u  be  >^ 

M  An  illustrioue  heire«^''  eried  I^ 
^  Atiatohed  from  her  parenia  m  her  kik 
flidey  ;-^8Qatched  by  tbeey  Tile  agtiA 
of  the  diabolical  conspiracy  1'^ 

He  looked  aghaat^ 

<*  Telime  then/^  cootinned  I,  '«  mi- 
serable man,  tell  me  where  my  dear^ 
my  distmcted  father  Bngevs  o»t  the 
remnant  of  his  wretehed  days  ?  My 
mother  too— ^v  aay^  tm  I  indeed  «i 
orphan  ?'* 

Still  be  femaioad  miit#,  and  gated 
on  me  with  a  aearchiag  inteoaity.  i 
raised  my  mice : 


(^  Itef^iMt '  thine  oflR^nce^,  resrfore 
M  outcast  to  her  biitlirig'ht,  m^ke 
ttebeaieatt  w  Mmkk  at  retribution /^  ' 

I  thought  the  f%Mftner  wontd  sink 

ion>  th0  grovud. 

^  Miy/^  coitintied  I,  lowering  mf 
▼oice,  **  think  not  I  thirst  fbr  ren^ 
gemU^.  I  uiytelf  will  intercede  to 
stay  the  sword  of  Justice.  PMr 
wretch !  I  want  not  thy  hlbod/^  ^    ' 

The  culprit  was  iidiritt  the  dimax 
cf  Ms^  agony;  he  writhed  tbrottgh 
every  limb  and  featttm,  amd  by  this 
tUnct    had  torn  the  newspaper   into 

••  Whatt'^  cried  I,  ^*  can  nothing 
flsove  thee  to  confess  thy  crimes?  Then 
Hacen.  £re  Anrcfa  with  rosy  fingers, 
ihall  anbar  the  ^asttmt  gare— ^'^ 

••  My  childi  my  child^  my  dem 
darling  daughter  !^  exclaimed  this  ac- 
^mfrtisbed  crocodile,    bursting   into 
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learsi  and  snaUfbing  oi^  to  hia.bilsoin, 
'^  what  ha»  tiapp^a0d  ryou  ?  )irb9( 
phadtom,  what  horiid  di^rfiep  ttditHi 
tracting  my  treasury  ?" :     .  -       I  ■    I 

*«  Unhand  me,  guil0fi>l.  a^Hlator,'.''^ 
4ried  I,  ''  and  try  thy  powers  df  tra- 
gedy elsewhem,  fo|— //rfiow  ihe^!^^  \ 
j^ke,  and  extricated  iQ)^elf  froAftTl^iS' 
embrace..  •  i 

«'  DtfadA^l,  dreadful  !V  :mi|ittereil 
he..  *^  Her  sweet  £ien8es  are  lo»t.  My 
love^  nyilife,  do  not  speak  thus  t^ 
your  poor  old  father.'*  '  .  -> 

"  Father!"  exclaimed  I,  .acoom-i 
plishing  with  accuracy,  that  hysterieal 
laugfai  which  (gratefully  let  me  own) 
I  owe  to  your  instrucUon ;  ^'  Father) 
Oh,  no  Sir,  no  thank  you.  Tis  trui} 
^u  have  blue  eyes  like  myself,  but 
have  you  my  pouting  lip  and  dimple  ? 
You  have  the  flaxen  hair,  but  can  yoQ 
execute  the  rosy  smile?   Besideev  is 
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it  possible,  that  I,  who  was  bo?n  a 
Heroine,  and  who  inwt,  tberefiDre, 
hare  sprung  from  an  idle  and  iiius- 
tridis  family,  should  really  be  the 
daughter  of  a  fat  funny  farmer?  Ob, 
no  Sir;  no  thank  you/^ 

The  fat  funny  farmer  covered*  his 
face  \Vith  his  hands,  and  rushed  out  of 
the  room,  nor  left  a  doubt  of  hi«  guilt 
behind. 

You  see  I  relate  the  several  conver- 
sations, in  a  dramatic  manner,  and  word 
for  word,  as  well  as  I  can  secollect  them, 
since  heroines  do  the  same.  Indeed,  I 
cannot  too  much  admire  the  fortitude 
of  these  charming  creatures,  who#  even 
while  they  are  in  momentary  expect- 
ation of  losing  their  lives  or  their  ho- 
nors, sit  down  with  the  utmost  un- 
concern,  and  indite  the  most  accurate 
and  collected  letters  possible.  They 
have  even  presence  of  mind  enough 
to  copy  the  vulgar  dialect,    uncouth 
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phraseology,  and  bad  grammar,  of  vil- 
laina,  who,  perhaps,  are  in  the  next 
room,  and  who  would  not  matter 
annihilating  them  with  d  poigomrd^ 
while  they  are  mending  a  pen. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  III^ 

Soon  after  my  last  letter,  I  was 
sommoncd  to  dinner.  What  beroioe 
in  dtstrass  but  starves?  so  I  sent  a 
message  that  I  was  unwell,  and  then 
solaced  myself  with  a  volume  6f  the 
lllysteries  of  UdMpho,  wbidi  bad 
eseaped  the  cottflagratioa.  Afterwards 
I  flung  myself  on  my  bed,  in  hopes  I 
should  have  dveams  poitentoue  ai  my 
future  fate ;  for  heroines  are  remark* 
ably  subject  to  a  certain  prdphetSc 
sort  of  nigiit-mare.  You  remeoiber 
the  story  which  Ludovico  read,  of  a 
spectre  that  beckons  a  Baron  from  bis 
castle,  and  leading  him  into  a  forest, 
points  but  its  own  corpse,  and  bids 
him  bury  it.  Well,  owing,  I  suppose, 
to  my  having  jii^  tead  this  episode 
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and  to  my  baring  fasted  so  long,  I  had 
the  following  dream : 

Methougbt  a  delicious  odour  of  vi- 
ands attracted  me  into  the  kitchen, 
where  I  found  an  iron  pot  upon  the 
fire.  As  I  looked  at  it,  the  lid  began 
to  rise,  and  I  beheld  a  iialf-botledtur^ 
key  hop  forth.  It  beckoned  me  witb 
Its  claw,  I  followed*  It  led  me  into 
the  yard,  and  poiatedout  its  own  Jieact 
and  feathers,  which  were  lying  there. 

What  a  Tulgar,  what  a  disguating 
Tiaiofti  wbeo  I  ought  t^  have  dreamt 
of  nothing  but  coffins  and  ladies  in 
bhoki 

At  tea  (which  I  coiUd  not  resist 
taking*  I  was  so  h angry),  Wilkinson 
afiecle4  the  most  tender  solicitude  for 
my  health ;  and  as  I  now  watched  his 
WMds>  I  could  discover  in  almost  all 
llMt  he  eaid,  something  to  conGjroi  my 
of  his  uol  being  my  (i^het^     * 


Afteiulfa,  a  tetter  was  liaiMkd  bim^ 
which  he  read,  aod^eBigave  me.  It 
laa  tbua: 

In  accepting  yoor  mTitationii  my 
respected  friend,  I  confer  a  fitf  greater 
favour  on  myself,  than,  as  you  kindly 
tell  moi  1  sbaH  on  yoi]«  ^After  an  ai>* 
sence  of  seven,  years,  spent  in  tine  se* 
elusion  of  a  college,  and  the  fatigues 
of  a  military  life,  how  delighlful  to 
revisit  the  scene  of  my  chiklbood,  and 
those  who  render  its  memory  so  dear! 
I  left  you  while  you  were  my  guardian ; 
I  return  with  your  assurances  that  I 
shall  find  you  a  friend.  Let  me  but 
find  you  what  I  left  you^  and  you 
shall  take  what  title  you  please. 

Yet,  much  as  I  flatter  myielf  that 
you  retain  all  your  former  feehngs  to- 
wards me,  1  must  expect  a  serious 
alteration  in  those  of  my  friend  Cherry. 
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Will  sire  Again  make  mie  herpiflgrmtte? 
Agaio  effoib  my  shoialdeMf  aod  galk^ 
me  round  the  lawn  ?  Shall  we  renew 
all  our  little  quarrels,  then  kiss  and  be 
friM4i  ?  Shall  we  even  recognize  each 
olhera'.iattlvrai,  dMKnigh  their  chaagq 
from  diiUhood  tm  maturity  ?  There  la^ 
at  least,  one  feature  of  our  eariy  daya; 
that,  I  truat,  has  ttndergone  no  alteration 
-«otif  mutual  affection  and  friendship. 

My  servant,  whom  I  send  forward, 
takes  this  letter.  At  ten  to-night  I 
shall  see  you  myaelf. 

Ev^er  affectionately  your's, 

Robert  STUARXi 
To  Gregofy  WiUimtofh  Esq. 

*^  There,*'  cries  the  farmer,  "  if  I 
have  deprived  you  of  an  old  woman,  \ 
bare  ^at  you  a  young  man.  Lai^e  es- 
tates, you  know  ;-r.handsoine,  fashion* 
able; — come,  pluck  up  a  hearty  my 
girl ;  ay,  effA^  and  steal  one  too/' 
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I  WKt  gav«  bim  one  of  my  ioeffkbte 
look*!  sfid  ffetived  to  my  efaamber. 

'*  80/'  said  I,  fliogiDg  myself  00  the 
bed,  ^'  Ibis  is  tometlMog  like  misery. 
Here  is  maother  precious  pcojeet  agiimst 
my  peace.     I  am  to  be  fiptoed  into 
marridge,  ami?  And  with  whom !   A 
man  whoee  l^itimacy  is  unimpeacbedt 
and  whose  frieods  woiiki  4)erta]nly  cod* 
sent.     His  name  R^ert  too:-^mailer 
Bobby*   as  the  ser\%nt8  used  lo  call 
him«     A  fellow  that  mewed  like  a  cat, 
when   he   was   whipt.     O    ra^y    Bob! 
what  a  pretty  monosyllable  for  a  girl 
like  me  to  pronounce.     Now,  indeed^ 
my   wretchedn^s  is    complete.     An 
orphan,  or -at  least  an  outcast ;  robbed 
of  my  birthright^  immured  in  a  farm* 
house — threatened  with  a  husband  of 
decent  birth-*^parentage  and  education 
-*-my  governess  gone,  my  novels  burnt, 
what  is  left  to  me  but  flight  ?  Yes,  I 
will  roam  through  the  wide  world  in 
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nearcb.  of  my  ptreqta ;  I  will  msUck 
all  tjie  ttlidiiig.  paoneli  and  tapeiMries 
of  li^y.i  I  will  explore  11  Castetto  Di 
Udolpjboi  and  enter  the  convent  of 
Ursitilrnett  or  Cannelites,  or  Santa 
della  Pieta>  or  the  Abbey  of  La  Trappe. 
Here.  I  meet  with  little  better  than 
smiling  fitcea  and  honest  hearts*  No 
precioua  acoundtela  are  here,  no  hor« 
rorsy  or  atrociticis,  worth  r^i;ordln^« 
But  dbroad  I  shall  encounter  banditti^ 
monks,  daggers,  racks — O  ye  cele« 
brated  terrors,  "when  shall  I  taste  oi 

your 

1  then  rose,  and  stole  ioto  Wilkin* 
son's  study,  with  the  hope  of  finding, 
before  my  flight,  some  record  or  relic 
tliat  might  aid  me  in  unravelling  tbe 
mystery  of  my  birth.  As  heroines  are 
privileged  to  ransack  private  drawers, 
and  read  whatever  they  find  there,  I 
opened  bis  scrutoire,  without  cere- 
mony.    But  what  were  my  sensations. 
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wben  I  discoreredin  a  corner  bf  if,  ab 
attti<|o'e  scrap  of  tattered  parchatebt* 
scrawl^  lill  orei  iirith  this  frightfiil 
fragih^^nt. 

For  and  in  consideration  of 
Doth  grant,  bargain,  release 
PossessioilV  and  to  his  heirs  and  assigns 
Lftiiils  of  SylTiin  Lodge,  in  the 
»  Trees,  stones,  quarries,  ftc. 
Reasonable  amends  and  satisfadtion 
This  demise 

MolesUtion  of  him  the  saidijitiiiy  Wnkiosom 
The  natural  life  of  ^H 

Cherry  Wilkinson  ciily  dM^ter  of 
De  Willoighby  eldest  son  of  Thoniai 
Lady  Gwyn  of  Gwyn  Castle. 

O  Biddy,  do^s  not  your  blood  run 
cold  at  this  excruciating  manuscript  ? 
for  you  must  already  have  decyphered 
itir  terrific  import.  The  part  lost  may 
be  gathered  from  the  part  left  lin  shorty 
it  is  a'  written  covenant  between  this^ 
Gl^gory  Wilkinson,  and  tlte  discrMM, 

VOL.  I.  c 
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who  wojuld  possess  my  estate;  after  my 
death,  stipulating  to  give  Wilkinson 
"Sylvan  Lodge,"  together  H^ith  "  trees, 
stones,  quarries,  &c/'  as  "  reasonable 
amends  and  satisfact  ion,''  for  being  the 
instrument  of  my  "  Demise ;"  and  de- ' 
daring  that  there  shall  be  "  no  moles- 
tation of  him  the  said  Gregory  Wil- 
kinson,''  for  taking  away  "  the  natural 
life  of  Cherry   Wilkinson^'  — "   only 
daughter  of—"  somebody  "  De  Wil- 
loughbyM^eldest  son  of  Thomas''* 
Then  follows^^^adv  Gwyn  of  Gwyn  ^ 
Castle.^*     So  tfaimPb^iiyideut  1  ain  a 
De  Willoughby,^  and  related  to  Lady  i 
Gwyn !    What  perfectly  confirms  me  ^ 
in  the  latter  supposition,  is  an  old  por* 
trait  which  I  found  there  at  the  same 

time,  representing  a  you^g  and  beau^ 

* 

tiful    female   superbly    dressed;    and, 
underneath  it,  the  name  of,  '^  Nell 
Gwyn/' 

DistractioR !  what  shall  I  do  ?  Wbi- 


tber  tom^*  Ai  for  skeping  another 
oight  tmder  tte  dame  roof  with  a 
wretch,  who  has  bound  himself  to 
aisassinate  me,  it  would  be  little  short 
of  madness.  ^Besides,  Stuart  afrives 
here  to-night;  so,  if  I  remain  any 
longer,  I  must  endure  his  odious  ad* 
dresses.  My  plan  of  escape,  there- 
fore, is  already  arranged,  and  this  very 
evening  I  mean  to  begin  my  pilgrimi^* 

The  picture  and  parchment  t  will 
keep  in  my  bosom  duringany  journey ; 
and  J  will  also  cai^y  ^j^small  bandbox^ 
containing  my  satiii  petticoat,  satin 
shoes,  a  pair  of  silk  stockings,  my 
spangled  muslin,  and  all  my  jewels. 
Foi"  some  benevolent  duchess  may  poa* 
sibly  receive  me  into  her  family,  and 
her  son  persecute  me ;  so  I  might  jjist 
as  well  look  decent,  you  know. 

On  mature  deliberation,  I  have  re* 
solved  to  take  but  five  guineas  with 
me,  since  more  would  only  make  me 

cS 
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tM^  oooifiaiMble,  a^^  tempt  jm,  m 
8«nD#  oritical  ipoBieot^  to  exirictH 
njself  from  ^ittmtt. 

I  sbaltleai^  the  fallowing  billet  on 
my  toilets 

To  Gregory  Wilkimon^  Farmer. 

Sir, 

When  this  letter  meets  your  eye^ 
tke  writer  will  be  far,  far  distant.  She 
will  be  waodering  the  convex  earth  in 
puiauit  of  tboee  parents^  from  whose 
dear  embraees  y<!iM  have  torn  her.  She 
will  be  ffying  from  a  Stuart,  to  whose 
detestiAile  embraces  you  have  destined 
her. 

Tour  motive  for  this  hopeful  match 
I  can  guess.  As  you  obtained  one 
property  by  undertaking  my  death,  you 
are  probably  promised  another  on  ef- 
fecting my  marriage.  Learn  that  the 
latter  fate  has  more  terrors  for  me  than 
tiie  former.    But  I  shall  escape  both. 
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Alas!  Sir,  I  once  doated  upon  you  as 
the  best  of  fathers^  Tbiok  then  of  my 
consternation  at  finding  you  the  wprst 
of  persecutors,  yet  I  pitjr  more  than 
hate  you;  and  the  first  moment  of  your 
repentance,  shall  be  the  last  of  my  ani* 
mosity. 

The  much  injured, 
Cherubina  d£  Wixlouchbt. 

As  London  is  the  most  approved 
refuge  for  distrest  Heroines,  and  the 
most  likely  place  for  obtaining  inform 
msttibn  aboqr  my  birtbt  I  mean  to  bes4 
my  steps  thjther. 

O. peaceful  shades,  ivhy  must  I'leave 
you  ?  In  yourrelreats  I  should  still  find 
pleasure  and  repose. 

Adieu. 


G  3 
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LETTER  IV. 

The  hail  rattled  andthe  \¥ind  whist* 
led,  as  I  tied  on  my  bonnet  for  niy 
journey.  With  the  bandbox  ui^der  my 
arm,  I  descended  the  stairs,  opened 
the  door,  and  ran  down  the  shrubbery. 
.  1  then  hastened  into  the  London 
road^  and  pressed  onward,  with  a  hur- 
ried step ;  while  a  violent  tempest  beat 
full  against  my  face.  •  Under  these 
circumstances,  my  mind  often  jnisgave 
roe,  and  even  represented  my  under- 
taking as  rather  imprudent.  However, 
I  recollected,  that  numberless  other 
heroines  had<)uitted  their  homes  upon 
motives  far  less  urgent  than  mine ;  and 
in  short  I  found,  that  I  must  hot  suffer 
myself  to  be  led  away  by  those  maxims 
which  actuate  ordinary  misses,  but 
that  I  must  follow  those  rules  aloue, 
which  dipect  the  Heroine.     ^Tis  true. 


the  Heroine  often  acts,  to  all  appear- 
ance, indiscreetly;  but  then,  'tid  jnst 
as  trae,  that  her  most  unpromising  en- 
terprises  always  termiiiate  best;  and 
therefore,  that  what  appedrs"  ibkhnesa, 
is  only  the  reQnetnent  of  discretion • 
For  undoubtedly,  certain  events  in  Ae 
life  6f  every  heroine,  .aVe  preflestined; 
as  their  regular  and  unremitting  re- 
ctrrrence  fully  proves.  Of  these  events, 
the  most  prominent  and  indispensable^ 
are;  1st.  ffer  ufieettng  with  a  hero. 
9d.  Her  ll6vin^bimy  and  his  loving  her. 
'3d.  His  rescuing  her  from-  peril*  at  a 
moment  when  she  fancies  him  faraway. 
4th;  Her  finding  every  individual  with 
whom  she  converses,  implicated  in  her 
plot,  ^  and  a  friend,  or  a  foe,  or  a  near 
relation.  5th.  ifof  mysterious  origin, 
ber  being  first  reduced  to  extremi* 
ties^;  then  her  discovering  her  femily, 
and  lastly,  her  sittaining  Hches,  rank» 
•  and    marriage.     Since,   tfatrefore,^^ 

c  4 


^^Ofjl^tied  serj^p  of  M^cidei^  |ire  fuX^ 
ta  hfifyA  all  heroines^  and- since  Lam  n 
Jh^r^jpHi,  it  followa  t|;iat  1  need  not  ap 
Ijouch  CQfiaider  whether  my  coDduct  be 
jg^adjtp^  Qir4Rd|«cree^  ap  whether  it  b|e 
gfa<#uJ,  and  9^  ftir  immortility.  Tfaje 
gpvnd  criterion  ia,  ^  i^w  will  it  jead  ?' 

QjCCiipi^  with  tUeae  obaerv^Uonat 
t^e  reault  of  natural  good  ^enscj  and 
ap  iiif  Umate  fcoowleidgi^  of  romaocea; } 
wallkied  four  Ipog  ai^  jtoiisome  miles. 

At  length,  fin^i^  n^yaelf  fatiguedt 
I  jfp90iY^4  to  rwf  ftff^Ue,  i|i  ^he  lo^ 
:^a^  UQJnh^jtec)  |iouae,  wfiiph,  you 
W^y  I'l^ollectj  at^i^fil  on  t|ie  gfey  com* 
IHQP,  9Jbout  a  hundred  paq^s  ffora  thie 
roadf  Beaidjea*  I  waa  boui^  to  explore 
i^  aaarqined  pil^. 

I  approached*  The  wind  moaned 
through  the  broken  windows,  and  tlje 
r^pk  graaa  rustled  in  the  court,  I  eu« 
tf^tfti.  AH  W^  d^rk  yv  ithin  ;  the  boarda 
iif€^k^4  m  I  trpd^  the  shutters  jSapped, 
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and  an  ommoas  owl  was  hooting  in  the 
chimney.  I  groped  my  way  along  die 
hfdi,  thence  into  a  parlour-^np  stain 
and  down  ^  not  a  horror  to  be  found. 
No  dead  hand  met  my  left  hand ;  oo 
huge  eye-bali  glared  at  me  through  H 
creirice.     How  disheartening! 

The  cold  was  now  creepit^  through 
my  veins ;  my  teeth  chattered,  and  my 
whole  frame  .shook,  I  had  seated 
my^l^lf  upon  the  stairs,  and  wai  weep^ 
ing  piteously,  wishing  myself  at  hornet 
and  deploring  the  necessity  which  had 
compelled  me  to  this  ftigbtful  bnder* 
taking,  when  on  a  sudden,  I  htflard  the 
sound  of  approaching  steps.  I  sprang 
upon  my  feet,  with  renovated  sprrits. 
Presently  several  persons  enieted  the 
halt,  and  a  rulgar  accent  cried :«« 

*>  iemr  I'm!  dawn  to  the  celkr  wkA 
itfikts  a  light." 

^  Wlnc  tan  y%m  want  wkbrme^  now 

Q6 
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that  ypu  have  roklmfd  tne?*'  'said  the 
reice  of  a  geotieama. 
^*  "•  Why,  young  man/'  answered  a 
ruffian,  **  we  want  you  to  write  home 
for  a*  hundred  pounds,'  or  some  such 
triflei*  which  we  will  have  the  honour 
of  spending.  You  caust  manufacture 
some  confounded  good  lie  about  where 
you  are,  and  why  you  require  the 
money ;  and  one  of  us  will  carry  the 
letter/' 

^*  I  assare  you/'  said  the  youth)  ^*  I 
ahall  forge  no  such  falsehood/' 

^^  As  you  please,  master,"  replied 
the  rCiffian^  '*  but,  the  money  or  your 
life  we  must  have,  and  that  soon/' 

^  Will  you  trust  my  solemn  promise 
of  sending  you  a  hundred  pounds?"  said 
the  other.  *^  My  name  is  Stuart :  I 
am  on  my  way  th  Mr.  Wilkinson^  of 
Sylvan  Lodge,  so  you  may  depend 
upon  my.sending  you>  by  his  assist- 


tnt   HEROINB,  S§ 

•Dce^  the  sum  thai  you  require,  and  I 
will  pledge  myself  not  to  betray  you." 

"  No,  ctfrse  me  If  I  truit/-'  cried  the 
robber. 

**  Then  curse  me  if  I  write,"  said 
Stuart.  /         •  .^ 

•*  Look  you,  Squire^'*  cried  the  rob- 
ber: •*  we  cannot  stand  parlying  now; 
we  have  other  matters  on  hands.  Bi/t 
we  will  lock  you  safe  in  the  ctAhifi 
with  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  a  laniett^i 
and  if  you  have  not  a  fine  bouncing  lie 
of  a  letter,  ready  written  when  "we 
come  back,  you  are  a  dead  man^— that 
isall.'^ 

^*  I  am  almost  a  dead  man^ already y^^ 
said  Stuart,  '^  for  tbe  wound  you  gttve 
me  is  bleeding  torrent^.^'  ' 

They  now  carried  him  down  to  tbe 
cellar,  where  they  r^ained  a  few  mi« 
nutes^  Ibjsn*  t^turned,  anfd  locked  llie 
door  oiitBitfe.      ^       ^ 

^*'LcaTethe  key  In  ft/*  says  oae,^' 
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f  fiHP  iw^cfo  npt  know  H'^ichol  ut 
may  cofx^?  ba^k  firet.^'  Tl^^y  tfa^o 
went  ^way. 

Now  was  the  fate  of  my  bitter  ene^ 
:p;)y,  the  wily 9  tbe  wicked  Stuart,  at  my 
disposal.  I  could  either  liberate  bin^ 
OjR  l^t  ^im  perish.  It  struck  me,  tliat 
tot  ittiM  ^uch  1^  promising  ^ritervie\-', 
YIQX^M  be  4typid  in  ^^^  ^i^treine  {  and  I 
(*lf  H  fort  pf  glow  at  (^e  ide^  of  s^ii^g, 
)i^|  Q^ftid^^hecpuld  not  possibly 
WpofoUe  me,  ^iftce  I  wa3  ^t  ^igb^ 
y^r^  pI4  wbcn  w^  s^^  e^ch  otb^r  lusj^ 
f^fi  I  deiK^nded  tb^  ^S^Ph  Vi^loi^if.^ 
the  door,  and  bursting  into  the  cellar, 
•VVHli  iv^  ^n  uftpurMl^d  attiti^^^  before 
I^Ubu  He  \»(as  sitllpft  oa  t\\e  groun^l^ 
and  fastening  a  |i^q4ll^^ch>ef  9^^ui(  bi§ 
fKWUMl«4  Wg«  but  4K  93  mfi^Wi^  he 

'^  She  who  restores  thee  J;^,  fiy^dpiy^ 


ilKse  ffiU^UT^^ — Thou  vvo^iij|cst  rljave 
>V^t^  ^\W^  ^^^  despair^  L,qok  oa 
this  form— Thou  wqul^^t  haye  pressed 
it  in  depravity.  Hence^  unhappy,  sin- 
i|^r,  find  l^aFn»  that  iniioceQce  is  ever 
victofious  and  ever  merciful.'* 

^^  1  4W  Ml  afnazem^qt !''  exdaimed 
he,  •^  Who  are  you  ?  Whe^<ce  come 
you  ?  Vil^y  3peak.  8Q  aQgrily»  yet  wt 

Wkii^dlyr 

1   sallied   d4sdgi.^n^    ;jM>4    ^uroed    ^9, 

*•  One  moment  more***  cried  U?* 
*^  He^  ig  sone  mistak?,  for  i  never 
ev^  8«tjf  j|Oi\  before." 

''Often,  often/'  exclaimed  I#  ao4 
was  again  going. 

**  §o  j^u,  will  |€%^  m^  i^y  sweet 
preserverv"  s^'^^  h^e,  ^i^g*  "  Now. 
you  have  all  this  time  preyent^^^  fie 

%9ni  t^ic^  wy  Wi9}\fi^  ^»^  yw  owe 


He  took  the  lantern  4q  teaich  the 
cellar  for  his  watch  ainl  mon^.  How- 
ever, we  saw  oothiDg  there  except  a 
couple  of  portmfinteaus,  some  rusty 
pistols,  and  a  small  barrel,  half  fuH  of 
gunpowder.  We  then  left  the  house ) 
butiiad  hardly  proceeded  twenty  yarilss 
when  he  began  to  totter. 

'^  I  can  go  no  fanher/'  said  he,  siak^ 
ing  down.  ^^  I  have  lost'  so  much 
blood,  that  my  strength  is  entirely  eJi'* 
hausted/' 

**  Pray,  ^ar  Sir/'  said  I,  **  exeit 
yourself^  and  lean  on  me.'' 

^^  Impossible^''  anaweved  he ;  *^  but 
fly  and  save;  youif  dwo  Ufc«^ 

*^  I  wiU  run  for  adsidtance,''  saict  I, 
and  flew  towards  IhofOad^  where  I  ]mA 
jfsl  heaid  the  sound  of  aa  a|^(U»acMng 
•srnagfv  BjA  en  asaddeii,  itsto|ipe4» 
foices  h^^g^  deputing,  Md  soon  afUt 
a  pistol  was  fired.    I  paused  ib  gcesfl 
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terror,  for  I  juj^ged  tbfU  t^eM  w^reAhe 
robbers  agaio.  What  should  (  4^t 
Wken  a  )i€tcciime  is  r^u^q^  to  ea^fireini- 
l^s,  fEe  always  does  ope  ipf  two  tbii;^ 
.— leitber  jgiiots  OK^th^  jsp^jt,  or  0|ihibit|i  i 

Faint  I  eou|4  not,  so  BpthUig  rwm»- 
£|d  fqr  me,  but  eaeigiiss  almost  supsf^ 
J^fO^n.  UbefpfareppQ^efedaiAon.eBit 
or  two,  and  soon  hit  u|khi  a  gnmiEl  ^n^ 
pedhwt)  iwhicjl  woirid  fiir  qntpiw  «hat 
of  Eliq^^r^  >¥  ^his  Reeest,  w^hefi  jbe 
iSBOapeid  by  gftfing  uMo  »  cpffiiit  smI 
person^iting  a  ^^orp^e.  }  Haw  bp^  ip 
jtbe  rum,  carried  the  barrel  of  gqa^ 
powder  from  the  cellar  into  th^  hfdU 
tbr#w  pQOftt  pf  it  on  tlie  floors  ar^d  with 
the  reoiaind^r,  stref^ed  ?  trfiirq,  as  I 
walked  towaj^ds  Stuart. 

When  I  wsf  witbi^^lewpsKi^spf  him, 
I  heard  quick  steps  (  and  a  jboarae  voice 
fociCeratifig,^^  Whpgpe^^ndcf  wrthtbe 
Ugh^V  fo^  I Jjad  brought  tliPS  lapftsfn. 


6S  tHk  iitfi<nHi. 

*  ••  Ply  !^  cried  Stuart^  '*  or  you  arc 

I  snatched  the*  candle  from  the  lan- 
tern; applied  it  to  the  train, 'and  "the 
nfext  Irtdtiiertt,  dropped  down  at  tli^ 
shock  of  the  tremendous  explos^ion  that 
Wdk  place.  A  hoif^3  of  fallitig  timbers  ^ 
ffe^outided  through  the'  tuin,  and  the 
Jobbers  were  heard  scampering  off  *rn 
^Yery  direction, 
i    «r  T^Qf^yy  whispered  I,  after  a  pause  \ 

•*  there  is  an  origfnal  horror  for  you ; 
and  allof  my  own  contrivarice.  The 
villains  have  fled,  t|)e  neighbours  will 
flock  to  the  spot,  dnd  you  will  obtain 
assistance/' 

By  this  time  we  heard  the  people  6F 
the  carriage  running  towards  us.  '    ' 

"*'  Stuart  !*'  cried  I,  in  an  awful  voice. 

**  Myname,indeed!'*said  he.  •'This 
is  completely  inexplicable," 

"  Stuart,**  cried  I,  **  hear  nriy  parting 
wOtd^.    Neikr  e^ain*'  (quoting  bis  owit 
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letter),  *•  will  I  make  you  my  pbty--' 
mate;  never  again  climb  your  whotl^ 
dere^  and  gallop  you  roimd  the  lawn. 
Ten  o*clock  is  past.  Go  riot  to  Sylvan 
Lodge  to-night.  She  departed  two 
hours  agt>.  Look  to  your  steps.'* 
I  spoke  this  portentous  warnings . 
'^nd  fled  across  the  common.  Miss 
WilkiA^on  !  Miss  Wilkinson  !  sounded 
on  the  blast;  but  the  wretch  had  dis- 
covered roe  too  late.  I  ran  about  half 
a^mile,  and  then  looking  behind  i»a^ 
beheld  the  ruin  in  a  blgze.  Renovated 
by  the  sight  of  this  admirable  horror,  I 
walked  another  hoi^r,  without  onoe 
stopping;  till  (conceive  my  surprise 
and  dismays)  I  found  myself  utterly 
unable  to  stir  a  step  farther.  This  was 
the  more  provoking,  because  heroiaes 
often   perform  jo  urn  res  on  foot,    that 

would  founder  fifty  ht>fses. 

However,  I  crossed  into  a  field,  and 
eontrrved  to  make  a  nast  of-hay^  where 


I  remained  till  Knoroing.  Then,  stiff 
and  cold,  I  slowly  proceeded  on  my 
journey;  and  in  a  short  tirne^  met  a 
little  girl  with  a  pail  of  milk.  She 
consented  to  let  me  change  my  wet 
dress  at  her  cottage^  whither  she  pre- 
oently  conducted  me. 

It  was  a  family  of  frights.  Flat  no^M 
ftjid  thick  lips  without  mercy.  No 
Ann^ttfs  aiid  Lubiua,  or  Amoretis  aM 
iPbyUid9«^  or  Flonmels  afid  Florellasi 
BO  rosy  little  fatlingy,  oi  Cherubim  apii 
Sersf^m  amongst  them.  However,  I 
slipped  GO. (for  $Mpping  on  is  the  faeroMt 
mode  of  dressing)  my  spangled  mu^B, 
silk  stockings,  and  satin  shoes,  and 
joined  their  uglinesses  at  breakfast,  re* 
solving  to  b«ar  patiently  with  their 
features. 

They  tell  me  that  a  London  coach 
will  shortly  pass  this  way,  so  I  shall 
take  a  seat  in  it. 

On  the  whole,  1  feel  much  pleased 
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at  what  has  happened  me  hitherto; 
particularly,  my  romantic  interview 
with  Staart,  whom  I  pronounce  the 
veriest  villain  unstabbed.  I  will,  how- 
ever^ do  him  the  justice  to  say,  that 
he  has  a  reputable  R<;>man  nose ;  and 
though  he  neither  kissed  my  band,  nor 
Imeh,  yet  he  had  the  decency  to  talk 
of  "  wounds/'  and  my  **  charming 
treses/'  Perhaps,  if  he  had  saved  my 
life,  instead  of  my  having  saved  his ; 
and  if  his  name  had  consisted  of  three 
syllables  ending  in  t  Or  o ;  and,  finally, 
if  he  were  not  an  unprincipled  pro- 
fligate, the  man  might  have  made  a 
tolerable  bero. 

Adieu. . 
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LETTER  V. 

^'  I  SHALL  find  in  the  coach^'  said 
I,  approaching  it,  *\8ome  emaciated 
Adelaide,  or  sister  Olivia.  We  will 
interchange  congenial  looks — she  will 
sigh,  so  will  I — and  we  shall  commence 
a  vigoro.ys  friendship  on  the  spot.*' 

Yes,  1  did  sigh ;  biit  it  ^as  at  the 
huge  and  hideous  Adelaide  who  pre* 
sented  herself^  as  I  got  into  the  coach. 
In  describing  her,  our  wittiest  novelists 
would  say,  that  her  nose  lay  modestly 
retired  between  her  cheeks;  that  her 
eyes,  which  pointed  inwards,  seemed 
looking  for  it,  and  that  her  teeth  were 

<<  Like  aogelt'  visits ;  short,  and  far  between.'* 

She  first  eyedne  with  asupercilidus 
sneer,  and  then  addressed  a  diminutive 
old  gentleman  opposite,  in  whose  face 


Tkpe  h^  pj^ghed  furrows,  ftod  l#x<t 
uiy  sown  pimples. 

^*  And  so,  3irt  as  I  was  telling  you, 
when  my  poor  man  di^d,  I  so  bemoaned 
myself,  that  bet  weep,  s>voons  and  bys- 
U>rics,,I  g^t  oervoqs  all  over,  and  was 
obliged  to  go  through  a  regiment.'' 
I  stared  in  astonrislinpkent.  ^'What!'' 
'  tboug^t  I,  '^  a  WQP^9U  of  her  mugiiiUide^ 
and  vulgaijly,  Caiot,  and  have ^erv/es.? 
hnpossihle!" 

**  Howsomdever,"   continued  she, 

* 

^*  my  Bible  and  my  Moll  are  greatcon- 
soIauoQs  to  me.  Moll  is  the  .dearest 
little  thing  in  the  world ;  as  straight  as 
a  popular;  then  such  dimples;  and 
her  jey^s  are  the  ve^y  squintessenoeof 
perfiectioo.  She  has  all  her  catecbiMD 
by  heart,  and  ■,  moreover,  her  n^ind  is 
uncontaminated  with  romances  and 
noyelsy  and  such  abomination/' 
/*  Pray^  Ma'am,'*  said  I,  civilly, 
**  may  1  presume   to  a^   how   ro» 


BAHMefrind   norels  contaminate  th^ 

mind?" 

.   "  Why,  M^m,'*  answered  she  tartly, 

and  after  atfotfrer  survey,  "  by  teadh- 

mgf  little  misses  to  go  gaddftig',  Mem, 

md  to  be  fbrid  of  the  m^ri,  Meftr,  and 

of  spangled  muslin,  Mem.'' 

**  Ma'am/*  said  1,  reddening,  **  I 
wesfT  Spangled  tiitrslin  b^ause  I  have 
lie  othc^r  dress :  and  you  should  W 
ashamed  of  yourself  for  saying  that  I 
anpifibilddfthemen/' 
-i^  The^p  fits  you,  then,"  cried  she. 
■  }Htpi  Wete^  it  a  fool's  cap,**  saiid  1, 
*^  flerfaaps  I  might  return^tiie  compli* 

I' thought  it!  expedient  on  my  first 
(WIMt  in  hfb,  to  practise  apt  repartee^ 
Mdemulate  the  iniattniting  sauciness, 
abd  elegant  vituperation  of  Amanda, 
the  Beggar  Girl,  and  other  herofnes ; 
who,  When  irritited^  disdain  to  speak 
bcftow  an  epigram. 
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*'  Pniy,  Sir,'*  said  the,  addressing 
our  fellow  traveller,  ."  what  is  your 
opinion  of  novels  ?  An't  they  all  love 
and  nonsense,  and  the  most  uflpossible 
lies  possible  ?"  * 

"  They  are  fictions,  certainly,'^  saidlie. 

"  Surely,  Sir/'  exclaimed  I,  "  you 
do  not  mean  to  call  them  fictions?*' 

"  Why,  «o,"  replied  he,  **  not  abso* 
lute  fictions/^ 

"  But,"  cried  the  big  lady,  *•  you 
don^t  pretend  to  call  them  true?*' 

"  Why  no,'*'  said  he,  "  not  abso* 
lute^ly  true/' 

"  Then,*'  cried  I,  "  you  are  on  both 
sides  of  the  question  at  once/* 

He  trod;  upon  my  foot. 

*«  Ay,  that  you  are/'  said  the  big 

lady. 
He  trod  upon  her  foot. 

"  I  am  too  much  of  a  courtier/* 

said  he,  "  to  diflTer  from  the"  ladies,'' 

and  he  trod  upon  botk  our  feet» 

VOL.  I.  D 
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"  A  coijrtier !"  cried  I:  "  i  should 
rather  h^ve  ixpagined  you  a  musician/^ 

"  Pray  why  ?**  said  he. 

*^  Because/'  aoswered  I,  ^*  you  a^e 
playing  the  pedal  harp  oh  this  lady's 
foot  and  mine/' 

•"  I  wished  to  produce  harmony/' 
said  he,  bowing. 

**'If  you  wish  it  with  me/'  said  I, 
^  you  must  confess,  that  novels  are 
more  true  than  histories,  because-  his- 
torians often  contradict  each  other,  1)ut 
novelists  never  do/' 

*'  Yet  do  not  novelists  cdBtradtct 
themselves  ?"  said  he. 

"  Certainly,"  relied  I,  **  and  there 
lies  the  surest  proof  of  their  veracity. 
For  as  human  actions  are  always  con- 
tradicting themselves,  so  those  books 
which  r.ithfuUy  relate  tham  must  do 
the  same/' 

**  Admirable!'' exclaimed  he.  *«And 
yet  what  proof  have  we  that  such  per- 


'    Bonages  as  Sbedoni,  Vivaldi^  Camtik^ 
•r  Ceeilia,  ever  extsTted  ?" 

"  And  what  proof  have  we,"  cried 
I,  ^*  tbatrach  personi^s  as  Alfred  the 
Great,  Henry  the  Fifth,  Elfrida,  ci 
Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  ever  existefd  ? 
Why,  Sir,  at  this  rate  you  might  ^jisirf 
as  well  question  the  truth  of  Guy 
Fault's  attempt  to  blow  up  the  PariiaM 
ment-House,  or  of  my  having  blowi^ 
up  a  house  last  night/^ 
'  •*'  You  Wow  Up  a  house  !**  exclaim*^ 
f d  the  big  lady. 

"  Madam,*'  said  I,  modestly,  **  I 
socND  osteBftatkm,  but  on  my  word  and 
l^ouour,  'tis  fact/' 

^^  Of  course  you  did  it  accidentally," 
^id  the  gentleman. 

"You  wrong  me,  Sir,"  teplied  I; 
"  I  did  it  by  design.*' 

**  You  will  swing  for  it,  ho^^ever,** 
cried  the  big  lady.  • 

«»  S#ing  for  it!"  said  I ;  "  a  beroinift 

d9        ^ 
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8#iog?  Excellent!  I  presume,  MadaBi« 
you  are  unacquainted  with  thecommoB 
law  of  romance/' 

^*  Just,"  said  she,  '*  as  you  seem  to 
be  with  the  common  law  of  England.'^ 

^*  I  despise  the  common  law  of  Eng- 
kuid)''  cried  I. 

"  Then  I  fancy/'  said  she,  "  it 
would  not  be  much  amiss  if  you  were 
hanged/' 

**  And  I  fancy,*'  retorted  I,  nodding 
at  her.  big  figure,  *^  it  would  not  be 
much  amiss  if  you  were  quartered/' 

Meantime  the  gentleman  coincided 
with  every  syllable  I  said,  praised  my 
parts  and  knowle^dge,  and  discovered 
evident  symptoms  of  a  discriminating 
mind,  and  an  amiable  heart.  That  I 
am  right  in  my  good  opinion  of  him  is 
most  certain  ;  since  he  himselt  assured 
me,  '  Ma'am/  said  be,  ^  nobody  could 
impose  upon  you,  you  are  so  pene- 
tratiog/    In  short,    I   have  set  him 
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#  ■ 

down  as  the  benevolent  character  of 
my  Memoirs,  who  is  destined  to  save 
me  severartimes  from  destruction. 
.  Indeed)  he  has  already  saved  me 
once ;  for,  when  our  journey  was  almost 
over,  he  told  me,  that  my  having  set 
fire  to  the  ruin  might  prove  a  most  fatal 
affair;  and  whispered  tbat.the  big  lady 
would  probably  inform  against  me. 
On  my  pleading  the  prescriptive  immu« 
nities  df  heroines^  he  swore,  that  he 
once  kne^  a  golden-haired,  azure-eyed 
heroine,  called  Angelica  Angela  An- 
gelina, who  was  hanged  at  the  Old 
Bailey,  for  stealing  a  broken  lute  out 
of  a  haunted  chamber ;  and  while  my 
blood  was  running  cold  at  the  recital, 
be  pressed  me  so  cordially  to  take  re- 
fuge in  his  house,  vhat  I  threw  myself 
on  the  protection  of  the  best  of  men. 

I  now  write  from  bis  manpion  in 
Grosvenor  Square,  where  we  have  just 
arrived.     His  name  is  Betterton;  he 

J>  9 
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bfs  fio  (^mi\yf  but  poaficgseg  a  spleddij^ 
indepep(i(eiiC!e.  Multtt^dea  of  Uveriecl 
meqi^lwiMtGh  hh  nod;  and  k^  doM 
me  t^e  bonour  to  call  me  couaiQ.  My 
flKWfber  ;too  U  charming.  The  ^ur-* 
(aina  Imuv  ^^f  ^^  m^  style,  but  I 
do  not  like  tbe  pattern  of  tbe  drapacjFr 

Adieu. 
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At  mpper«  Aetterten  appeared  mucli 

ioteiested  in  my  deatiny,  aiKl  I  took 

gaMi  cave  |to  inspire  him  with  a  proper 

-sense  of  my  unprotected  state.    I  told 

him  that  I  had  not  a  friend  in  the  wide 

•  • 

wOflurreiated  ^y  lamen table  tale,  and 

as  a  proof  of  my  veracity,  produced  the 
parchment  and  the  picture. 

He  said,  that  he  considered  my  high 
birth  improbable;  and  then  began  ad- 
vising me  to  descend  from  my  romantic 
^flights,  as  he  called  them,  and  to  seek 
happiness  instead  of  misery. 

**  Jn  this  town/*  continued  he,  after 

> 

a  long  preamble,  •*  your  charms  would 
prove  d€>spotic,  if  unchained  by  legal 
constraints.  But  ever  distant  from 
iypu.  be  that  cold  and  languid  tie  which 
erroneous  policy  invented*    For  you 
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be  the  qfiystic  union,  whose  tie  of 
bondage  is  passion,  the  wish  the  li- 
cence, and  iinpulse  the  Jaw.'' 

*'  £retty  expressions  enough,^'  said  I^ 
.V  only  I  cannot  comprehend  them/' 

•  'I  Charming  girl  IV  cried  he,  while 
Jie  conjured  up  a  fiend  of  a  smile,  and 
drew  a  brilliant  from  his  finger,  ^*  ac- 
eept  this  ring,  and  the  signature  of  the 
hand  that  has  worn  it,  securing  to  you 
five  hundred  a-year,  while  you  remain 
under  my  protection/' 

"  Ha,  monster!"  exclaimed  I,  •*  and 
is  this  thy  vile  design  ?" 

So  saying,  I  flung  the  ruffian  from  me, 
then  rushed  down  stairs,  opened  the 
door,  and  quick  as  lightning  darte^ 
along  the  streets. 

At  last,  panting  for  breath,  I  paused 
underneath  a  portico.  It  was  now 
midnight.  Not  a  wheel,  not  a  hoof  fa- 
tigued the  pavement,  or  disturbed  the 
ilumbering  mud  of  the  metropolis.  But 
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•OOQ  steps  and  voices  broke  tlie  sileoeit 
iod  a  youth  encircling^  maiden's  waist 
with  his  arm,  and  modulating  the  most 
mellifluent  phraseology,  passed  by  me. 
Another  couple  succeeded,  and  ano* 
ther,  and  another.  The  townr  seemed 
swafming  with  heroes  and  heroines* 
^^  Fortunate  pairs!"  ejaculated  I,  **  at 
length  ye  enjoy  the  reward  of  youc 
incomp&fable  constancy  and  virtue. 
Here,  after  a  long  separation,  meeting 
by  chance,  and  in  extreme  distress,  ye 
pou^  forth  yt)ur  unpolluted  soufs.  O 
blissful  termination  of  unexampled  mi- 
series!** 

I  now  perceived,  upon  the  steps  of 
a  house,  a  fair  and  slenjder  form.  She 
was  sitting  with  her  elbow  in  her  lap, 
and  her  bead  leaning  on  one  side,  with- 
in her  hand. 

*^  She  seems  a  congenial  outcast,*' 
said  I ;  '^  therefore,  should  she  but 
have  a  Madona  face,  and^  name  end<^ 
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itt^in  a,  We  will  live;  we  will  die  to» 
gether.^" 

I  then  appToacbed,  and  discovered  a 
countenance  so  pale,  so  {i^ensive,  so 
Itoman,  that  I  could  almost  have  knelt 
and  worshipped  it. 

"  Fair  unfortunate/'  said  I,  taking 
her  hand  and  pressing  it;  **  interesting 
ilbknown,  say  by  what  name  am  1  to 
acldress  so  gentle  a  sister  in  misery.** 
^  ^  Eh?  What?'*  cried  she,  with  a 
▼Oice  somewhat  coarser  than  I  was  pre^ 
par^d  to  expect. 

^*  May  I  presume  on  my  sudden  pre- 
dilection,'' said  I,  ^'  and  inquire  your 
name  ?'* 

"  Maria,**  replied  she,  rising  from 
her  seat:  **  and  now  I  must  be  gone,** 

**  And  where  are  you  going,  Ma- 
ria?'* said  I. 

**  To  the  Devil  !'*  said  she. 

I  started.  "  Alas !  my  love/*  whis- 
pered I>  ^  sorrow  hath  bewildered  tbke. 


I  am  mystelf  a  m•«^rable  orphan;  t^ttt 
happy,  thrice  happy,  could  I  ckap  ft 
aympatbctic  boaom^  in  this  frightful 
wilderaess  of  boifi^es  and  feces,  where, 
alas!  1  know  not  a  human  being/'      - 

"  Then  you  are  a  alrsmger'  Mro?** 
said  ske  quickly. 

^^  I  am  here  but  a  few  hours,''  aa« 
swered  i.  .  • 

^*  Have  you  money  ?"  she  demanded. 

^^  Only  four  guineas  and  a  half/'h'e« 
plied  J,  taking  out  my  purse.  ^  Per* 
haps  you  ^e  in  distress-^perbaps — ibiw 
give  this  officiousneas-^not  for  worlds 
would  I  wound  your  delieacy,  fbtit  if 
you  want  assistance*-*-—'^ 

'^  1  have  only  this  oSd  sixpeqce  upon 
earth,"  interrupted  she,  ^^  and  there 
^tie  for  you.  Miss,'* 

So  saying,  she  pui  sixpence  into  my 
purse,  which  I  had  opened  while  I  was 
•pealMhg. 

^  Generous  angel !''  cried  L 
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I^  **  we  are  partners  in  grief.''    i 

.  "  And  as  grief  is  dry/'  crie 

**  we  will  go  moisten  it/'  P 

**  And  where  shall  we  moiti 
Maria?''  said  1. 

*^  In  a  gin-shop/'  cried  she. 
will  do  us  good/' 

"O  my  Maria!*'  said  I,  "  i 
never!'* 

"  Why  then  give  me  back  mj 
pence/'  cried  she,  snatching  a 
purse;  but  I  held  it  fost,  and  spri 
from  her,  ntu  away. 

"  Stop  thief,  stop  thief!*'  vocif 
'she. 

In  an  instant,  I  beard 
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'^  She  has  robbed  me  of  my  purse/' 
exclaimed  the  wily  wanton.  ^^  'Tis  a 
green  one,  and  has  four  guineas,  and  a 
half  in  it,  besides  a  curious  old  six- 
pence." 

The  watchman  took  it  from  me,  and 
examined  it. 

« 

"  'Tis  my  purse,"  cried  I,  **  and  I 
can  swear  to  it/' 

''  You  lie!''  said  the  little  wretch; 
><  you  know  well  you  snatched  it  from 
my  hand,  when  I  was  going  to  give  you 
sixpence,  out  of  pure  charity."    , 

Horror  and  astonishment  struck  me 
dumb;  and  when  I  told  my  tale,  the 
watchman  declared  that  both  of  us  must 
remain  in  custody,  till  next  morning; 
and  then  be  carried  before  the  magis- 
tiAte.  Accordingly,  he  escorted  us  to 
the  watcbhouse,*  a  room  filled  with 
smoke  and  culprits;  where  we  stayed 
all  night,  amidst  a  concert  of  swearing, 
snoringi  laughing,  i^nd  crying. 
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In  ibe  moraiog  we  were  carried  be* 
fore  a  magistrate;  and  with  step  an- 
perb,  and  neck  erect,  I  entered  the 
room.  * 

^^  Pert  enough/'  said  the  magistrale.; 
and  turning  finom  me,  continued  his 
examination  of  two  men  who  stood 
near  him. 
1^  It  appeared  that  one  of  them  (whose 

name  was  Jerry  Sullivan)  bad  assault- 
ed  the  other,  on  the  following  occa* 
sion.  A  joint  sum  of  moiiey  bad  lately 
been  deposited  in  Sullivan's  hands,  by 
this  other,  and  a  third  man^  his  partner; 
which  sum  Sullivan  had  consented  ta 
keep  for  them,  and  had  bound  himself 
to  return,  whenever  both  shou^ld  go  to* 
gether,  and  demand  it  of  bior.  SooM* 
time  afterwards,  one  of  them  called 
on  him,  and  told  bim^  that  the  otfaer, 
being  ill,  and  therefore  unable  to  come 
for  the  money,  bad  empowered  him 
(the  partner)  to  get  it.    SuUifan  be- 
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lievidg  Mid,  gave  the  money,  and  when 
he  next  met  the  other,  mentioned  the 
circumstance.  The  other  denied  her*; 
kig  authorized  the  act,  and  demanded 
hb  own  share  of  the  deposit  frem  Sal- 
livan,'  who  refused  it.  Words  ensiued, 
aftd  SutliTan,  having  knocked  him 
down,  was  brought  before  the  magis^ 
trate,  to  be  committed  for  an  assault. 

**  Hate  you  a«y  defence^''  satd  the 
magistrate. 

"  None  that  I  know  of/'  answered 
SulKran,  **  only  my  arm  »  subject  to 
a  kind  ef  a  sort  ef  a  jerking  ^spasm, 
ever  smee  1  was  bewitched  ^  Molly 
CrmialMiQ  the  -Fairy^Woman ;  so  1  do 
8U(9po0e  i%  was  m  ferking  spasm  thaft 
knocked  the  maa  4awn.'^ 

*^  And  is  this  your  defease  ?*'  Bmd 
the  magistrate. 

**  It  is  so,'^  replied  Sullivan,  **  and  I 
hope  yottr  worship  likes  it,  as  wed  as 
I  Rk^  your  Worship/* 


**  So  well/'    aatd    the   magietrate.. 
*'  that  I  now  mean  tado.you  a  signet 


service."' 


*'  Why  then,"  cried  Sullivan,  **  t4i* 
heavens  smile  on  you  for  a'  kind- 
hearted  gentleman/' 

*'  And  that  service/'  continued  the 
magistrate,  ^*  is  to  commit  you  iinme» 
diately/' 

"  Why  then/'  cried  Sullivan,  "  the 
Devil  inconvenience  you  for. a  big 
blackguard/' 

«<  By  your  insolence,  you  musl.'be 
an  Irishman,''  said  the  magisjtrate. 

*^  I  was  an  Irishman  forty  years jago/' 
ret)lied  the  other;  ^'  and  I  don't  sup- 
pose I  am  any  thing  else  now.  Though 
I  have  left  my  countryt  I  scorn  to 
change  my  birth-telace/' 

'^  Commit  him, '  said  the  magis*- 
trate. 

Just  then  a  devise  struck  me,  which 
I  thought  might  extricate  the  poor  fel« 
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tow ;  80i  havttig  received  permissionr,  I 
went  across,  and  whispered  il  to  him. 

He  half  crushed  me  with  a  hug,  and 
then  addressed  bis  accuser :  ^*  Now, 
Sify  if  I  can  prove,  that  I  have  not 
broken  our  agreement  about  the  mon^y, 
%ill  you  promise  not  to  prosecute  me 
for  this  assault  ?'' 

"  With  all  my  heart,*'  answered  the 
man ;  "  because,  if  you  have  not  brcfken 
our  agreement,  you  must  give  me  the 
money,  which  is  all  I  want/' 

*♦  And  will  your  worship,*^  said  Sul- 
livan, ^  approve  of  this  compromise, 
and  stand  umpire  between  us?'^ 

"  I  have  not  the  least  objection,*' 
answered  the  magistrate;  **  for  I  would 
rather  be  the  means  of  your  fulfUling 
an  agreement^  than  of  your  suffering 
a  punishment/' 

"  Well  then,"  said  Jerry,  "was  not 
our  agi^ement,  that  I  should  return 
the  money  to  yourself  and  your  partner, 
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whenever  botb  c^  you  came  togetberv 
ami  aaked  me  for  it?'" 

^  CeytOADly,'^  said  the  man. 

'^  Afld  did  both  of  you  erec  c<hm 
togetkk&Tf  and  aik  me  for  it?*'  - 

^^  liFeiw^,^'  said  the  mail* 

^*  Tbe«  I  iMiM  not  brokaft  our  agrees 
ment/'  cried  Sullivan.  '  " 

^'  But  you  cannot  keep  it/'  said  the 
mm  J ''  becauae  you  have  already  giireo 
the  money  away.'' 

**  No  matter,''  cried  Sullivan,  ^*  pn^ 
vided  I  have  it  whenever  both  of  you 
demand  it.  But  1  believe,  the  when-^ 
ever  will  be  never  at  all  at  all,  for  khe 
fellow  who  ran  off  with  it^  won't  much 
like  to  shew  his  face  again.  So  now 
will  your  worshipful  honour  decide?'' 

The  magistrate,  after  complimeatiiig 

« 

me  upon  my  ingenious  suggestion,  con* 
fessed,  he  said,  with  much  unwilling- 
ness, that  Sullivan  bad  made  out  his 
case  clearly.    The  poor  accuser  was 


tiiarcfone  obliged  to  abide  by  ki» 
covesani,  and  SuUivaa  was.  diamiai- 
adv  anappNig  hja  fingera^  and!  ^Skt^ 
iig  to  ireirt  tha  whole  world  willi  a 
tatdcard. 

My  cause  came  after,  and  the  ti«a- 
cheroua  Maqa  thus  stated  her  evi- 
dence. 

But  what  think  you,  Biddy,  of  my 
keeping^ou  in  suspense,  till  my  nei^t 

letter?  The  practice  of  keeping  in 
suspense,  so  common  among  noveFists, 
is  always  interesting,  and  often  neces- 
sary. You  remember  the  Romance 
of  the  Highlands,  where  a  lady  ter- 
minates, not  her  letter^  but  ,her  life, 
much  the  same  way,  and  with  great 
effect;  for  when  dying,  ahe  was  about 
to  disclose  the  circumstances  of .  a 
horrid  murder,  which,  had  she  done, 
not  a  single  incident  that  afterwards 
happened,  would  then  have  happened. 
J^ut  fortunately,  just  as  she  was  on 


hillft,  rising  sun,  all  naturt 
and  a  few  streaks  of  purpl 
east. 

Adiei}« 
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*'  I  WAS  walking  innocently  home,'* 
said  Maria,  *'  with  my  poor  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  ground,  for  fear  of  the  fel- 
lors,  when  what  should  I  see,  but  this 
girl,  talking  on  some  stejMs,  with  a 
pickpocket,  I  fancy,  'cause  he  looked 
pretty  decent.  So  I  ran  past  them, 
for  I  was  so  ashamed  you  can't  think; 
and  this  girl  runs  after  me,  and  says, 
says  she,  *  The  fellor  wouldn't  give  me 
a  little  shilling,^  says  she,  '  so  by 
Jingo,  you  must,%8ays  she/' 

"  By  Jingo !  I  say  by  Jingo  ?"  cried 
L  *'  St.  Catherine  guard  me !  Indeed, 
your  Excellenza,  my  only  oath  is  Santa 
Maria.*' 

**  She  swore  at  me  like  a  bilking 
trooper,''    continued   the    little   imp. 
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**  so  I  pulled  out  my  purse  in  a  fright, 
and  she  snatched  it  from  me,  and  ran 
aWay,  and  I  affter  her,  calling  stop 
thief;  and  this  is  the  whole  truth  ^poti 
my  honour  and  word,  and  as  I  hope  to 
be  married/* 

^  Tile  watobman  ijkcfared  that  he  had 
caught  me  running  away,  that  he  had 
found' the  ptirse  upoir  my  person,  and 
that  Maria  had  described  it,  and  th« 
mofiej  contained  in  it,  accurately. 

*^  And  will  yotiT  worship,'*'  said 
Maria,  ^'  btd  the  girl  describe  the  six-* 
peoet  that  is  in  it  ?'* 

Th^^iMgtstrate  turned  towards  me. 

•*  Iteally,*'  said  I,  "as  I  never  even 
saw  it,  I  cannot  possibly  pretend  to 
describe  it/* 

.  '»  Then  I  can,"  cried  she.  "  ^Tis 
Itent  in  twoplaces,  and  stamped  on  one 
of  its  sides,  with  a  D.  and  an  H/* 

The  sixplsnce  Was  examined,  and 
answered  her  description  of  it. 
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/^  The  ctse  is  clem  enovugh/f  said 
t\\e  magistrate,  ^^  so  now.  Miss,  try 
whejther  7011  cart  advbdate  your  owo 
cause  as  well  as  you  did  Sulfivan's."  • 

Sullivan,  who  atiil  remained  in  the 
room )  came  behind  me,  and  whispered, 
^'  Troth,  Mi^,  1  have  no  brains,  but  I 
have  a  bit  of  an  o4Uh^  if  thai  is  of  atiy 
use  to  you.  I  wjewld  seUi  my  soul,  out 
of  gratitude,  at  aoy  time/' 

'^  A4as!  your  Excellenza,^'  said  I, 
addressing,  the  magistrate, ^^  frail  is  the 
tenure  of  that  character  which  has  In- 
nocence for.  its  friend,  ^nd  Infamyvfer 
its  foe.  .Life  is  a  ctaequened  scenie  of 
light  and  shade,  life  is  — — '* 

^*  TsilkiOg  of  life  is  not-  the  w^y  to 
save  it,''  said  the  magistrate^  ^^  Leas 
sentiment    and    more  jpoint,   sf  you 

I  was  silent,  but  looked  adxioMly 
towards  the  door. 
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'*  Are  you  meditating  M  eMaf>e?'' 
asked  be. 

*'  No/'  said  I,  "  but  just  wait  a 
little,  and  you  shall  see  wbat  au  in- 
teresting turn  affairs  will  take/' 

"  Come/*  cried  he,-  "  proceed  at 
once,  or  say  you  will  not/* 
.  ^  Ab,  rtow/*  said  I,  "  can^t  you 
stop  one  moment,  and  not  spoil  every 
thing  by  your  impatience.  I  am  only 
watching  for  the  tall,  elegant  young 
stranger,  with  an  oval  face,  who  is  to 
enter  just  at  this  crisis^  and  snatch  me 
from  perdition/' 

^^  Did  be  promise  be  would  ?**  said 
the  magistrate. 

**  Promise?"  cried  I.  "  Why  I  have 
never  seen  the  man  in  all  my  life.  Rut 
whoever  rescues  me  now,  you  know, 
is  destined  to  marry  me  hereafter.  That 
is  the  rule/' 
'<«  You  are  an  impudent  minx,"  said 
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your  jocularity.    Have  you  pMreojta?" 

••  I  cannot  tell."        .  , 

«  Fri«id»?" 

«'  None."  . 

**  W  ,  here  do  you  live?*'  • 

"  No  where*" 

**  At  least  'tis  plain  where  you  w|$^ 
di6«    Whal  is  your  name?" 

«  Cfcefubina." 

"  Clierubjna  whal;?" 

♦*  1  kopw  not/'  V 

**  Not  know  ?  I  protest  this  is  the 
in<^t  hardened  proQigate  I  have  ever 
met.     Commit  her  instantly." 

I  nowsawtfaat  something  must  be 
done;  so  sumoooning  my  most  assua* 
mfe  ainsi  I  related  the  whole  adven- 
ture^ ^ust  as  it  had  occurred. 

Not  a  syllable  obtained  belief.  The 
ittal  sixpeofse  carded  all  before  it.  I 
reeoltected  the  ftite  of  Angelica  An» 
gela  Angelina,  and  shudder^dk    What 

TOIt.  1.  H 
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should  I  do }  Ode  dcfsperafe  eMptA^ 
ment  remiined. 

**  There  were  four  guineM  and  hdlf 
a  giiinea  in  the  purse/'  said  I^  address- 
ing the  girl. 

••  Truly,  so  there  were,*'  replied  she. 
'^  Blesfc  roe,  how  obliging  you  are  \o 
till  inc  my  own  news!*' 

*'  Now/'  said  1,  ^*  answer  nie  without 
hesitation,  whether  it  is  the  half  gui« 
aea  or  one  of  the  guineas,  thaft-  is 
notched  in  three  places,  hke  the  teeth 
of  a  saw  ?•• 

She  paused  a  little^  zttd  looked  COO'* 
fused.  :  '         ' 

«'  Nay/'  said  I,  "  no  thinking.** 

^'  I  have  a  long  story  to  tefl  about 
those  same  notches/'  said  she  at  length. 
*'  1  wanted  a  silk  handkerchief  yester* ' 
day,  so  1  went  into  a  shop,  aod  an  im- 
piident  ugly  young  fcilor  was  behind' 
the  counter.  Well,  he  began  ogling 
me  soj  I  was  quite  ashamed ;  and  sdys 


lit  to  flofet  tbrre  \$  t)»«  change  of  ypi^f 
pote»  81^8  he,  a  guinea  and  ^  half,  «f^ 
hf(t.aii4  ypli  are.vs^Iy  haDdaome,  #ayf 
he.  And  tjiere  afe  three,  ootpbes  ill 
one  of  the  coins,  aays  he ;  guess  ivhicht 
says  be,  but  it  will  pass  all  the  sapie^ 
aa^s  he,  andyQU  are  pro^igioua  {Nretty, 
says  he.  Weil,  I  was  so  ashaa^n  t^f^ 
Ihmigh  t  looked  at  the  mo^y^  9n4 
yaw  t)v?  three  notches,  1  ha;v^  quite 
fffV9^PPf^  Fbich  thfy  w«re  ip— gjuiiie^ 
9r  ^If  gvwea ;  for  uy  sight  sprjpad  SQ| 
with  shame  at  his  complimeDts^  that 
th^  hfilf  g^ipea  looked^  aa  |i)ig  as  the 
guiuea ;  and  1  frowned  so,  you  can*t 
think'.  And  I  am  sure,  I  never  re- 
fiseinbered  to  exao^iae  the  moi^y 
siqce ;  and  this  is  the  whole  truth,  I 
^cdge  fl)y,cfedit  and  honour^  and  &jf 
t^e  impm^u^te  WemUf  as  the  gentiem^ 

,   The  accusing  witness  who  insultec) 
Ib^  QMgistx^e's  bench  with  tbe  oatb^ 


too  imm  nwtioint.  ' 

• 

leered  Bi  irtie  gave  it  ki ;  And  the  re« 
iording  cierk,  as  he  wroate  tt  down« 
drew  a  line  under  the  words,  and 
pointed  them  out  fon  eVer.  *  ^ 

•  ••  1?hei|  you  saw  the  three  notches  3^ . 
•aid  I. 

*  *'  As  ptaia  as  I  see  you  now/'  re^ 
pHed  she,  **  and  a  guilty  poor  object 
you  kjok.** 

•'And  yet/'  said  I,  **  if  his  Wprehfp 
will  try,  he  will  find,  that  there  ia 
Mot  a  single  notch  in  any  one  of  the 
corns  f' 

<*  Tis  the  case  indeed,'*  said  the 
inagiiBtrate,  after  accurately  examining 
fhem. 

Then  tnrtiing  to  me,  **  Your  con- 
duct, young  woman,  is  unaccountable : 
tkit  as  your  accuser  has  certainly  belied 
herself,  she  has  probably  belied  you. 
The  money,  by  her  own  account,  oan^ 
iiot  be*  her's,  but  as  it  was  found  With 
you,  it  may  be  yourV    I  therefore  feel 
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faily  justified  io. restoring  it  to  youi 
aqii  in  acquitting :  you  of  the  impttted 
crioie,'' 

I  i€ceived  the  purse,  gave  Mjsrii 
back  her  sixpence,  and  huriied  ont  of 
the  room/  t 

Jerry  Sullivan  followed  me* 

*^  Why  then/'  cried  be,  shaking  um 
heartily  by  the  hand,  as  we  WAlke^ 
tfoag,  <^  only  tell  me  how  I  eab  serve 
yon,  Md  /tie  I  that  wifll;  lUMMgh,  t^ 
besure^  you  nintbe  thegresi|6st  Ui|ll< 
reprobate  (bless  your  heart  {)  inw^blp 
ihree  kiingdoais."  t  '^  ^ 

M  jytsT' said T,  ^'  you  mstake:n^ 
charaecen  1  am  na  reprobate,'  hot  « 
heroine— ^thepttradeBt  title  Aat  'mm 
adoco  «  woman/' 

'f  I  n^mr  heard  of  the  title  bcfora,'' 
said  Jerry,  *!  and  i  ilirarFant  'tis  116 
better  than  it  sttould  be/' 

H  You  shall  judge,"  said  1.  n  A 
heroine  is  a  young  lady^  iiathcii  talitf 

£  3 


Ibntr  iisbal,  and  often  an  orpliat)  ;^at  a){ 

iv^tit^  mih  'the   6ii€;8l   eyes  in   the 

Avorld.     She  blushes  to  the  tips  of  bef 

Angers,  and  when  mere  misses  itoiiid 

laugh,  she   faints.     Besides,  she  has 

tears,    sighs,   and    half   sighs,   ulWfi(}'9 

ready  ^  can  Hve  a  month  on  a  nooutlifnl, 

imd  is  addicted  to  the  |>flK;  con^timp* 

tfOB.**  • 

^  Wby  then,  much  ^ood  tuay  rt  do 

Wr,"'  cm4  J^nry  ;  *^  faut  i»  my  minA,  « 

plahiiiiofay  g»yt  i»no  groat  fcMMie  i  aad 

iiilo  4h0  fisbieiD  of  living  iei  moatkon 

a  moutbftil,  let  me  htkve  a  (totsutoe  and 

i^pi  or  a  herring,  and  I  wocdd  not 

giveil%rtb4iig  for  all  the  atarvatioo  yob 

cmild  olfer  me.    So  when  I  finish  mf 

bit  of  herring,  wife  says,  wtnkifig«  Va 

fish  lores  waiter,'  says  «be,  and  imme- 

HmMf  she  ietcbea  me  m  dram/' 

**  These  are  llie  delights  of  vtilgai 

Mfie,""  sai^L    ^^  Bui  to  bethtti,  inno- 

eedty  ami  lyrical ;  to  bind  and  tmbnid 


THJK  lUiiaiKfi.  103 

her  h&Hr;  in  a  wofdU  to  be  the  aiost 
miserable  creature  that  ever  augmented 
tft  brook  with  tears,  these^  my  frieod^ 
are  the  glories  of  a  beroiqe/' 

'*  Famous  gloriev  by  dad  T'  cried 
.Jency ;  ^*  but.as  I  am  a  poor  man,  and 
not  over  particulaTt  I  can  contrive  to 
ms^  shift  with  health  and  happinessi 
and  to  rub  through  life  without  binding 
my  hair.'— *Bii|d it?  by  the  powefsr'tis 
.seldom  I  oven  comb  it/' 

in  jBCf  liurry  from  Betterton^s  hous*, 
.  I  had  left  my  bonnet  behind.  I  thcwh 
"^fpe  detefmined  to  purchase  another; 
so  g«6ng  into  a  shop,  I  asked  |br  m 
tatefc»ting  and  melancholy  turn  oC 
4>onneti 

The  W!0man  looked  at  me  with  some 
surprise*  but  produced  several ;  and  I 
^selected  one,  which^  resembled  a  wood 
n|Nnph*s.  I  then  put  it  on  my  head, 
wished  the  woman  good  morning,  and 
was  walking  away. 

x4 
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"  You  ^aire  lorgatten  to  pay  mti 
MissV'  «aid  she. 

'    "  True,"  replied  I,  ••  but  I  will  call 
another  time«     Adieu/*  ' 

••  Yoy  shall  pay  me,  however/'  «ied 
she,  ringing  a  heH,  and  m  mun  eodar^ 
ihstantly^om  an  inner  roofln. 

*^  Here  is  a  bussey,'*  exckiinted  still, 
^*  who  refuses  to  pay  me  fot*  a  bonnet/' 
"  My  sweet  friend/*  said  I,  •*  a  dia- 
trest  heroine,  which,  I  assure  you  I 
aiB,  runs  in  debt  every  wbeyte.    Be- 
dsides, as  I  like  your  face,  i  intend 
implicating  you  in  my  pl6t.     Who 
imows  but  you  may  torn  out  tio  be  my 
Ainotlk^r's  nurse^s  daughter  f    Happeh 
what  may,  however,   I  give  3^0  my 
word  I  will  reward  you  at  t^e  denoue^' 
^^nmtj  along  with  the  othw  characters ; 
and  meantime,  to  secure  your  a^qiiaint- 
aoce,    r  must  insist    on  owing  yfou 
money/' 
''  By  dad/'  said  Jerry,  "  that  is  the 
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first  of  all  Mteyivta  tcNie  an  acquaint- 
ance.    <  «  -     . 

"  The  bdnnet  or  the  money  T'  cri^d 
the  itaan,  stepping  between  me  and  the 
door.      •  * 

Jerry  jumped  forward,  and  arrested 
his  arm.  * 

"  Hands  off,  bully/'  cried  the 
shopman. 

''  No,  in  troth,'V8aid  Jerry;  *f  and 
the  more  yoii  bid  me,  the  more  I  won't 
let  you  go/' 

"  Do  you  want  to  rob  me  ?">  cried 
the  shofiman. 

*^  I  f  her  iady ship  has  set  her  heart  on 
a  robbery/'  said  Jerry^  "  Ham  not  the 
man  that  will  baulk  berfancy.  Sure, 
did^nt  she  save  me  ft*oin  a  gaioli  Asd 
sure,  would'nt  I* help  her  to  a  bonnet? 
A  bonnet  ?  'Pon  my  conscience,  sbe 
shall  have  half  a  dozen.  'Tis'I  that 
vrould  not  mind  bt^g  hanged  for  her!'' 

E  5 


V 
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So  say  i  ng^  be  4netcked  at  a  )iaroel  #f 
bonnets,  .and  Was    instantly  knocked 

idown  by  ibesbopmiiii.  H^  rose,  and 
bo rb  began  a  tiiriotis.  conflict*  I  was 
aUetHpting  to  rush  from  the  shop,  when 

I  the.  \von3an  'barbarously  grasped  .my 
spangled  muslin,  tore  itin  the  struggle  ^ 
and  puUing  offtbe  boaoet^  pushed  me 
into  the  street  Justas  Jerry  had  slirnned 
bis  adversary  with  a  blow.    Taking 

>  ibis  opportunity  of  escafie,  lbefeforir> 
we  hurried  through  several  streets  as 

t  &st  as  we  eoa  id  foot  it. 

At  length  I  was  so  mujcb  exbausled» 
that  w^  stopped ;  and  stringe  figures. 
Hire  looked.  Jena's  face  was  smeared 
with  blood,  nothing  was  on  my,  headi:^ 
my  long  bcks  weve  hanging  loose  about 
me,  and  my  poor  spangled  musiio  was 

aU  in  rags. 

**  Here,'*  said  Jerry  to  aa  old  womao 
trboi  sold  apptes  ai  a  oomer^  **  take 


care  «f ;  this.  yotiAg  body 9  wbile  t  Cetcb 
her  a  coach/*    And  off  he  i:aQ. 

The  womao  eyed  me  with  a  sfig- 
INcious  look,  80  I  reacAved  to  gaio  li^ 
good  opinioD.  It  atftick  me  ihat  I 
might  extract  pathos  from  an  applet 
and  takting  ooe  out  of  her  stalU  *'  An 
apple,  my  charming  old  friend,'^  aaid 
1,  ^^  18  the  symbol  of  discord*  Eve 
ioit-Paradiae  by  tasting  it,  Paris  f  xi^s- 
perated  Juno  by  throwing  it.  '*■" '.  ■  "A 
burst  of  laughter  made  me  torn  lound^ 
and  I  perceived  a  crowd  already  at  my 
albow. 

**  Who  tose  her  gp^fa  V*  said  one» 

'*  Ask  licr  spai^les/'  said  another. 

^  Or  her  bair,'^  cried  a  third* 

*^  Tisr  long  enough  to  hang  he?/' 
cried  a  fbu!rtfa> 

^*  The  king'9  hemp  will  do  that  j^b 
iorkm"  added  a  fifth. 

A  puU  at  my  tnutlia  amailed  me  on 
the  one  side,  and  wbeB  I  turoed  aboui* 


■1 


thy  fieSr  ^3  thi^n^  ^ot^*  mf  (i^e^^u 
the  othei^.  i   •       *'      '  > 

•^4  \i%s»ju«t  begiimifyg  M  cry,  when  a 
KfitdiiM^^^af  ad  viiflcbd  r  .  ♦>  dl^iil  your 
fadj^iifip  Ifet  me  hikd  ymi 'kmo  tfmt 

^    I   bowed   asseht,    and  he   i^dd  me, 

^^  i ng  loatli .     Peak  (a(  laii gh  ter  fiA^ 

lowed  us.  • 

^'•^  Now,*^  said!*,  standing^tthe  6<wt^ 

*  iwTtiTewdrd  ybur  gallafinry Whh  httt' 

a  gitineti/* 

^  As  1  drew  forth  my  moAey,  I  kwm 

his  face  reddening,  his  cheeks  awelW 

i  ng,  «nd  his  rtiottlb  putsiftg  up^  ^ 

•^  What  seiisiW!lty4''  said  l,'Mbut 
positively  you  tHiifst  •  no(  refu9o  this 
trifle/' 

He  took  it,  and  then,  just  thinks  the 
brute  laughed  in  my  face !  , 

*<  I  win  give  thk  guinea,^'  cid^d  I, 
quite  enraged,  ^^  to  the  fini^  wiio  obas- 
tises  that  ungrateful !'' 


i^ 


H^^y  *bad  I  ^fk>li^i^v  ^ben  li€  was 
laid  t>iTMt«l^-  ^ feQ  agpaiMt  t&e  stall, 
ufMlet  it,  trtid  Instahtty  the  BttBet  Was 
MreveH  with  apples^  nats,  and  caket. 
Wf-  rt»^.  Th*'-  battle  rtgfed*  SdfifWft 
feii^^ '  f6r  ti&tn,  tiome  agai»M .  biniL 
The  furious  'i^ttH-M^oman  "pielted  tetk 
palties ^ with  ^tier  own  af>ples;  while 
the  only  discreet  person  there,  wi^>f 
mgg^/Dttk  gii4,  w)k>  ^iCNld  fon^hing 
at  Bt  distance,  and  eating  one  of  l^tie 
cakes. 

In  the  midst  of  the  fray,  Jerry  re- 
turned with  a  coach.  I  sprang  into  it^ 
and  he  after  me. 

**  The  guinea,  the  guinea!''  cried 
twenty  voices  at  once.  At  once  twenty 
apples  came  rattling  against  the  glasses. 

**  Pay  me  for  my  apples!"  cried  the 
woman. 

"  Pay  me  for  my  windows  I"  cried 
the  coaebman. 
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^*  Drive  like  a  devii,'r  cried  Jefryt 
^*  and  I  will  pay  you  Itkeaa  esipeforiV 

^^  Much  tbe  same  sort  of  p€r|sa|iS| 
oow-a-days,'*  said  tbe  coacbqi|ao,  9lu^ 
a^way  we  flew.  The<  giunea,  tbe  giii^ 
nea !  died  along  tbe  skyi  I  tl^otig^ 
i  sbiofild  drop*  with  Ia|^ter. 

I  am  extremely  distracted,  I  asauxe 
you. 

;l>w.rite  £iDm  tbe  boose  of  fpyfiiem) 
Sinllivaa.  .^^ 

Adieu.     . 


.mv^  ttic«o«iiB.  m 


0        • 


LETTER  VIII. 

Jkbby  SuTLUViiN  is  a  pe|ty  wool- 
len-draper in  Sr.  Giles's,  and  occupijes 
the  lower  Boot  of  a  small  bouse.  Alt 
irst  bis  wife  aod  daughter  ey^  une 
bostilely ;  but  when  he  told  theo^  boif 
I  had  saved  him  froin  ruioy  tlif|f  gi«w 
>eiy  civU,  and  gave  m^  a. titrable 
bieakfttst.  Soon  afterwards  I  thjrew  voy* 
self  upon  a  bed^  and  slept  several  houfs^ 

I  woke  with  pains  in  all  my  limbs ; 
but  atixions^  to  forwtfd  the  Mvennim 
of  nty  life,  I  rose,  aad  cajf ed  moiber 
aod  daughter  on  a  ooaf  uliglif^n  ab^ii^t 
my  dress.  As  my  spangted  muelia 
was  ID  utter  ruina,  they  fiU'^i^bi^d  me 
with  the  best  of  their  \tatdr^be*  F^ar 
tlus  I  bargained  t^  giye  ibem  tbree 
guhrns ;  and  J  tbw  b^gm  equipping 
myself. 


While  thus  employed,  I  heard  the 
voicQS  of  husband  and  wife  in  the  next 
room,  rising  graduaHy  to  the  matrimo* 
nial  key.     At  last  the  wife  exclaims, 

**  A  Heroine  ?  I  will  lake  my  cor- 
pulaf  oath,  there  is  no  inch  title  iti  all 
England.  She's  a  fragrant  imfiostadfie ; 
and  she  shall  pay  the  three  guineas, 
before  she  stirs  a  step ;  though  you, 
fbrsooth,  would  give  her  ofir  be^t 
cloth^ -for  iiothing.  So  that's  that, 
atfd  ttiihe^s'  my  (^Wn,  and  how  do  you 
Wfce  my  mannei's,  Ignortrmus  ?'* 

^^  Ho#  dare  yon  call  itie  Igtidra*' 
iDUa?*'  cried  Jerry:  '«  Btaclcgutrd  if 
ymi  ttke;  but  no  igoeramkis,  I  betievte 
I  know  what  I  coold  call  yba,  though^'' 
i  •♦*  Well?"  cried  she,  ^^  well  ?  savrag 
ia  draoka^  and  a  scold,  what  else  can 
yoU  calltnie?** 

*•  1  wo*rtf  speak  another  woid  to  you/^ 
said  Jerry.  ^*  I  «»^ould  hM  speak  to  you, 
if  you  were  lying  dead  in  the  keonel.'^ 
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"  Then,**  cried  she,  "  you're  an  ugly 
uamitural b^ait,  ^o you  are;  and  your 
Miss  is  no  better  than  a  bad  one,  so 
she  is;  apd  I  ^arrant  you  understand 
one  another  well,  so  you  do !'' 

This  last  insinuation  was  perfectly 
sufficient  for  rae.  What !  remain  in  a 
housiQ  where  suspicien  attached  to  mj 
character?  What!  act  so  diametrically, 
•O'duteageoiisly  oootciry  iVoiii  the  prin- 
mpfe:ef  aspersed  faewincs,  who  are  sure> 
«OB  sbdh  occasions,  topin  upabuaMe, 
aiui  iet  off?  1  sp^cirned  the  puny  notion, 
sod  resoired  that  I  would  decamp  law 
stantlyw  So  ^having  hastened  my  loi« 
leftOi  I  threw  three  ^iiieas  on  ikMi 
table,  and  then  ioblmi  for  a  p^a  and 
ink,  ito  write  a  sonMt.  l  could  iind 
.nothing,  how^'er,  but  a  bit  of  chalk, 
and  with  this  substitute,  I  icfaft^hed 
the  MtoWiog  tineA  hpon  thdwatU  ' 


♦.     .11 


1J4  THK    UmSLOl^ 


C  a  A  T  IT  U  D  E, 


^  Jddresstd  to  3  err  if  SuIlivan. 

ill  %ame  deputed  ang^  downward  fteers. 
His  golden  wingj,  with  rosj  odoan  dew'd  ; 

from  firmaitiental  wilds  and  radiant  tpheret. 
To  atarfess  tracta  of  blank  infinitude-''^-      ^ 


• 


tbe  dialk  fiiiled  me,  and  jiwt 
at  tbe  critical  moment ;  for  my  simile 
bod  also  fiiHed  me,  nor  cotiM  Ilmve 
ever  gotten  beyond  infinitude.  I  got 
l^eyood  tbe  ball-door,  however,  and 
without  fear  of 4>eing  overheard :  to  * 
inch  an  akitude  of  tone  bad  ribakby 
ftftaen  between  husband  and  miky  who 
were  now  contesting  a  most  delicUte 
pCAot — which /)f  them  had  beaten  tbe 
other  Jist 

"  1  know/'  cried  Jerry,  ^*  I  gateyoii 
tbe  last  blow/' 
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**  Then  take  the  first  now,''  cried 
his  vrife«  as  I  shut  the  door« 

Anticipating  that  I  should  probably 
have  occasion  for  Jerry's  services  agaio^^ 
I  marked  th^  number  of  bis  house,  and 
then  hastened  along  the  street.  It  waa 
awaruiing  and  bumming  like  a  hive  of 
bees,  and  I  fek  aa  if  I  could  never 
eteape  alive  out  of  it.  Here  a  carriage 
aloMMt  ran  ^ver  me;  there  a  aw^ep 
brushed  i^inst  me.  ^'  Beauty  V*icned 
<aaan  likeaunonkey,  and^uffkedinf 
cbin,  while  a  fellow  with  a  tnmk 
ihoved  me  aside. 

The  shops  soon  attracted  iM^y  attest 
lioil,  and  I  stopped  to  admire  mmt  of 
them.  You  cannot  conceive  any  thing 
ntiore  charming :  Turkish  turbans,  In^ 
dian  afaawis^  pearia,  diasnonds,  fimai 
feathers,  laces  >^ Alas  !  I  had  but  ofHT 
guinea  i^mahlifig ! 

At  length  I  reached  an  ixMnanse 
edi6ce,  which  appeared  to  be  Ibe  castle 
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«^f  some  MarquU  or  Baron.  Fomkrous 
columns  suppon^ed  itiiend  statues,  stood 
iii  this  niches. '  The  portal  lay  open. 
1  glided  into  the  hall.  As  I  looked 
aozioiisly  aroui)d»  I  beheld  a  cavalier 
descending  a  flighforstepl.  Hepdused» 
muttei^d  some  word&»  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  heairt,  shook  his  bead,  and 
advanced  agaiil. 

-  It  is  a  curious  coincidence,  that  I 
was  wondering,  the  moaient  befdre  I 
saw  him,  at  my  not  having  yet  seen  the 
youtih  destined  for  me ;  and  that  the 
moment  I  'saw  this  unknown,  I  felt 
interested  in  his  fate. 
'  As  he  came  nearer,  I  perceived,  thai 
surely  never  lighted  cm  this  orb,  which 
he  hardly  seemed  to  touch,  a  more  de^ 
Itghlful  vision.  His  form  was  tall,  hib 
feice  oval,  and  his  nose  aquiline*  Once 
more  he  paused,  frowned,  and  waving 
his  armv  exclaimed,  with  an  feleg!ant 
energy  of  enanciation : 
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^  IC  again  th«B  d)>f>ariti6ii  ccMtie!'* 

I  rosbed  fdrwjj^rd,  aod  jifin^  at  biA  f^f^U 
.  *'  Pity  and  pcotc^et  a  deatitute  or^ 
phao!^  cried  U  ^^  Here>  in  tbjs  hoa^ 
f  iCable  castle^  I  may  bope  (on  reppse 
and  protection.  Ob^  Sigpor,  copduc^ 
Bie  to  your  iiluatrioua  motber,  the  Ba- 
iooeaa,  and  let  me  pour  into  her  eat 
toy  flimple  andpatbetic  ta|e/' 

'^  Q  bo,  :simp!e  and  pathetic  J'' 
cried  be.  *^  Come,  my  dear,  Let  94 
faearit/V.  .   ; 

I  seated  myself  on  tbe"$tepa,  m4 
told  my  whole  story.  During  tb^  j^t 
cital,  the  noble  youth  betrayed  extremii^ 
MDaifaility.  Sometimes  he  turned  bis 
bead  aside  to  conceal  hia  emotion ;  aQ4 
sometimes  stifled  a  bysteriqal  k^ugh  of 
agony. 

Icnaed,  he  heaved  a  profound  sigh* 
and  enquired,  whether  I  waci  quite  cer* 
^iuy  that  1  had  tan  thousand  pounds 
in  my  power ; — 1  raplied,  that  aa  Wilr 
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klMOD's  daughter,   I  positHreljr;  bid  ; 

but  tlMit  ttie  property  mmt  ilevolve  to 
some  one  else,  as  .soon  as  1  shoold 
prove  myself  a  nobleman's  daughter/* 

He  then  asked  still  more  accumtelj 
about  it:  and  having  satisfied  himself: 
I  *'  Beshrew  my  heart!"   exclaimed 

lie;  <^  but  I  wilt  aveoge  your  injarica; 
and  ere  long  you  slfalt  be  proclaimed 
and  acknowledged  the  Lady  Cheru- 
bkia  De  Willoughby.  Meantime^  as 
prudence  demands  that  you  should  lie 
concealed  irom  the  search  of  your 
enemiest  bear  the  projeet  which  I 
propose.  I  lodge  in  Dr»ry<*laoe,  an 
obscure  atreet;  one  apattmeot  of  the 
house  IS  ueoceupied,  you  can  bite  iti 
and  ramain  there,  a  beautiful  reeloae, 
till  fortune  and  my  indefatigable ^eflisHta 
ahaN  rescue  iVom  oppression  the  moat 
eoetainting  of  her  aex."    -^ 

He  spoke,  and  atiztog   my  hoad^^^ 
iMiffied  it  lo  hia  Upa.  *^ 


TliB  KKiroriie:  ill 

-«  Wtinti^*  crM  I,  *^  to  yon  ntA 
lire -ill  this  castle,  aiNl  are  you  not  its 

**  Tills  i^  no  eastle/*  said  he,  "  but 
Coveot  Garden  Theatre." 

**  And  you  ?**  asked  I  with  anxiety. 

**  Ana  an  aclor." 
'**  And  your  name  V^ 

^  Is  Abrabam  Grundy/* 

**  Then,  Mr.  Abraham  Gnifidy,alioia 
tie  to  have  the  satisfaction  of  wishing 
you  a  very  good  evening/* 

*'  Stay'/*  cried  be,  detaining  me; 
^  and  y«u  shall  know  all*  My  extrac-^ 
tkmts  ilhislriotis,  acid  my  rMl  name 
LordAkimoiit  MeniaMT  IMontmdrencf; 
Butf '  IUlo  yoit5  1  am  enveloped  in  a 
^#od  of  mysteiies*  Hereafter  1  aritl 
a€4|iiai«t  you  with  the  most  secret  par* 
tkiiilttib  of  aiy  hfe ;  hmt  at  present  you 
must  trust  to  my  truth.  Truth  is  the 
:«rhkli  bimk  society  together,  and 
who  have  beooar  tbemseites^ 


"Amiable  Moutttiorenci !''  exctaim^ 
fd  I,  preseatiiig  my  han4i  **  that  sen* 
timent^  though  but  half  uttered,,  uo^ 
fgld?  your  whole  heart.  Yesr,  my 
friend,  from  this  moment,  I  throw 
myeelt  on  your  pfpteclion." 

Again  his  Lorda^iip  carried  my  band 
tphi^  Ups*.  . 

'^  N0W9"  said  he,  "  y<Mj  ipust  paaa 
in  those  lodg^qgs,  as  my  near  relatioo, 
or  ihay  will  not  admit  you/'       ' 

At  first,  I  h^iU^ted  tadeviiate  from 
^«aiSMit|^>;  but  soo«  consMtedi  on  rei- 
cdleetiag,  that  though  profNriety  mal^ea 
liemnes  begin  with,  praisrag  trutfun^ 
ceasity  makes  them  end  with  b^mg 
the  greatest /Story-tellers  in  the  wofl^. 

During  our  walk  to  tfaa  lodgiDgib 
Moatmorenci  instrncted  nxi.  bow  I 
^ould  play  my  part.  On  our  arriFal> 
bi^  kltndaced  »e  to  the  landladgr,  who 


YHE   HEROINE.  191 

was  about  fifty^  and  who  looked  as  if 
the  goddess  of  fastiDg  had  bespoken 
ber  for  a  handmaid. 

With  an  elegant  effrontery,  and  an 
easy  flow  of  falsehood^  he  told  heri 
that  1  was  his  cousin,  and  an  orphan ; 
and  that  I  had  come  to  town,  in  hopes 
6f  procuring,  by  his  interest^  an  ap- 
pointment at  the  Theatre. 

The  landlady  said  she  would  move 
heaven  and  earth,  and  her  own  bed^ 
for  so  good  a  gentleman ;  and  then 
consented  to  give  me  her  favourite 
sleeping-rootn  on  the  lower  floor.  I 
have  also  the  use  of  a  parlour  adjoining 
it,  and  of  a  dark  closet  inside  the  par- 
lour,  wbrtlier  I  may  fly  for  refuge,  when 
pursued  by  my  persecutors. 

Thus,  my  friend,  my  history  begins 
to  take  a  more  interesting  shape,  and  a 
more  elegant  order  of  misfortune  opens 
upon  me.  Trust  me,  there  is  a  taste 
in  the  miseries^  as  well  as  in  the  arts. 

.     XOL.  i.  F 
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The  lossof  eyes  or  limbs,  the  sufferii^ 
of  the  piltory,  or  tears  shed  ovet  a 
drawn  tooth,  are  vulgar  and  degrading 
griefs.  Who  would  not  prefer  the  holy 
Inquisition  to  Bridewell  ?  And  is  there 
any  coipparisou  between  dying  of  love, 
and  dying  of  a  surfeit  of  cockles  ? 

Ah,  my  Biddy,  must  I,  must  I  tell  ? 
Yes,  my  friend,  sensations  hitherto 
unknown,  heave  my  bosom,  vary  the 
carnation  in  my  cheeks,  and  afford  me 
a  foretaste  of  the  more  refined  feelings. 
Too  sure,  I  am  deeply^  madly  enamour- 
ed ;  and  Altamont  Mortimer  Mont- 
morenci  is  the  first  of  men. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  IX. 

TiiE  laodlady,  hi«  Lordship,  and 
anbther  lodger,  always  dine  in  common: 
and  his  lordship  persuaded  me  to  join 
the  party.  Just -as  I  had  finished  my 
last  letter,  dinner  was  announced;  so 
I  tripped  up  stairs,  and  glided  into  the 
room.  X^^  must  know  I  have  prac« 
tised  tripping,  gliding,  flitting,  and  tot- 
tering,  with  great  success.  Of  these, 
tottering  ranks  first,  because  it  is  the 
approved  movement  of  heroic  distress. 

"  I  wonder  where  onr  mad  poet  can 
be?*'  said  the  hostess;  and  as  she 
spoke,  an  uncouth  figure  entered,  mut- 
tering in  emphatic  accents: — 

*^  The  hounds  around  bound  on  tho  souadiaf 


ground 
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■He  started  at  seeing  mo,  and  whes. 
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introduced  by  his  Lordship,  aa  Mr. 
Higginson,  a  fellow-lodger,  and  a  cele- 
brated.poet,  he  made  ah*  urif^thQihable 
bow,  rubbed  his  hands,  and  reddened 
to  the  T^ts  of  his  hair. 
*  This  personage  is  tall,  gaunt,  and 
muscular;  with  a  cadaverous  counte* 
nance,  and  so^ty  hair  banging  in  strait 
strings.  He  seems  to  be  one  of  those 
men  who  know  how  the  Greeks  and 
Romans  lived ;  how  they  spoke,  dress- 
ed, ate;  and  what  were  their  coins  and 
boused;  but  who  neglect  acquainting 
themselves  with  the  manners  and  cus- 
toms  of  their  own  times.  Montmo- 
rend  tells  me  that  his  brain  is  affected 
by  excessive  study;  but  that  his  man- 
ners are  harmless. 

At  dinner,  his  Lordship  looked  all, 
said'^all,  did  all,  which  love  could 
inspire  in  a  form  unrivalled,  and  a 
face  unexcelled.  I  perceived  too,  that 
the   landlady  re^rded    him,    though 
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varnly,  with  eyes  of  languishing  allure* 
ment. 

As  to  Higginson,  he  did  not  utter  a 
sentence  during  dinner,  except  asking 
for  a  bit  of  lambkin;  but  he  preserved 
a  perpetuity  of  gravity,  and  watched 
me  the  whole  time,  with  a  stupid  and 
reverential  fixedness.  •  When  I  spokcf, 
he  stopped  short,  in  whatever  attitude 
my  first  word  found  him;  whether 
with  a  glass  at  his  mouth,  or  a  fork 
halflifted  toit.  . 

After  dinner,  1  proposed  that  each 
of  us  should  relate  our  histories;— an 
useful  custom,  established  by  heroines, 
who  seldom  fail  of  finding  their  ac- 
count in  it,  and  of  discovering  either 
a  grandmother  or  a  murder.  Thus  too, 
the  confession  of  a  monk,  the  prMtle  of 
an  old  woman,  or  the  half-eaten  words 
of  a  parchment,  are  the  certain  fore- 
runners of  virtue  vindicated,  vice  pu- 
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liished,  rights  restored,  and  iDatrirftony 
rtiade  easy. 

The  landlady  was  asked  to  begin. 

*•  I  can  tell  nothing  of  myself/'  said 
Ae, ''  but  that  my  mother  left  me  tliis 
iiouse,  and  desired  mc  to  get  a  good 
husbaud,  Mr.  Grundy;  and  I  am  not 
as  old  as  1  look;  for  i  have  my  griets» 
like  other  folks,  and  every  tear  adds 
ft •  year;  and  'pon  my  veracity,  Mr. 
Grundy^  I  v^as  but  thirty-two  last 
month.  And  my  bitterest  enemies 
never  impeached  my  character,  that 
is  what  they  did'nt,  nor  could'nt;  they 
dare'nt  to  my  face.  I  am  a  perfect 
snowdrop  for  purity,  Who  dares  go 
and  say  that  a  lord  left  me  an  annuity? 
Who,  I  ask?  The  wretches!  But  I  got 
a  prize  in  the  lottery.  So  this  is  all  I 
can  tell  of  myself;  and,  Mr.  Grundy* 
your  health,  and  a  good  wife  to  you« 
Sir" 
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After  this  eloquent  biography,  Hig** 
ginson  read  a  sketch  of  hrs  life,  which, 
it  seems,  the  booksellers  would  not 
publish;  but  which  I  copy  for  yoHt 
perusal.  , 


MEMOIRS  OF  JAMES  HIGGINSON, 

« 

BT   BIMSBLr* 

"  Of  the  lives  of  poets,  collected 
from  posthumous  record,  and  oral  tra- 
dition, as  little  is  known  with  cer* 
tainty,  much  must  be  left  to  conjec- 
ture. He,  therefore,  who-lays  his  own 
memoirs  before  the  public,  may  surely 
merit  the  reasonable  applause  of  all, 
whose  minds  are  emancipated  from  the 
petulence  of  envy,  the  fastidiousness 
of  hypercriticism,  and  the  exacerbation 
of  party. 

"  I  was  born  iq  the  year  1771>  at 
24,  Swallow  Street;  and  the  curious 
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Kader,  who  would  examind  the  man- 
sion, had  every  thing  to  hope  from  the 
alert  urbanity  of  its  present  landlord, 
and  the  civil  obsequiousness  of  his 
notable  lady.  He  who  gives  civility, 
gives  what  costs  him  little,  while  re- 
muneration may  be  multiplied  in  an 
indefinite  ratio. 

"  My  parents  were  reputable  tobac- 
conists, and  kept  me  behind  the  coun- 
ter, to  negociate  the-  titillating  dust, 
and  the  tranquillizing  quid.  Of  ge- 
nius,  the  first  spark  which  I  elicited, 
was  my  reading  a  ballad  in  the  shop^ 
while  the  woman  who  had  sold  it  to 
me,  was  stealing  a  canister  of  snuff. 
This  specimen  of  mental  abstracti'on 
shewed  that  I  would  never  make  a 
good  tradesman;  but  it  also  evinced, 
that  I  would  make  an  excellent  scho- 
lar. A  tutor  was  accordingly  appointed 
for  me;  and  during  a  triennial  course 
of  study,  I  h^d  passed  from  the  inslpi* 
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dity  of  the  incipient  hic^  hme^  hoe,  to 
the  music  of  a  Virgil,  add  to  the  thun** 
der  of  a  Demosthenes. 

**  Debarred  by  my  secluded  life 
from  copying  the  polished  converse  of 
high  society^  I  have  at  ieast  endea* 
voured  to  avoid  the  vulgar  phraseology 
of  low;  and  to  discuss  the  very  wea- 
ther with  polysyllabical  ratiocination. 

•*  For  illustrations  of  my  juvenile 
character,  recollection  affords  me  but 
small  materiality.  That  I  have  always 
disliked  the  ceremony  of  diurnal  ablu- 
tion, and  a  hasty  succession  of  lin^n, 
is  a  truth,  which  he  who  has  a  sensi- 
tive texture  of  skin  will  readily  credit; 
which  he  who  will  not  credit,  may,  if 
he  pleases,  deny  ;  and  may,  if  he  can, 
cpntrovert.  Life,  among  its  quiet 
blessings,  can  boast  of  few  things  more 
comfortable  than  iniiifierence  towards 
dress. 

*^  To  honey  with  my  bread,  and  to 
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apple^^auce  with  my  goose,  1  have 
ever  felua  romantic  attachment,  result- 
ing from  the  classical  allusions  which 
ihey  inspire.  That  man  need  be  little 
envied,  whose  honey  would  not  re- 
mind him  of  the  Hyblean  honey,  and 
whose  apple*sauce'wx)uld  not  suggest 
to  him  the  golden  apple,. 

/*  But  notwithstanding  my  cupidity 
for  such  dainties,  I  have  that  happy 
adaptation  of  taste,  which  can  banquet, 
with  delight,  upon  hesternal  ofials; 
can  nibble  ignominious  radishes,  or 
masticate  superannuated  mutton; 

'^  My  first  series  of  teeth  I  cut  at 
the  customary  time,  and  the  second 
succeeded  them  with  sufficient  punc- 
tuality. This  fact  1  had  from  my 
mdmma.  •        ^ 

•'  My  first  poetical  attempt  was  an 
epitaph  on  the  expiration  of  my  tutor. 
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EPITAPH.     ' 

Here  lies  the  body  of  John  Tomkins,  who 
Departed  thlB  life,  aged  fifty-tvro; 
After  a  long  and  painful  illness,  that    * 
He  bore  with  Christian  fortitude,  tho*  fat. 
He  died  tameoted  deeply  by  this  poem, 
And  all  who  had  the  happiness  to  know  him.*^ 

0 

"  The  first  Latin  verse  which  I  eifer 
composed  was  this: 

*^  Fert  roseos  rores  oriens  Aurora  per  oras. 

•*  And  my  tutor  assured  me  that  it 
was  the  most  roaring  line  in  the 
world. 

"  These  compositions  my  father  did 
not  long  survive;  and  mamma,  to  the 
management  Of  the  business  feeling 
quite  unequal,  relinquished  it  altoge- 
ther, and  retired  with  the  respectable 
accumulation  of  a  thousand  pounds* 

•*  1  still  pursued  my  studies,  and 
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trom  time  to  time,  published  poetical 
works,  which  the  world  might  have 
read,  had  it  pleased,  and  might  have 
been  pleased  with,  had  it  read. 

*^  On  a  pretty  little  maid  of  mamma's, 
I  made  my  next  poetical  effort,  which 
I  present  to  the  reader. 

TO  DOROTHY  PULVERTAFT. 

• 

If  Black -sea,  White-sea,  Recl-sea  rab 
One  tide  of  ink  to  Ispahan ; 
If  all  the  geese  in  Lincoln  fens, 
Prodnc'd  spontaneous,  well.made  pens; 
If  Holland  old,  or  Holland  new. 
One  wond'rous  sheet  of  paper  grew ; 
Co«ld  I,  by  stenographic  power. 
Write  twenty  libraries  an  hour ; 
And  should  I  sing  but  half  the  grace 
Of  half  a  freckle  on  thy  face ; 
Each  syllabic  I  wrote,  should  reach 
From  InTcrness  to  Bognor's  beach ; 
Each  hairstroke  be  a  riTcr  Rhine, 
£ach  Terse  an  eqoiooctial  line. 

I 

''  Of  the  girl,  an  immediate  dismis- 
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sion  ensued;  but  for  what  reason,  let 
the   researches  of  future  biographers  • 
decide. 

"  At  length,  having  resolved  on 
writing  a  volume  of  Eclogues,'!  ainder* 
took  an  excursion  into  the  country  to 
learn  paslbral  manners.  An  amputated 
loaf,  and«  contracted  Theocritus,  con- 
stituted my  companions. 

*'  In  vain  I  questioned  fhe  youths 
and  maidens  about  their  Damo^.s  and 
Delias,  their  Dryads  and  Hamadryads, 
their  Amaboean  contentions  and  amor- 
ous incantations.  When  I  talked  of 
Pan,  they  asked  me  if  it  was  a  pan 
of  milk;  when  I  requested  a  pastoral 
pip^,  they  handed  me  a  pipe  of  to- 
bacco; when  I  spoke  of  satyrs  with 
horns,  they  bade  me  go  to  the*  bus-* 
bands;  and  when  I  spoke  of  fawns  with 
cloven  heel,  they  bade  me  go  to  the 
Devil.  I  met  wrinkled  shepherdesses^ 
and  humpy  milkmaids:  I  recumbed 
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on  a  bank  of  cowslips  and  primroses^ 
and  my  features  were  transpierced  by 
wasps,  and  ants,  and  nettles.  I  Tell 
asleep  under  sunshine,  and  awoke  un-^ 
der  a  torrent  of  rain.  Dripping  and 
disconsolate,  I  returned  home,  quaffed 
some  whey;  and  since  that  misadven- 
tiirous  preambulation  have  never  ru- 
ralized again.  To  him  who  risks  a 
recurrence  of  disaster,  the  praise  of 
boldne$fi  may  possibly  be  accorded, 
but  the  praise  of  prudence  must  cer- 
tainly be  denied. 

"  A  satirical  Bucolic,  however,  was 
the  fruit  of  this  expedition.  It  is  en- 
tituled  Antiquated  Amours,  and  is 
designed  to  shew,  that  passions  which 
are  amiable  at  onetime  of  life,  appear 
ridiculotls  in  another.  The  reader  shall 
ha^e'it. 
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ANTIQUATED  AMOURS. 

AH   XOLOGVK* 

'Tis  e?e.     The  son  his  ardent  axle  cools 
In  ocean.     Dripping  geese  shake  off  the  pools. 
Ad  elm  mens'  shadows  measure  by  the  sun ; 
The  shattered  leayes  are  rustling  as  they  ^un; 
While  two  antiques,  a  bachelor  and  maid, 
Sit  amorous  under  an  old  oaken  shade. 
He  (for  blue  Tapours  damp  the  scanty  grass) 
Strews  fodder  underneath  the  hoary  lass ; 
Then  thus, — O  matchless  piece  of  seasoned  clay, 
'Tis  Autumn,  all  things  shrifcl  and  decay. 
Yet  as  in  withered  Autumn,  charms  we  sec, 
Say,  faded  maiden,  may  we  not  in  thee? 
What  tho^  thy  cheek  hare  furrows?  ne'er  de« 

plore; 
For  wrinkles  arc  the  dimples  of  threescore: 
Come  then,  age  urges,  hours  hare  winged  feet. 
Ah!  press  the  wedding  ere  the  winding  sheet. 
To  clasp  that  waist  enwrapt  in  silken  fold, 
Of  woof  purpurea!  flowered  with  radiant  gold; 
ThAi,  after  stately  kisses,  to  repair 
That  architectural  edifice  of  hair, 
These,  these  are  blessings. — O  my  grey  delight, 
O  teaerable  nymph,  O  painted  blight^ 
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Give  roe  to  taste  of  these.     By  Hearen  abofe. 
My  roembers  tremble  less  with  years  than  loTe;  • 
Tho  while  my  hosky  whispers  creak  uncouth, 
My,  words  flow  unobstmcted  by  a  tooth. 
Come  then,  age  urges,  hour^baTe  winged  feet, 
Ah !  press  the  wedding  ere  the  winding  sheet. 

Come,  thou  wilt  nc^er  profoke  crimconic  law, 
Nor  lie,  maternal,  on  the  paie.eyed  straw. 
Come,  and  in  formal  frolic  intertwine. 
The  braided  siUer  of  thy  hair  with  mine. 
Then  sing  some  bibulous  and  leering  glee. 
And  quaff  the  grape  upon  roy  pranksome  knee. 
The  wine  loquacious  let  no  brook  dilute ; 
'Tis  drinking  water  makes  the  fishes  mute. 
Come  then,  age  urges,  hours  hare  winged  feet ; 
Ah !  press  the  wedding,  ere  the  winding  sheet. 

Thin  as  the  spectre  of  a  famished  eel. 
He  spoke,  and  coughing  shook  from  head  to 
heel. 

Sharpening  the  blunted  glances  of  her  eyes, 
The  virgin  a  decripid  ogle  plies ; 
Then  stretches  unused  simpers,  which  shew 
i  plain 

Her  passion,  and  some  teeth  that  still  remain. 

Innocent  pair !  But  now  the  rain  begins, 
So  both  knot  kerchiefs  underneath  their  chins, 
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Aod  homeward  haste*     Such  ]o?e«  oar  Poet 

wrote, 
In  the  patchM  pOTerty  of  half  a  coat ; 
Theq  diadcm'd  with  quills  his  brow  sublime, 
Magnanimously  mad  in  mighty  rhime. 

*^  Whether  the  public  will  admira 
my  works,  as  much  as  my  mamma 
doe9,  is  an  investigation  of  which  I 
decline  the  responsibility.  If  they 
camiot  boast  wit  and  judgment,  the 
praise  of  truth  and  modesty,  they  may, 
at  least,  appropriate.  To  be  unassuming 
in  an  age  of  impudence,  and  veracious 
in  an  age  of  mendacity^  is  to  combat 
with  a  sword  of  glass  against  a  sword 
of  steel ;  the  transparency  of  the  one 
may  appear  more  beautiful  than  the 
opacity  of  the  other;  yet  let  it  be  re- 
collected, that  the  transparency  is  ac- 
companied with  brittleness,  and  the 
opacity  with  consolidation/' 

This  evidence  of  a  perverted  intel- 
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lect  being  read,  my  turn  came  next, 
and  I  repeated  the  fictitious  tale,  which 
Montmorenci  had  taught  me.  He  con-' 
firmed  it;  and  when  asked  to  relate 
his  own  life,  gave  us,  vyith  great  taste, 
such  a  natural  narrative  of  a  man  liying 
upon  his  wits,  that  any  one  who  knew 
Dot  his  noble  origin,  must  certaipl/ 
have  believed  it. 

Soon  afterwards  he  repaired  to  the 
Theatre,  and  as  I  was  tiow  left  alone  ' 
with  Higginson,  I  determined  on  dis- 
covering his  re%l  character;  for  his 
countenance  belies  his  memoirs,  and 
bespeaks  the  villain.  Should  he  pfove 
one,  he  may  conduce  to  the  horror  and> 
romance  of  my  story.  ^    - 

."  Your  life,  Mr.  Higginson,'*  said  h 
^^  has  not  bear  so  much  of  the  terrible 
in  it,  as  I  had  expected  from  your  ap» 
pearance ;  for  really,  you  have  the  hap« 
piness  of  a  most  fatal  face—pale  and 
grim  to  a  degree/* 


THE    HEROINE.  13$ 

**  Madam/*  returned  he,  with  evi- 
dent agitation,  **  my  luamma  says  of  my 
face,  that  though  not  regularly  hand- 
some,  'tis  extremely  interesting/* 

•*  Why  now/*  cried  I,  "  Instead  of 
the  Hesperian  curls,  and  slender  eye- 
brows of  a  lover,  hciVe  you  not  the 
bushy  overshadowing  eyebrows,  and 
lank,  raven  hair  of  an  assassin  ?  Nay, 
start  not,  but  answer  me  candidly — for 
upon  my  honour  you  may  find  your 
account  in  it ; — can  you  handle  a 
dagger  ?'' 

'*  Dear,  dear,. dear!'*  muttered  he, 
and  made  a  precipitate  retreat  from  the 
room. 

'As  sure  as  fate,  the  man  is  an  as- 
sassin. 

« 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  X. 

This  morning,  soon  after  break fest, 
I  heard  a  gentle  knocking  at  my  door^ 
and, to  my  great^&tonishment,  a  figure, 
cased  in  shining  armour,  entered.  Oh, 
ye  conscious  blushes,  it  was  my  Moilt- 
morenci !  A  plume  of  white  feathers 
nodded  on  his  helmet,  and  neither 
spear  nor  shield  were  wanting. 

**  I  come,''  he  cried,  bending  upon 
one  knee  ;   ^*  I  come  in  the  ancient  . 

armour  of  my  family,  to  perform  my 

« 

promise  of  recounting  my  melancholy 
memoirs." 

**  My  lord,*'  said  I,  "  rise  and  be 
seated.  Cfierubina  know^  how  to  ap- 
preciate the  honour  that  Montmorenci 
confers. 

He  bowed ;  and  having  laid  aside  his 
speari  shield,  and  helmet^  he  placed 


THE    HEROINE.  Hi 

himself  on  the  sofa,  took  i^y  hand,  and 
began  his  interesting  story. 

^*  All  was  dark'.  The  hurricane  howU 
ed,  the  wet  raiii  fell,  and  the  thunder 
rolled  in  an  awful  and  O^sianly  man* 
ner. 

'  "  On  a  beetling  rock,  lashed  by  the 
Gulph  of  Salerno,  stood  II  Castelio  di 
C5riit)gothico. 

"  My  lads,  are  your  carbines  charged, 
and  your  sabres  sharpened?',  cried 
Stiletto. 

"  If  they  an*t^  we  might  load  our 
carbines  with  this  hail,  and  sharpen 
our  sabres  againt  this  north  wind,'  cried 
Pofgnardi. 

*♦  The  wind  is  east-south-east/  cried 
Qaggeroni, 

^<  At  that  moment  the  bell  of  Grim- 
gothico  tolled  one.  The  sound  vibrated 
through  the  long  corridors,  the  spiral 
staircases,  the  suites  of  tapestried  apart* 
ments,  and  the  ears  of  the  personage 
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who  has  the  honour  to  address  you* 
Much  alarmed,  I  started  from  my 
eonch  ;  but  conceive  my  horror,  when 
I  beheld  my  chamber  filled  with  ban- 
ditti !  They  were  sent  by  Napoleon 
(that  awful  oddity)  to  dispatch  me, 
because  of  the  glorious  struggle  which 
I  had  made  ikgainst  him  in  Italy. 
«  **  Snatching  my  faulchion,  I  flew 
into  the  armoury  for  my  coat  of  mail. 
The  bravos  rushed  after  me  ;  but  f 
fought  and  dressed,  and  dressed  and 
fought,  till  I  had  perfectly  completed 
my  unpleasing  toilette. 

'^  Alack !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  ejre, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords.'' 

"  To  describe  the  contest  that 
foiiowed,  were  beyond  the  pen  of  an 
Anacreon.  The  bullets  flew  round 
me,  like  hail, 

**  And  whistled  as  they  went  for  want  of 
thought/' 


*^  At  length  my  sword  broke,  so  I 
set  sail  for  England.  As  I  first  touched 
foot  on  its  chalky  beach,  *  Hail,  happy 
land/  cried  I,  ^  bail,  thrice  hail !' 

"  There  is  no  hail  here.  Sir,*  said  a 
cfajld  running  by  ;  '  but  come  with  me, 
and  I  will  shew  you  a  wedding/ 

*^  And  who  are  to  be  married  ?'  asked 
I,  lifting  the  fat  innocent  in  my  arms. 

**  The  Marquis  de  Furioso,  and  the 
Lady  Sympathina,  daughter  to  Baroa 
Hildebrand,*  lisped  little  Billy.  ^  Love 
is  a  |)rimary  principle,  inculcated  on 
the  human  heart.'  And  so  saying,  h€( 
playfully  belaboured  me  with  an  in* 
finitude  of  small  thumps. 

•*  Happy  childhood  ! — Ah,  if  when 
Tiiiated  by  the  vile  world,  man^  mise* 
lable  man,  could  recall — recall — But 
lo  continue  : 

^*  As  I  walked  towards  the  chapel, 
my  heart  dilated  at  beholding  the  pic- 
turesque scenery.    On  the  left  were 
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plantations  of  tufted  turnips,  on  the 
right  the  venerable  grandeur  of  a  dila- 
pidated dog-kennel ;  and  every  where 
the  eye  caught  monstrous  mountains, 
and  minute  daisies ;  while  groups  of 
children  and  chickens  added  hilarity  to 
the  landscape.  Rural  beauties  dispose 
the  soul  for  the  reception  of  virtue,  and 
virtue  alone  is  true  nobility. 

*^  At  length  I  reached  the  chapel, 
and  found  the  ceremony  about  to  begin. 
But  I  must  describe  the  Lady  Sympa* 
thina.     Perhaps  h^r  face  was  not  per- 
fect, but  it  Was  more — it  was  interest- 
ing, it  was  oval.     Her  eyes  were  of 
the  real,  original,  old   blue,   and  her 
eyelashes  of  the  best  silk.     The  roses 
of  York  and  Lancaster  united  in  her 
cheek,  and  a  nose  of  the  Grecian  order 
surmounted  the  whole.     Ten  signs  of 
the  Zodiac,    worked   with    spangles, 
sparkled  over  her  white  drapery ;  but 
Yitgo,  at  her  own  desire,  and  Capri- 
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corn,  at  th^  instance  of  the  bridegroooii 
ivere  omitted  in  the  representation. 
Svvdet  delicacy ! 

"  And  now  the  ceremony  had  com-* 
menced,  and  was  passing  off  with  great 
spirit,  till  (Ob,  fatal,  iatal  n^oment !) 
the  bride  happened  to  glance  at  me. 
I  stood  leaning  on  my  sword.  Seducing 
sweetness  dwelled  in  my  smile.  She 
shrieked,  turned  pale :  ^  Comment 
vous  portez  vous/  cried  ^she,  as  she 
rushed  into  my  astonished  arms,  with 
distracted  tressesjand  a  look  that  would 
have  shocked  the  Humane  Society. 

**  This,  ihis  is  he/  she  cried,  ^  who 
bath  nightly  haunted  my, dreams.  Thi$^ 
this  is  my  destined  bushaud.  Marquis 
De  Furioso,  never  will  I  wed  thee!-" 

**  Flattered  by  her  preference,  I  de- 
posited a  kiss  on  her  cheek,  and  a  blush 
was  the  tosy  result*  I  therefore  re- 
peated the  application.  The  domestics 
tore  her  from  me.     *  To  arms!*  cried 
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the  Mareschal:  littler  Billy  began 
^screaming  prodigiously  for  an  urchin  of 
his  age,  and  the  Marquis  De  Furioso 
bowing  gracefully  to  the  bride,  stabbed 
himself  to  the  heart. 

**  The  bride  was  carried  off  in- 
sensible ;  and  from  continual  weeping, 
fell  ill  of  an  inverted  eyelash,, 

^^  Meantime  1  was  hurried  into  the 
spectral  chamber,  where  I  strained  my 
left  leg  in  the  composition  of  an  ex- 
tatic  ode. 

**  One  night  1  had  thrown  myself  on 
the  bed,  to  draw  upon  the  contempla* 
tion  of  future  misfortune,  for  a  supply 
of  that  melancholy,  which  my  imme- 
diate exigencies  demanded^  when  be^ 
hold  !  a  winged  eye-ball  began  flying 
about  my  face. 

^  g»y  little  foulish  flutlcrhig  thiog.'> 

*'  Much  disconcerted,  I  walked  to 
the  glass,  and  was  sleeking  my  slender 


T}row  with  my  Bnger^  when  lo  !  a«  im- 
pertinent apparition  peeped  over  my 
shoulder,  and  made  faces  at  me«  I  felt 
offeuded,  and  determined  on  asserting 
my  dignity. 

^^  Is  it  not  enough,'  saUl  I,  with  an 
elevated  voice, '  that  I  am  harassed  by 
beings  of  this  life,  but  those  of  the  life 
to  come  must  interfere  ?  En  veritc^  \ 
would  advise  a  certain  inhabitant  of  a 
certain  world  (not  the  best,  I  fancy), 
to  think  less  of  my  affairs,  and  more  of 
bis  own.' 

**  The  ghost  looked  confused,  and 
adopted  invisibility* 

*'  At  that  moment,  a  sudden  thought 
struck  me; 

'^  Let  me  escape  !'*  said  I. 


^*  Gadiy  what  a  thoaght  was  (here ! 


»» 


^*  I  then   coutrived  this  ingenious 
node  of  accomplishing  my  object.  My 
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chamber  had  a  window :  I  opened  it, 
and  got  out  at  it. 

*'  During  eighteen  months  after** 
wards,  I  wandered  about  the  country, 
an  itinerant  beggar ;  as  Napoleon  |iad 
.confiscated  all  my  patrimony. 

**  One  day,  the  cattle  lay  panting 
under  the  broad  umbrage  ;  the  sun  had 
burst  into  an  immoderate  fit  of  splen- 
dour, and  the  struggling  brook  chided 
the  matted  grass  for  obstructing  it.  I 
sat  beside  a  hedge,*  and  began  eating 
wild  strawberries ;  when  lo  I  a  form, 
flexile  as  the  flame  that  ascends  from 
a  censer,  and  undulates  with  the  sighs 
of  a  dying  vestal,  flitted  by  inaudible, 
nor  crushed  the  daisies  underneath. 
What  a  divinity  !  she  was  fresh  as  the 
Anadyomene  of  Apelles,  aoi^  beautiful 
as  the  Gnidus  of  Praxitiles,  or  the 
Helen  of  Zeuxis.  Her  eyes,  which 
were  sky  blue— '^ 
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Sir^"  interrupted  I,  "  you  n^d 
not  mind  her  eyes:  I  dare  say  they 
\vere  blue  enough.  But  pray  now,  who 
was  this  immortal  doll  of  your's?*' 

"  Who!''  cried  he.  "Why  who 
but — shall  I  speak  it?  Who  but— » 
the   Lady    Chmubina    P«   Wil^ 

LOUGHBY  !'*    . 

"  I  ?'' 

"  You  r 

"  Ah,  Mpntmorenci  T* 

*'  Ah,  Cherubina!  1  followed  yoi) 
with  cautioqa.steps^''  continiied  he^ 
**  till  I  traced  you  into  your— yoq  t}a(| 
a  garden,  had  you  not  ?'' 

•'  Yes.'^ 

*^  Into  your  garden.  I  tbojjght  teq 
thousand  flowers  would  have  leapt  froi9 
their  beds^o  offer  you  a  nosegay. 

*'  You  disappeared,  1  was  qui tq  au 
de$espoir,  and  next  mgrniug  resuiped 
my  station  at  a  corner  of  the  garden/' 

*'  At  which  corner?"  asked  L 
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•*  Why  reatly,*^.  said  he,  **  J  cannol 
explain;  for  the  pl^ce  was  then  novet 
to  me,  and  the  ground  was  covered 
with  snow.** 

«  With  snow  ?*•  cried  L  **  Why  I 
thought  you  were  eating  wild  straw- 
berries only  the  day  before." 

*'  1  ?  Sure  you  mistake.'* 

*^  I  declare  most  solemnly  you  told 
mcso.** 

^*  Oons>  Madam,  I  said  ilo  such 
Aing/' 

^*  Sir^  I  must  remark  that  your 
manners — ** 

^  Now,  by  St.  Bryde  of  BothwelF, 
I  did  say  so,  sure  enough,  and  I  did 
eat  wifd  strawberries  too;  but  they 
were  preserved  wild  strawberries.  I  had 
got  a  crock  of  them  from  ^nun,  who 
was  opening  oysters,  in  a  meadow,  for 
a  hysterical  butcher;  and  her  knife 
having  snapt  asunder,  I  lent  her  my 
aword;  so,  out  of  gi'^titude,  she  made; 
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me  B  present  of  the  pr^erves.  By  the 
bye,  they  were  mouldy. 

*'  One  morning,  as  I  sat  fit  the  side  of 
the  road,  asking  alms*  some  provincial 
players  passed.  I  accosted  them,  and 
offered  my  services.  In  short,  they 
took  me  with  them;  I  performed,  was 
applauded ;  and  soon  my  fame  reached 
Loydoo,  where  I  am  at  present  actnig 
understrappers  wonderfully  well,  con- 
atderiog  my  genealogy. 

^^  You  may  now  wish  to  learn  what 
has  become  of  the  personages  mention- 
ed in  this  narrative.  The  Baron  HiU 
debrand  still  paces  his  chamber,  and^ 
his  eyebrows  have  got  a  {)ortentou8 
trick  of  meeting  together.  The  Lady 
Sympathina  remains  immured  amidst 
the  horrors  of  the  northern  turret. 
Little  Billy  died  with  the  Bible  before 
him,  90  the  Coroner's  Inquest  brought 
in  a  verdict  of  Lunacy.  Stiletto  is 
dead,  Poignardi  is  no  more,  Daggeroni 

G  4 


bi^  departed  tliie  life/  and  the^vest  of 
the  bandits  are  in  another,  aad  1  trust 
^  better  woild; 

**  I  fthali  conclode  my  tale  with  a 
noral.  To  suffer  ii  an  attribute  oC 
mortality.*' 


.  *^  But  wherefore/'  cried4ie,  "  wiiere-^ 
fore  talk  of  the  past  i  Oh  !  let  me  tell 
you  of  the  present  and  of  the  future^ 
Oh  ?  let  me  tell  you,  how  dearly,  how 
deeply^  how  devotedly  I  love  you  V 

*'  Love  me  !*'  cried  I,  giving  sue* 
a  start  as  the  nature  of  the  case  re* 
quired.     •*  My  lord,  this  is  so— really 

IIDW,  so~^ 

I  Tiemained  silent,  and  in  all  theele* 
gant  embarrassment  of  modesty,  cast 
my  blue  eyes  to  the  ground^  I  never 
looked  so  lovely. 

*'  But  I  go!*'  cried  he,  springing  on 
his  feet.  •*  I  fly  from  you  for  ever  * 
No  more  shall  Cherubina  be  perse- 
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•  

cuted  with  aiy  hopeless  love.  Yet» 
Cberubina!  Cberubina!  I  will  teach 
the  soDgsters  of  the  grove  to  articulate; 
and  the  bills  and  the  vallies  to  echo 
Cberubina !  CberubiDa !  Now  by  the 
Gods,  I  will  turn  hermit  on  Mount 
Caucasus,  and  I  call  all  the  stars  of 
respectability  to  witness  the  vow* 
Then,  Lady  Cherubiba,''  andhestop^ 
ped  short  before  me;  '^  then»  when 
maddened  and  emaciated,  I  shair pil- 
low my  haggard  head  on  a  hard  rockf 
and  luhed  by  the  hurricane,  shall  sink 
into  the  sleep  of  the  grave/^ — .         ^  •• 

^^  Dear  Mont morenci !"  said  I,  quite 
overcome,  *'  live  for  my  sake-«-as  you 
value  my*-friei>dship,-^live/' 

**  Friendship  !'*  echoed  he.  **  Oh  ! 
Chertibina,  oh !  my  soul's  precious 
treasure,  say  not  that  cbrllin^  word. 
Say  hatred,  disgust,  horror;  anything 
but  friendship.^'  . 

"  What  «hall  I  say  r  cried  I,  ii>- 
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effably  affected,    ^'  or   what   shall  I 
do?*'    • 

**  What  you  please/^. muttered  he, 
looking  wild  and  pressing  his  foreheads 
**  My  brain  is  on  fire.  Hark  !  cbain& 
£0*6  clanking — save  me,  my  Cherubiqa, 
save' me !  Ha !  she  frowns  at  me — she 
darts  at  me — she  pierces  my  heart  with, 
an  arrow  of  ice  l"  " 

He  threw  himself  oa  the  floor, 
groaned  grievously,  apd  lore  his^  hair. 
1  was  horror-struck.  ^ 

'*  1  declare,''  cried  I  ^  "  1  would  say 
any  thir^  to  relieve  you;— only  telL 
mc  w-hatJ*^ 

•*  Angel  of  light '/'  exclaimed  he, 
bounding  from  the  ground,  aiidbeam- 
it)g  on  tne  a  smile  that  might  liquefy 
marble*  "  Ha*^e  I  then  hope  ?  Dare 
I  pronounce  the  divine   words — she 

loves  me  ?** 

^^  1  will  not  be  angry^"  murmured  J,. 
while  the  chamber  swam  before  me^ 
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He  took  both  my  bands  in  bis  own, 
pressed  tbem  to  bis  forebead  and  lips, 
and  leaned  bisjburning  cbeek  upon 
them.  Then  encircling  my  waist  with 
his  arm,  he  drew  me  to  his  heart.  It 
was  Cherubina's  hand  ihat  (el\  on  his 
shoulder,  it  was  Cherubina's  tress  that 
played  on  hi»  cheek,  it  was  Cheni- 
bina's  sigh  ttfat  breathed  on  his  lip. 

^^  Moment  of  a  pure  and  exquisite 
emotion!''  cried  he.  "Now  to  die 
were  to  die  most  blest!" 

Suddenly  he  caught  me  under  the 
chrn,  and  kissed  me.  I  struggled  from 
him,  and  sprang  to  the  farther  end  of 
the  room;  while  my  neck  and  face 
burst  into  a  glow  of  indignation. 

"  Really,'^  said  I,  panting  with  pas- 
sion, ^^  this  is  so  unprovoked,  so  pre- 
suming/' 

He  cast  hinMelf  at  my  feet,  execra- 
^  his  folly,  and  besought  my  pardon. 
My  lord,'*  said  I,  "  never  will  I 
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suffer  any  freedom,  which  is  ncrt  sanc- 
tioned by  the  precedent  of  those  pure 
models,  w^om  I  ha^  tHe^  honour  td 
imitate.  I  fancy  you  will  find,  that  as 
far  as  a  kiss  oil  the'  hand,  Heroines 
have  uo  particular  objection.  But  a 
salute  on  the  Irps  is  considered  inac« 
icurate.  My  lord,  upon  condition  thut 
you  never  repeat  the  liberty,  here  is 
my  hand/* 

He  snatched  it  with  ardor,  and 
strained  it  to  his  throbbing  i>oson« 

"  And  now,**  cried  he,  ^*  make  my 
happiness  comrplete,  by  idaking  this 
hand  mine." 

On  a  sudden,  an  air  of  grandeur  in- 
volved my  form.  My  mind,  fi>r  the 
first  time,  was  roused  to  reveal  its  full 
force.  •  j» 

•*  What »/'  exclaimed  I,  "  canVt  thou 
suppose  the  poor  orphan  Ch^rubina  so 
destitute  of  principle  and  of  pride,  a« 
to  intrude  herself  unknown,  unc^wned, 
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^nfriended^  myst^rioue  in  ber  origin, 
and  degraded  in  her  situation,  on  the 
liluatriousjt^  I^lian  house  of  Mont- 
morenci  ? 

i  *^  Here  then  I  most  inviolably  vow, 
that  I  will  never  wed,  till  the  ooyst^y 
which  hangs,  over  my  birth,  be  deve- 
loped/* 

As  soon  as, I.  hjakl  m^de  thi^  f^tal 
vow,  his  iocddfaip  fell  into  thecnvost 
afflicting  i^nijes  and  attitjiides.^ 
/  "  Oh !"  cwed  he,  **  to  be  by  yotir 
Vule^  tx>  see  you,  tpuph  ypii,  ^/^aryou^ 
kwe  you,  adone  yqu,  aKid  yt^t  feos^  yoA^ 
ior  ever.  Ob,  'tis  too  much»:ii)^)i 
loo  mw>b!*' 

.  ''  Xthe  miUiner  i^'b^r^  Mjsf^''  sajd 
the  maidii  tappkag  at  t^e  ^^>or, 

*vBid  her  oall  again/'  ^idl;  ^utas 
I  qioke^  in  she  cwie,  with  fk  ^barr^ing 
assortment  of  bonnets  and  dres3e^« 
.  «»We  will  talk    rovief  th«.  wptjter 


^ 


15S  THE    HEROINE. 

another  time/'  whispered  I  to  bis  lord-' 
ship. 

His  lordship  declared  jpsVould  drop 
dead  that  instant. 

The  milliner  declared  she  bad  brought 
the  newest  patterns, 

••  On  my  honour/'  said  I  to  bis 
lordship,  **  you  shall  finish  thid  scene 
to-morrow  morning,  if  yoa  wish  it/' 

**  You*  may  go  and  be  '  ■■■Heigfaoy^ 
said  he^  suddenly  checking  himselfr 
What  he  was  about  to  say,  I  know 
not;  something  mysterious,  I  think, 
by  the  knitting  of  his  brows.  How* 
ever,  be  snatched  his  spearr  shield, 
and  helmet ;  made  a  low  bow,  laid  his 
hand  on  bis  heart ;  and  stalked  out  of 
the  chamber.     Interesting  youth! 

I  then  ran  in  debt  for  some  milli« 
nery,  drank  hartshorn,  and  chafed  ay 
temples. 

I  think  I  was  right  about  the  kiss* 
I  confess  I  am  not  one  of  those  girl»  * 
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who  try  to  attract  men  by  permitting 
liberties;  and  who  thus  excite  passion 
at  the  expellee  of  respect.  Indeed^ 
bad  I  not  fortified  myself  with  the  re« 
collection  of  what  other  heroines  al- 
low, I  would  actually  have  felt^  and 
I  fear,  did  feel,  even  the  classical  em- 
brace of  clasping  to  the  he^t  too  great 
a  freedom^  But  I  am  certain  I  shall 
never,  while  I  live,  attain  hardihood 
enough  to  ravish  a  salute  from  a  man's 
mouthy  as  the  divine  Heloise  did; 
who  once  ran  at  St.  Preux,  and  asto«^ 
uislied  him  with  the  most  balmy  and 
remarkable  kiss  upon  recosd.  Pocu: 
fellow  !  be  was  never  the  same  after  it« 
I  must  say  too,  that  Montmorenci 
did  not  »bew  mueh  judgment  in<  urging 
me  to  matrimony,  before  I  bad  wsk^ 
deigone  adventures  for  four  volumes. 
Because,  though  the  heroic  law  migbt 
allow  of  my  iajling  in  love  at  first  sight, 
and  confessing  it  at  scico&d  sights  y^l 
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it  would  not  saDctioo  me  to  marry 
myself  off,  without  agony  and  inter-, 
ruption.  Even  the  ground  must  be 
lacerated,  before  it  will  produce  fruits; 
and  often  we  cannot  pluck  the  *lovely 
violet,  till  we  have  torn  our  hands 
with  braoibles. 

I  met  his  lordship  again  at  dinner ; 
which  we  had  almost  fiuished,  before 
the.  poet  made  his  appearance,  and  his 
bow*  His  bow  was  as  usual,  but  his 
appearabce  was  oddly  altered.  His  haif 
stood  in  stiff  ringlets  on  bis  forehead, 
and  he  had  thinned  and  pruned  his 
broad  eyebrows,  till  hardly  one  bristle 
remained ;  while  a  pair  of  white  gloves, 
small  enough  for  myself,  were  forced 
upon  his  bands.  He  glanced  af  us 
with  a  conscious  eye,  and  hurried  to 
his  seat. 

**  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  by  Jupi- 
t^  1^'  exclai  med  Mod  tmoren  ci .  ^  *  W  hy , 
Higginsoo,  how  shameful  that  the  ibice- 


should  bdt€:  liibbed  your  eyebrofws/ 
while  Apollo  Belvfdere  was  curling. 
your  hair!** 

•*  I  wiM  tell  mymaoima  of  you  J" 
cried  the   poet,   half  rising  from  his 

Now  this  mamma '  i«  an  old  bed*- 
ndden  cripple,  in  oi>e  of  the  garrets*" 
However,  I  pacified  him  so  success*^ 
fftify,  by  praising  bis  Hesperian  corh, 
that  be  c6nsented  not  to  lodge  the 
CMipliint.  Art  assassin?  Ah,  no.  The 
harmless  horror  would  plunge  into  the 
ocean  to  save  a  drowning  fly. 

After  dinner  I  requesited  ten  pounds 
from  bib  Lordj^hip,  that  1  might  pay 
the  milliner.  Never  was  regret  so 
finely  pictured  in  a  face,  as  in  his> 
while  he  awore  he  had  not  a  penny 
upon  earth.  Indeed,  so  graceful  was 
his  lamentation,  so  interesting  his  pe«> 
i)ury)  that  though  the  poet  stole  out 
tof  the  room,  for  ten  poundd^  which  he 
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slipped  into  my  band,  I  prefierred  the 
rrfiisal  to  the  donatioo.  # 

Yes,  this  amiable  yoang  nobkowfi 
iQcreaaea  ia  ny  eslioiatioB  every  mo- 
ment.  Never  can  you  c^tcb  bim  out 
of  a  classical  position.  He  would  ex- 
haust, at  one  sittingi  all  the  attitudes 
of  ail  the  statues ;  and  when  be  talks 
tenderoesa,  he  brings  in  his  heart  with 
great  effect.  Then,  too,  his  oaths  are 
well  conceived,  and  elegantly  exprest* 
Thunderbolts  and  the  6xed  stars  aM 
ever  at  his  elbow,  nor  can  any  man 
sink  himself  to  perdition,  with  so  pic- 
turesque a  frown.  And  yet  sometimes 
his  imprecations 

But  my  paper  is  almost  filled. 

O,  I  could  write  of  him,  talk  of 
him,  think  of  him,  hour  after  hour, 
minute  after  ntinute;  even  now,  while 
the  shadows  of  night  are  Uackeoiug 
the  blushes  of  the  rose,  till  dawn.shaU 
stain  with  her  ruddy  fire,  the  snows 
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of  the  naked  AppeDDine;  till  the  dart» 
of  light  shall  pierce  the  dusky  streams, 
and  till  the  9un  shall  quaff  his  dewy 
beverage,  from  the  cup  of  the  iulip 
and  the  chalice  of  the  lily« 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XI. 

-**  It  i«  my  lady,  O  it  is  my  love  !*^ 
>€xclaimed  Lord  Altamont  Mortimer 
Montmorenci,  as  he  flew  like  a  winged 
Mercury,  into  my  apartment  this  morn- 
ing. A  rap  at  the  door  cheeked  his 
eloquence,  and  spoiled  a  promising 
posture. 

My  door  waslhen  thrown  open»  and 
who  should  waddle  into  the  room^  but 
fat  Wilkinsonl 

My  first  feeling  (could  you  believe 
It  ?)  was  of  gladness  at  seeing  him ;  nor 
had  I  presence  of^ind  enough,  either 
to  repulse  his  embrace,  or  utter  a 
piercing  shriek.  Happily  my  recol- 
lection soon  retur^iE^d,  and  1  flung  him 
from  me. 

"  Cherry/*  said  he,  "  dear  Cherry, 
what  have  I  done,  that  you  should  use 
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me  thus  ?  Was  there  ever  ft  wish  of 
your  heart  leiT:  ungratified  by  me? 
And  now  to  desert  me  in  my  old  age  I 
Only  come  home  with  me,  my  child, 
only  come  home  with  me,  and  I  will 
forgive  you  all.^' 

"  Wilkinson/'  said  I,  *«  this  inter- 
view must  be  short,  pointed,  and  deci- 
sive. As  for  calling  yourself  my  father, 
that  is  a  stale  trick,  and  will  not  pass ; 
and  as  for  personating  (what  I  perceive 
you  aspire  to)  the  grand  leading  villain 
in  my  Memoirs,  your  corpulency,  pa^ 
don  me,  puts  that  tjtally  out  of  the 
question.  Ah !  no.  Sir,  you  afe  not 
a  grand,  leading  villain.  You  are  only 
a  sleek,  good-humoured,  pettifogging 
schemer.  For  instance^  you  never  had 
the  spirit  to  murd^  me,  though  you 
stipulated  to  do  so  {burteen  years  ago. 
Remain,  then,  my  good  man,  what 
nature  made  you ;  ply  your  plough ; 
whistle  Spinning  Jenny ;  fatten  ybur 
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pigs  and  the  parson ;  but  never  again 
attempt  to  get  yourself  thrust  into  the 
pages  of  a  romance/' 

Disappointment  and  consternation 
imprinted  his  thick  features  with  more 
angles  than  I  thought  practicable.  The 
fact  is,  he  had  never  imagined  that  my 
notions  of  what  villains  ought  to  be, 
were  so  refined ;  and  that  1  have  form- 
ed  my  taste  in  these  matters,  upon  the 
purest  models. 

As  a  last  effort  of  despair,  the  silly 
%)au  flung  himself  on  his  knees,  and 
grasping  both  my  hands,  looked  up  in 
my  fiK!e,  with  such  an  imploring  ex- 
pression, while  the  silent  tears  rolled 
4own  his  cheeks,  that  i  confess  I  was 
a  little  moved ;  and  at  the  moment, 
fancied  bim  sinceiQe. 

*'  Now,  goodness  bless  thee/'  said 
he,   **  goodness'  bless  thee,  for  those 
sweet  tears  of  thine,  my  daughter  V 
^*  Tears !"  cried  I,  quite  shocked. 
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'  **  Yes,  darirag/'  said  he,  **  aad  with 
this  kiss  of  love  and  feeoncittation,  we 
will  blot  out  aH  the  past/' 

I  shrieked,  started  from  my  seat,  and 
rushed  ifito  the  expanded  arms  of 
MoDtmorenci. 

"  And  pray.  Sir,  cried  Wilkinson, 
advancing  fiercely,  **  who  are  you  ?" 

*V  A  lodger  in  this  house.  Sir,"  an- 
swered his  lordship,  **  and  your  best 
friend,  as  I  trust,  you  wiii  acknowledge 
hereafter.  I  became  acquainted  with 
this  lady,  at  the  common  table,  aiMih 
learned  from  her,  that  she  had  left  yotir 
house  in  disgust.  Yesterday  morning, 
on  eHtering  her  apartoient,  to  make  my 
respects,  I  found  ao  old  gentleman 
there,  one  Doctor  Merrick,  whom  I 
instantly  recognized  as  a  wretch  of  the 
most  infamous  character. 

^^  Sir,  I  was  present  at  a  trial,  where 
the  American  Ambassador  prosecuted 
him  for  stealing  a  golden  tweezer  case ; 
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but  a  flaw>  in  tiie  indie tc&ent  saved  4ii9 
life,  as  be  proved  the  atolen  articles 
golden  toothrpick  case. 

*•  On  ray  presuming  to  warn  your 
daughter  against  such'  a  dangeroua 
companion^  I  found,  unfortunate  girl  I 
that  she  had  already  promised  him  her 
hand  in  marriage/' 

Wilkinson  groaned  :  I  stared. 

•*  Once  apprised  of  his  chamcter,'* 
contjuued  Montmorenci,  ^<  the  lady 
.ira»  willing  enough  to  drop  the  con# 
^•nection ;  but  the  ruffian iiad  previously 
procured  a  written  f^omise  of  marriage 
from  her,  which  be  now  refuses  to  suiv 
render  ;  and  at  tbe  mon^e^it  you  came, 
I  was  consulting  with  her  oa  what 
should  be  done.*' 

*'  Let  me  see  the  villain,*'  cried  Wil- 
kinson, '^  and  I  will  sbew  you  what 
^should  be  done  !*' 

"  I  have  already  appointed  an  inter- 
view with  him,'*   said  bis  I^.^rdship; 
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''  and  should  I  fail  in  persuading  bim 
to  resign  the  fatal  paper,  you  shall  thea 
see  him  yourself/* 

"  Yoti  are  a  fine  fellow  !*'  cried  the 
£iriiier,  shaking  bis  hand^  <^  and  have 
made  a  friend  of  me  ibr  ever/' 

*^  I  will  hasten  to  him  now^*'  said 
his  Lordship;  and  with  a  significant 
glaoce  towards  no^,  went  away,  while 
J  stood  quite  astonished,  both  at  his 
story,  and  his  motive  for  fabricatiag  it. 
However,  my  business  was  to  support 
ibe  deception* 

WifWinson  then  told  me,  that  he 
learned  my  residence  in  London  fj^om 
the  discharged  butler,  who  had  heard 
it  from  you.  The  wretch  made  the 
disclosure  for  forty  gu'meas;  and  Wil« 
kioson  says  he  wants  to  mwny  yoUt 
inerely  for  your  attouit^ .  Ah  I  bow 
unlike  the  dtsintesested  Montmorenci, 
who  would  rather  osaity  me,  at  this 
.moment^   91  pkiot  pIdiMiia  Qlfaeny 

VOL.  I.  H 
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Wilkinson,  with  my  palliy  ten  thou- 
sand pounds,  than  wait  till  I  am  the 
acknowledged  Lady  CherubinaDeWil- 
loughby,  with  all  my  restored  estates. 

Biddy,  Biddy !  if  you  knew  as  much 
of  the  world  as  I  do,  a  fortune-hunter 
would  not  impose  upon  you. 

But  to  return.  I  nlhe  midst  ofour  con- 
versation, the  maid  brought  me  this  note. 

"  Will  my  soul's  idol  forgive  the  tale 
I  told  Wilkinson,  since  it  was  devised 
to  save  her  from  his  fangs?  This  Doc- 
tor Merrick,  whom  I  described  to  your 
father,  as  a  thief,  only  keeps' a^private 
madhouse.  I  have  just  seen  him,  and 
informed  him,  that  I  am  about  putting 
a  lunatic  gentleman,  my  honoured  un- 
cle, under  his  care.  I  told  him,  that 
this  dear  uncle  (who,  you  may  well 
suppose,  is  Wilkinson)  has  lucid  inter- 
vals ;  that  his  madness  arose  from  grief 
Bt  an  unfortunate  amour  of  bis  daugh- 
ter's; that  he  fancies  e?ery  man  whom 
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he  sees,   has  her  written   promise  of 
marriage ;  and  that  the  first  demand  he 
tnakes  of  every  stranger,   is  to  give        .y 
him  the  paper  containing  it, 
•    '*  Now,  my  love,  let  not  a  silly  kind- 
ness, v(^bich  I  fear  you  still  retain  for 
Wilkinson,  prevent  you  from  joining 
in  this  plot  against  him.     Indeed,  to 
confine  him  is  an  act  of  humanity ;  be- 
cause,    if  he  walks  at  large,   he  will 
probably  (since  be  now  knows  that  his 
designs    are    discovered),    assassinate 
you.     With    this    conviction   on   my 
mind,  I  must  declare,  that  if  you  be« 
tray  my'  scheme  to  hini,  I  shall  feel 
myself  perfectly  justified  in  prosecut- 
ing him  for  a  conspiracy  against  your 
life,  and  having  him  hanged* 
Ever,  ever,  ever, 
Your 

MONXHOREKCI. 

^*  P.  S.  Excuse  tender  language^  as 
1  am  in  haste/' 
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Tbis  advice  my  prudence  induced 
we  to  adopU  i(nd  my  desire  of  saving 
Wilkinson  from  an  ignominious  end ; 
for  unfortunately,   such  is  my  weak* 
ness,  that  I  cannot  divest  myself  of  all 
my  fonnc^r  feelings  towards  him.    Nay» 
even  when  he  presented  me,  during  our 
conversation,,  with  a  hundred  pounds, 
io  purely^  baubles,  as  he  said)  and 
reward 'm^fbr  my  promise  of  discard* 
jqg  the  Doctof,  I  thanked  him  Just  as 
cordially  as  if  I  b4d  not  known,  that 
he  gave  the  money  merely  to  decoy 
Hie  booae  iigain,  and  perhaps  imprisoo 
nci  fo?  ever- 
Soon  afterwards,  our  hero  returned, 
with  a  fabriqated  itccount  of  an   un-' 
successful  interview.    It  was  therefore 
determined,  that  the  whole  party  should 
repair  to  the  Doctor's, and  make  another 
attempt.     Accordingly,  off  we  set,  in 
a  hired  coach  ;  and  on  our  arrival,  were 
shewn   into  a  parloui^.     After  some 
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minutes,  the  Doctor,  a  shrif^Iled  little 
figure,  entered  with  two  servants* 

Wilkinson    being    introduced,    the 
Doctor  cofnooenced  operations,  by  try* 
ing  the  state. of  his  brain. 
.  "Any  newa  to-day,   Mr.  WJlkiil* 
son  ?**  said  he. 

•!  Very  bad  news  for  ttlc,  Sir,'*  re- 
plied Wilkinson^  stillenly. 
*  Tl  mean  public  ne^^ft^said  the 

"  A  prirate  grierance^J"^  *^  ^ 
eonsidered  of  public  moment/'   6atd 

Wilkinson. 

"  Well  remarked,  Sir,**  cried  the 
Doctor;  *^  a  clear-headed  observatioo 
as  possible.  I  give  you  credit.  Sif,  if 
you  continue  to  talk  so  rationally,  yoo 
will  not  remain  long  in  my  house^  I 
promise  you." 

**  1  am  sorry,''  replied  WilkiilioOt 
«'  that  talking  rationally  will  get, Mil 
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turned  out  of  your  bouse,  because  I 
have  come  to  jtail^  rationsilly.  I  believe. 
Doctor,  I  talk  rationally  when  I  say, 
t^at  it  is  the  bounden  duty  of  every 
man  to  rescue  his  fellow-creature  from 

**  Pew  sentiments,"  answered  the 
Doctor,  *' could  say  more  in  favour 
both  of. your  head  and  of  your  heart/' 

M  I  belk||^oo,'*  resumed  Wilkinson, 
**  it  is  d|^^L)den  duty  of  a  parent  to 
eonsul^fl^ffikppiness  of  his  child.  Is 
that  talking  rationally,  eh  ?"  ♦ 

'*  Clearly  so,"  said  the  Doctor. 
«V  'Tis  a  corollary  from  your  first  pro- 
4K)«tion/' 

••  liVhy  then,  I  have  you  in  a  fine 
quandary!"  cried  Wilkinson.  "  For 
since  my  child  feels  unhappy  at  having 
given  you  the  paper  containing  her 
ptofosise  of  marriage,  it  is  my  bounden 
4ut^  by  your  own  admission,  ^o  get 
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Ihis  paper  out  of  your  hands.  Aha,  I 
have  you  there,  I  think !  An't  that 
talking-raiionally^  eh  ?" 

"  So  far  from  it,*'  said  the  Doctoft 
<^  that  if  you  ask  for  th^  paper  again, 
I  must  be  under  the  disagreeable  oe^ 
Cessity  of  punishing  you  most  se- 
verely. To  be  candid.  Sir,  T  muW 
handcuff  you/*     •        • 

^*  Odds,  bob.')^.  and  bot)||ai  and  bon« 
bobbin,  and  bonbobbinem'  shouted 
Wilkinson,  with  a  yell  of  laughter. 
•'  Handcuff  me?  Great,  very  great! 
Any  tlung  more,  my  fine  fellow  ?** 

^'  And  as  often  as  you  persist  in  ask- 
ing for  the  paper,'*  said  the  Doctor 
**  I  must — excuse  me — I  must  have 
you  plied  with  exemplary  horsewhip- 
pings.** 

"  Why,  you  ruffian!"  cried  Wilkin- 
son, as  he  marched  up,  shaking  his 
bead,  and  clapping  his  bauds  to  his 
sides ;  *<  I  will  ask  you  for  it,  ten  thqu- 
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sand  times  over  ^nd  over.  Give  in« 
the  pdperi  gite  rnie  the  paper,  give  me 
the  paper,  the  paper,  the  paper,  the 
jfMiper,  paper,  paper,  paper !  Confound 
you,  you  shall  have  a  quire  of  it  at 
•onte!'^ 

«^  This  is  indeed  a  bad  case,"  sai^ 
the  Doctor.         • 

"  Case?" exclaimed Wflkinjoo.  "Is 
it  a  golden  tweezer-case,  eh  ?  Or  a 
golden  tooth-pick  case,  eh  ?  or  a  case 
where  you  were  pear  being  hanged  by 
the  Aroerician  Ambassador,  eh  ?  There 
are  cases  for  you,  my  old  buck  ! 

"  Madder,  and  madder,  1  protest. 
Mid  the  Doctor. 

"  O  the  withered  wasp,  O  the  un- 
common weasel!"  cried  Wilkinson; 
•*  how  could  the  girl  ever  bring  herself 
to  fancy  hini  ?  A  fellow,  that  is  as 
ugly  as  if  he  were  bespoke :  and  twice 
as  disgusting,  and  not  half  so  interest- 
ing, as  a  monkey  in  a  consumption !'' 
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•*  Perfectly  distracted,  Ivowtohea*. 
venlf'  muttered  the  Doctor.  ^*  Here» 
John,   Tom,    nee u re   the  wretcb 


moment.*' 


WiHsinson  instantly  darted  at  the 
Doctor,  and  knocked  bim  dbwiu  The 
servants  collt^red  Wilkinson,  and  after 
a  furious  scuffle,  handcuffed  bim, 

*'Dear  uncle,  calm  these  transporter^ 
said  his  Lordship.  **  Your  dutiful  ami 
alBTectidnale  nephew  beseeches  yoa  ta 
compose  yourself/' 

"  Uncle !  — nephew  !''  cried  the  for* 
mer.  •*  What  do  you  mean,  fellow) 
Who  the  devil  is  this  villain  ?" 

^'  Are  you  so  far  gone  as  not  to«know 
your  own  nephew  ?''  Said  the  Doctor, 
grinning  with  anger. 

"  Never  s^t  eyes  on  the  cub,  till  aa 
hour  ago!"  cried  Wilkinson. 

"  Merciful  powers!"  exclaimed 
Montmorenci.  ^'  And  when  I  was  a 
baby,  be  dandled  me ;  and  when  I  was 
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a  child,  he  gave  me  whi|>piDg8  and 
8ugar«pluni8  4  and  when  I  came  to 
man^s  ealate,  he  cherished  me  in  his 
bosom,  and  was  unto  me  as  a  father!'^ 
'^*  Curse  me,  but  the  wretch  is  cra- 
zed!'' cried  Wilkinson, 

*♦  No,  dear  uncle,*'  said  Montmor 
renci,  ^^  but  you  are  shockingly  crazed; 
and"  to  be  candid  with  you,  this  is  a 
madhouse,  and  this  gentleman  is  the 
mad-doctor,  and  with  him  you  must 
now  remain,  till  you  recover  frqm  the 
mdst  afflicting  attack  of  insanity/  that 
fever  visited  a  country  gentleman/' 

"  Insanity !"  faltered  the  fafmer, 
turning  deadly  pale. 

'*  You  are  the  maddest  man  that 
ever  bellowed  in  Bedlam/'  said  the 
Doctor. 

**  Mad?  I  mad?*'  cried  Wilkinson. 
**  I  vow  to  my  veracity,  Doctor,  I  was 
always  reckoned  the  quietest,  easiest, 
tfweetest^sure  every  one  knows  ho- 
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,  nest  Greg  Wilkinson,  and. his  bottle 
of  claret.  Don't  they,  Cherry  ?  Dear 
child,  answer  for  your  father.  Am  I 
mad  ?  Am  I,  Cherry  ?**  . 

"  As  butler  in  May/'  said  Mont- 
morenci. 

"  You  lie  like  a  thief!**  vociferated 
the   farmer,    struggling    end   kicking. 
'  **  You  lie,  you  sneering,  hook-nosed 
reprobate!*' 

"  Why,  my  dear  uncle,"  said  Mont- 
moreoci,  '^  don't  you  recollect  the  night 
you  began  jumping  like  a  grasshopper, 
and  scolding  the  full-moon  in  my  deer- 
park?*' 

*'  Your  deer-park' ?  You  blackguard » 
I  warijint  you  are  not  worth  a  cabbage - 
garden!  But  now  I  see  through  the 
whole  plot.  Ay,  I  am  to  be  kept  a 
prisoner  here,  while  my  daughter  mar« 
ries  that  old  mummy  before  my  face. 
It  would  kill  me^  Cherry;  I  tell  you 
I  should  die  on  the  spot.    Qh,   my 
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unfortunate  girl,  are  you  too  conspiHri^ 
against  me?  Are  you,  Cherry?  DeAf 
Cherry,  speak.  Only  say  'yV)U  are 
not!" 

**  Indeed,  my  friend/'  said  I,  *•  you 
shall  ^e  treated  with  mildness.  000- 
tor,  I  beg  you  will  not  act  harshly 
towards  him.  Notwithstanding  his 
faults,  the  man  is  goodnatured  and  well 
tempered,  and  to  do  him  justice,  has 
alw^s  used  me  kindly.** 

•*  Have  I  not  ?'*  cried  he.  "  Sweet 
Cherry,  beautiful  Cherry,  blessings  on 
you  for  thai  !** 

•  "  Come  away,^'  whispered  Montmo- 
renci  hastily. 

**  Farewell,  Doctor,"  said  1.  *•  Adieu, 
poor  Wilkinson." 

"  For  pity^s  sake,  stay  five  minutes  l*^ 
cried  Wilkinson,  struggling  With  the 
servants. 

**  Come,  my  love  !"^  whispered 
Montmorenci. 
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*'  Only  one  tnrnute-^dne  short  mi- 
nute !'*  cried  the  other.     '       '        . 

«  Well/'  said  1,  stoppfng,  ♦*  one  Air- 
nute  then." 

"Not  one  moment!"  cried  his  Lord-* 
ship,  and  ^^  hurrying  me  away. 

^*  My  child,  my  child !"  shrieked 
Wilkinson,  with  a  tone  of  such  inde- 
scribable agony,  as  made  the  blood  cur- 
dle in  my  veins. 

**  Dear  Sir,"  said  I,  returning;  **  you 
know  well  (  am  not  your  child/* 

**  You  are,*'  cried  he.  •*  By  all  that 
is  just  and  good,  you  are  my  own,  own 
child/' 

**  By  all  that  is  just  and  good/^  ex- 
claiided  Monttnorenci,  **  you  shall 
come  away  this  instant,  or  remain  here 
for  ever/'  And  be  dragged  me  out  of 
the  room. 

*•  Now,"  said  the  poor  prisoner 
bursting  into  tears,   as  the  door  was 
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closiug,  ^*  now  do  what  you  please  with 
me,  for  my  heart  is  quite  broken  !''. 

1  too  began  crying;  nor  till  afiter 
many  minutesi  could  Montmorei^u 
reason  me  out  of  my  folly.  Yet,  after 
all,  I  am  not  so  very,  very  blameahie. 
Were  a  wretch  going  to  the  gallows,  I 
could  i^t  help  feeling  for  him.  How 
ii)uch  more,  then,  must  I  feel  for  a 
man,  who,  villain  as  he  indisputably 
is,  had  acted  as  a  parent  towards  me, 
during  fifteen  years  of  my  life. 

On  our  way  home,  I  shewed  the 
hundred  pounds  to  Montmorenci,  whose 
joy  at  this  seasonable  acquisition  was 
truly  friendly.  I  then  purchased  a 
charming  scarf,  a  shawl,  a  bonnet,  two 
dresses,  apd  a  pair  of  pearl  earrings. 
His  Lordship  borrowed  a  guinea  from 
me,  and  with  it  bought  a  little  casket, 
which  he  instantly  presented  to  me  in 
the  handsomest  manner. 

Adieu» 
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On  my  first  arrival  at  these  lodgings, 
I.sent  the  servant  to  Betterton's  house^ 
for  the  bandbox  which  I  had  left^  be- 
bind,  the  night  I  fled  from  hin^ 

As  I  was  sitting  alone  this  mornin|;« 
who  should  enter  my  room,  but  Bet- 
terton  himself!  I  dropped  my  book, 
like  Amanda. 

•*  Your  business,  Sir?*'  said  I. 

**  To  make  a  personal  apology,''  an- 
swered be,  **  for  the  disrespectful  treat- 
ment that  the  loveliest  of  her  spx  ex- 
perienced at  my  house/* 

'*  An  apology  for  one  insult,"  said  I, 
'^  becomes  another  insult,  by  the  in- 
trusion which  accompanies  it.'* 

"  The  retort  is  exquisitely  elegant/* 
answered  he,  "  but  I  trust,  not  true. 
For,  granting*  that  I  offer  a  second  in^ 


!. 
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suit  by  my  intrusion,  still  I  may  lessen 
the  first  so  much  by  my  apology,  that 
the  sum  of  both  may  be  less  than  the 
first,  as  it  originally  stood." 

"  Really,'*  said  I,  **  you  have  blend- 
ed politeness  and  arithnietic  so  happily 
together;  you  have  clothed  multipli- 
cation and  subtraction  in  such  polished 
•  phraseology — " 

"Goodl^  cried  he,  "  that  is  real 
wit/' 

"  You  have  added  so  much  algebra 
to  so  much  sentiment—*'  continued  I. 

"  Better,  still  better!*'  interrupted 
he  again. 

'^  In  a  word,  you  have  apologized  so 
gracefully  by  the  rule  of  three,  that  I 
know  not  which  has  assisted  you  the 
most — Chesterfield  or  Cocker." 

*^  Inimitable,^*  exclain^ed  he^.  *^  Real- 
ly your  retorting  powers  are  superior 
to  those  of  any  heroine  on  record.'' 

In  short,  my  friend,  I  was  so  delight- 
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ed  with  my  repartee,  that  I  could  notr 
for  my  life,  continue  vexed  with  th« 
object  of  it;  and  before  he  went,  I  said 
the  best  things  in  the  world,  found  him 
the  most  agreeable  old  man  in  the  uni- 
verse, shook  hJs  hand  at  parting,  and 
gave  him  permission  to  visit  me  again. 
On  calm  consideration,  I  do  not  re- 
pent having  allowed  him  this  liberty* 
Were  he  merely  a  good  kind  of  good 
for  nothing  gentleman,  it  jeould  only 
be  losing  time  to  cultivate  an  acquaint- 
ance with  him.  Dut  as  the  man  is  a 
reprobate,  I  may  find  account  in  eiilist- 
ing  him  among  the  other  characters; 
particularly,  since  I  am  at  present  mi- 
serably off  for  villains.  Indeed  I  augur 
well  of  his  intriguing  talent,  from  this 
fact  (which  he  has  confessed),  that  he 
discovered  my  place  of  abode,  by  trac- 
ing the  maid  when  she  was  returning 
from  his  house  with  the  bandbox. 
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But  I  must  inforai  you  of  another 
rCihcoiitre. 

Last  night,  the  landlady,  Higg^nson, 
^nd  myself  went  to  see  his  lonjihip 
perforn)  in  the  new  Spectacle.  The 
first  piece  was  called  a  mek)-drame;  a 
composition  of  horror  and  drollery » 
where  scenery,  dresses,  and  decora- 
tions were  the  substitutes  for  nature* 
genius,  aud  monl.  As  to  the  plot,  I 
could  make  nothing  of  it  ^  only  that 
the  hero  and  heroine  were  in  very  great 
trouble  about  trifles,  and  quite  uucon- 
ceroed  amidst  real  distress.  For  in* 
stance^  when  the  heroine  had  arrrved 
at  the  height  of  her  misery,  she  sang  a 
song  in  thunder  and  lightning.  Then 
the  hero,  resolving  to  revenge  her 
wrongs,  falls  upon  one  knee,  turns  up 
hi^  eyes,  and  calls  on  God  for  assist* 
ance.  This  invocation  to  the  Divinity^ 
might,  perhaps,  prove  the  hero's  piety. 
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but  I  am  afraid  it  shewed  the  poet's 
want  of  any.     Certainly,  howeverj-it 
produced  a  powerful  effect  on  my  feel- 
ingti.     I  beard  the  glory  of  God  made  « 
•ubservient  to  a  theatrical  clap-^trap, 
and  my  blood  ran  cold.    So,  I  fancy, 
did  tb^  bfood  of  six  or  seven  sweet 
little  children  behind  the  scenes,  fbr 
they   were  presently   sent  upon    the 
stage,    to  warm   themselves,  with    a 
dance.     After  dancing,  cfime  murder, 
and^  the  hero  gracefully  staggered  for- 
ward with  a  bullet  in  his  head.     He 

4 

ialla;  and  many  welUmeaning  pertoni 
suppose  that  the  curtain  will  fall  too. 
No  such  thing:  Hector  bad  a  funeral, 
and.so  musjt  Kemble.  Accordingly, 
the  corpse  appeass,  handsomely  dished 
up,  on  an  esc utcheoned  coffin ;  while 
certain  virgins  of  the  sun  (who,  I  am 
told,  support  that  character  better  tbaa 
their  own),   chaunt  a  holy  requiem 
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round  it.  When  horror  was  exhaust* 
ccT,  the  poet  tried  disgust. 

After  this  piece  came  another^  full 
of  bannered  processions,  gilded  pillars^ 
paper  snows,  and  living  horses,  that 
were  better  actors  than  the  men  who 
fodc  them.  It  ended  in  a  grand  Battle^ 
where  twenty  soldiers  on  horseback^ 
and  twenty  on  foot,  beat  each  otbes 
indiscriminately,  and  with  the  utmost 
good  hunK>ur.  Armour  clashedj  sabres 
struck  fire,  a  castle  was  burnt  to  th^ 
ground;  the  hones  fell  as  dead,  th« 
audience  rose  shouting,  and  clapping 
the  horses;  and  a  man  just  below  me, 
exclaimed  in  an  ecstasy: — '^  I  made 
their  saddles!  I  made  their  saddles T* 

As  to  Nfontmorencis  though  bis  cha-* 
racter  was  the  meanest  in  the  piece,  he 
contrived  to  make  it  the  most  promi- 
sent.  He  had  an  emphasis  for  every 
word,  an  attitude  for  every  emphasisi 
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and  a  look  for  every  attitude.  The 
people,  indeed,  hissed  him  repeatedlyy 
because  they  knew  not,  as  I  did,  that 
his  acting  a  drunken  waiter  like  a  de- 
throned monarch,  proceeded  from  na* 
tjve  nobility,  not  want  of  talent. 

'After  the  performance,  we  were 
preasing  through  t\\e  crowd  io  the  lob* 
by^  when  I  saw  Stuart  (Bob  Stuart!) 
at  a  little  distance.  Now  was  my  time 
to  lay  a  foundation  for  future  incident. 
I  therefore  separated  myself  from  my 
party,  like  Evelina  at  the  Opera,  aad 
contrived  to  cros^  his  path. 

<*  Miss  Wilkinson!''  exclaimed  be. 

"  Hush!**  whispered  I;  ^*  conduct 
me  hence.'* 

He  put  my  hand  under  his  arm,  and 
hurried  me  away. 

When  we  had  gaioed  the  steeet; 
•«  Wbore  is  your  father?'*  said  he. 
^«  Have  you  sot  aeon  him  since  be 
camiB  to  Town  ?V 
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<*  I  have  not/*  answered  I:  art  eva- 
4»ive,  yet  conscientious  declaration,  be- 
cause  Wilkinson  is  nt)t  my  father. 

**  How  strange!"  cried  he,  "  for  he 
teft  the  hotel  yesterday  to  call  on  you. 

"  Oh,  Miss  Wilkinson,  why  did  you 
quit  your  home?  How  are  you  situated 
at  present  ?  with  whom  ?  and  what  is 
your  object  ?** 

*^  Alasl**  said^,  "  a  horrible  mystery 
hangs  over  me,  which  I  dare  not  now 
develope.  It  is  enough,  that  in  flying 
from  one  misfortune,  I  have  plunged 
into  a  thousand  others,  that  peace  has 
abandoned  my  heart,  and  that  I  am 


ruined/* 


^^  Ruined  !'*  exclaimed  he,  with  a' 
look  of  horror. 

'^  Past  redemption/'  said  I,  hiding 
my  (ace  in  my  bands. 

*^  The  i^ry  first  night  I  came  to 
Town,  a  gentlemaa  decoyed  me  into 
liis  house,  and  treated  m«  exfremeljr  ill. 
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<*  Afterwards  I  left  him,  and  walked 
the  streets,  till  I  was  arrested  for  a 
robbery,  and  put  into  the  watchbouse; 
.  and  to  conclude  my  short,  but  event- 
ful tale,  a  gentleman,  a  mysterious  and 
amiable  youth,  met  me  by  mere  acci- 
dent, after  my  acquittal ;  and  I  am^  at 
present,  under  bis  protection.'* 

**  The  villain!"  exclaimed  Stuart. 

"  Villain ?••  said  I.  "  Ah,  wait  till 
you  see  his  large  yet  gentle  eye.  And 
now,  here  are  my  lodgings,  and  if  you 
will  sup  with  me  to-night,  you  shall 
judge  of  him  yourself/' 

Stuart  gladly  consented.  We  then 
entered  the  house;  but  none  of  my 
party  had  returned.  1  therefore  con* 
ducted  him  into  my  room^  and  ap* 
priaed  the  maid  that  he  would  stdy 
for  supper. 

**  Can  nothing,*'  said  be,  as  we  sat 
down»  '*  induce  you  tp  relinquish  thq 
mode  of  life  you  have  adQpted  !*' 
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'  '•  Kotliing  whatever,*'  an^wefed  I, 
^^  It  is  by  far  the  most  exalted,  tbat  a 
girl,  posse^t  of  the  requisite  qualifica- 
tions, coiild  select.*' 

"What!"  cried  he,  "  to  form  an 
improper  connectiofi  with  a  libertine ?'* 

"  There  now  !"  exclaimed  I.  **  There 
is  a  pretty  in9inuation.  Ay,  this  is  al- 
ways the  way,  that  we,  poor  heroines, 
are  a^ersed.  A  ad  so,  Sir,  yoii  pre* 
aume  to  say,  I  have  formed  an  impro- 
per connection  ?" 

*'  Did  y<Mi  not  tell  me  you  were 
ruined?**  said  he, 

**  Well,**  answered  I,  "  and  so  I  am 
ruinqd.  Am  I  not  expelled  from  my 
paternal  home  ?  Am  I  not  deprived  of 
my  property  ?  Am  I  not  under  sentence 
Qf  assassination?  Is  not  old  Wilkinaoni 
who  calls  himself  my  fathe^r,  working 
beaven  aad  earth,  to  make  me  marry 
you  ?  Ay,  you,  you, — so  no  pretended 
stare,  if  you  {4eaae/^ 
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•*  At  least,  I  rejoice  tf>  pefc^ive," 
taid-be,  ^^  that  it  is  your  undergtaodf^ 
ing  oiily  which  is  perverted,  and  that 
yoi^r  moral  conduct  and  principles  re^ 
maiu  undepraved." 

At  this  moment)  the  maid  beckoned 
me  from  the  room.  I  found  Mootmo-^ 
renci  outside,  who  hastily  conducted 
raeintxy  the  back  parlour., 

"  The  landlady  tells  rae/'  ^\d  he,  in 
V^uch  agitation,  ^^  that  you  strayed  from 
your  party  to  i>ight,  picked  up  a  young 
man,  and  have  brought  him  home  to 
sup  with  you/' 

**  'Tis  true,  my  Lord,"  answered  I.  . 

**  And  who  is  the  fellow  ?"  cried  he. 

'>  Stuart,''  said  I.  "  Master  Bobby. 
I  find  him  rather  agreeable.  An  im- 
proper education  has  perverted  his  un* 
derstandiog,  but  has  not  depraved  his 
principles.  He  says  the  same  of  me. 
His  face  improves  on  acquaintam^e, 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  like  him."    - 

/VOL.  I.  1 
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."  Like  your  gfaodmother!'*  cried 
he,  discarding  attitude,  elegance,  every 
tbiitg.  **  O  the  varment,  the  circum- 
Tenting  viliiin  !  Pack  him  out  of  the 
house,  pack  him  out,  I  say,  or  by  goles, 
1  will  lend  him  such  a  bothe;*  on  the 
side  of  the  head^  as  shall  do  hia  busi- 
ness in  no  time/* 

I  was  thunderstruck.  "  Sir/*  said  |, 
*<  you  have  agitated  the  gentle  air  witji 
the  discordance  of  inelegant  oaths  and 
idioms,  uttered  in  the  most  ungraceful 
manner*  Sir,  your  vulgarity  is  un- 
pardonable:  I  have  often  remarked  Jt 
before ;  but  this  is  going  too  far,  and 
we  now  part  for* ever/* 

••  For  ever!**  exclaimed  he,  revert- 
ing into  attitude,  and  interlacing  his  - 
knuckles  in  a  clasp  of  agony.  *'  Hear 
me,  Cherubina.  By  the  shades  of  my 
immortal  ancestors,  my  vulgarity  was 
assumed!** 

"  Assumed,  Sir?*'  said  1,  "  and  pray, 
for  what  possible  purpose?'* 
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**  Alas'/*  cried  he,  "  I  must  not, 
dare  not  tell.  It  is  a  sad  story,  apd 
enveloped  in  a  mysterious  veiL  Oh, 
fatal  vow !  Oh,  cruel  Marchesa !" 
Shocking  were  \us  contortions  as  he 
^  spoke. 

"  Nd!**  cried  I.  **  No  vow  could 
ever  have  produced  so  dreadfbl  an  ef- 
ieot  on  your  language." 

'•Well,**  said  he,  after  a  painful 
pause^  '*  sooner  than  incur  thd  odium 
of  falsehood,  I  must  disclose  to  you 
the  horrid  secret.      .  , 

•*  The  young  Count  Di  Ifercissini 
was  my  friend.  Educated  together, 
we  became  competitors  in  our  studies 
and  accomplishments;  nor  could  cither 
<!>f  us  be  said  to  excel  the  other;  till, 
on  our  introduction  at  the  Court  of 
Naples,  it  was  remarked  by  the  Queeq^ 
that  I  surpassed  the  Count  in  shaking 
hands.  ^  Narcissini,^  said  her  Majesty, 
^  knows  well  enough  wheO|  where,  and 
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how^  to  present  a  single  finger,  or  per- 
haps two;  but,  for  the  positive  pres- 
sure, or  the  negligent  hand  half  offered 
with  a  drooping  Wrist;  or  the  cordial, 
hon^t,  dislocating  shake^  give  me 
Montmorenci.  I  caiinot  deny  that  the 
former  has  great  taste  in  this  accom- 
plishment; but  then  the  latter  has 
more  genius — more  execution — more, 
as  it  were,  of  the  magni/tque  and 
mimable.^ 

^  **  His  mother  the  Marchesa  over- 
heard this  charming  critique,  turned  as 
pate  as  ashes,  and  left  the  levee. 

^'  That  night,  hardly  had  1  fallen  into 
one  of  those  gentle  slumbers  which  ever 
attends  the  viituous,  when  a  sudden 
noise  aroused  me;  and  on  opening  my 
eyes,  I  beheld  the  detested  Marchesa, 
McUh  an  Italian  assassin,  standing  over 
me. 

"  Montmorenci  ?*  cried  she,  *  thou 
art  the  bane  of  my  repose.    Thou  hast 
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surpassed  my  soq  in  the  graces. .  Now 
listen.  Either  pledge  thyself,  by  %u 
irrevocable  vow^  hepcefortb  to.  vitiate 
thy  conversation  with  uncouth  phrases, 
and  colloquial  barbarisposi  or  prepare 
to  die!' 

^*  Terrible  alternative!  What  couM 
I  do  ?  The  dagger  gleamed  before  my 
£ice.  I  shu<^ered»  .and  took  the  fetal 
vow  of  vulgarity* 

'^  The  Marcbesa  then  pot  into  my 
hand  the  Blackguard's  Dictionary, 
which  I  studied  night  and  day  with 
much  success;  and  I  have  now  the 
misfortune  to  state^  that  I  can  be,  so 
far  as  language  goes^  the  greatest  black<« 
guard  in  England." 

''  Well/*  cried  I,  "  of  all  the  ex- 
traordinary, unmeaning,  execrable  vows 
ever  invented— Oh,  I  have  not  com^ 
mpn  patience  with  it!  Let  us  change 
the  subject.  And  now,  my  Lord,  I 
must  insist  on  entertaining  Stuart  to- 
il 
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night.  ^  indeed,  I  ii'iU'OWn,nhat  my 
^inci pal  object  in  having  bim  here,  is 
to  $ee  the  difference. between  a  mere 
gentleman,  and  an  actual  hero.  That 
yoH  will  gain  by  the  compariaoni  I 
make  no  doubt ;  since  assuredly,  yoo 
will  surpass  him  in  majestic  grac^, 
amiable  sentiment,  and  antithetical  re- 
partee. You  have  but  a  few  minutes 
to  prepare  for  the  contest,  so  pray 
make  the  most  ofthem.'^ 
.  His  Lordship  expostulated  agaio» 
and  swore  that  Stuart  would  unbe- 
roinize  me,  and  supplant  him.  How* 
ever,  1  rallied  this  devoted  lover  out 
of  his  jealous  fears;  then  returned  to 
Stuart,  an^  remained  with  him  till 
supper  was  apnounced. 

-At  the  introductioui    both  youths 

ieyed  each  other  earnestly ;  and  as  soon 

as  we  were  seated  round  the  table,  bis 

Lordship  broke  the  pause. 

"  Ah,*'  cried  he»  "  how  many  thou*^ 
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sands  of  our  fdlowmen  are  ^ow  sick, 
naked,  and  hungry;  while. ^e  have 
health,  raimenti  and  a  festive  board* 
Ah,  how  can  we  repay  these  blessings 
but  by  virtue  ?" 

Stuart  stared.  Already  he  begas  to 
perceive,  that  his  Xiordslnp's  was  no 
comoion  mind. 

**  Ah,"  resumed  his  Lordship,  '^  how 
sweetly  the  fineness  of  this  weather 
attuneth  each  harmoniased  soul  tq  uni- 
soii  with  virtue !'' 

•^^  It  is  indeed  a  most  fevourable  s^a* 
son  for  the  crops,''  said  Stuart* 

I  tittered.  - 

."That  is  precisely  wJiat  you  Jiave 
said,  Sir,'^  cried  his  Lordship,  aud 
widked  at  me.  ^y  But  I  must  troublle 
you-  for  another  observation ;  as,  I  Ain* 
cy,  that  is  not  quite  original.  I  dare 
say,  now,  one  hundred  thousand  gen^ 
tlemen  have  made  it  within  a  week/^ 

I  4 
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^  **  And  I  dare  iar,"  returned  Stuart, 
*^  tHat  no  gentleman,  under  the  cir- 
dumitaiices,  ever  made  your  last  re« 
ntfk  befofe/'  v 

^<  I  am   a  gentleniaD,   howerre^'^ 
Mad  his  Loiriship* 

^   '';:^rhapSy  Sm^**  said  Staart,  smit^ 
ing,  '*  that  is  another  original  c4)aer-^ 


TaAibn/' 


'  MottHiorenci  writhed  faisremarkabie 
soeei^  but  was  mute. 

^*  Say  something  pointed^'*  whisper- 
ad  L 

-'^Thatl  will/' returned  he.  "Pray, 
Sir-»taIkiDg  of  original  observations-^ 
bow  many  legs  has  a  calf?" 

.  '^  It  has  ibur  in  a  field,"  answered 
SCuart^  "  But  (and  he  measured 
Mootmorenei  with  a  most  meaning 
eye)  vfe  do  not  allow  it  more  than  two 
Bk  a  table/^ 
"  Had  the  scomidrei  answered  as  ba 
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ought,"  whispered  hi«  LcHEdsbip  to  ne, 
^  i  yFouId  have  said  the  wittiwt  tbiRg 
in  the  world  !** 

« 

So  closed  the  first  dialogue;; .  a«4 
now  the  eoDTemstion .  bcoaaie  geiieraJi 
and  on  the  topics  of  thfi  dfty.  Th«M^ 
Stuart  discusjied  with  much  eas^  arid 
animation  ;  while  hiaLoirdflfaip  remain- 
ed silent  and  contemptuous.  I  faaoy 
his  illustrious  tongue  disdaiped .  to 
trifle. 

Meantime  Higgioson  sat  Anglicising 
the  Latinity  of  hip  face,  and  aping  tha 
postures  of  Montmorenci ;  whom  the 
simple  man,  I  verily  believe,  is  already 
endeavouring  to  rival. 

At  length  we  talked  of  the  Theatre, 
afterwards  of  acting  in  general ;  and 
his  Lordship  concluded  along  harangue 
by  declaring,  that  he  thougbt  actors 
the  most  useful  members  of  the  cotp* 
munity^  because  tbey  ridicule,  human 
tables  with  the  best  effect. 

15 
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*  ^  Sir/'  said  Higginson,  as  he  rubbed 
ib^  crumbs  ftoia  the  elbow  of  his  f\ew 
coat,  aud  began  an  attitude  which  lie 
was  ashamed  to  finish,  *^  I  must,  in  all 
liumility,  deny  the  premises  of  your 
e^Lprest  proposition,  and  support  the 
superior  claims  of  the  writer." 

*'  Observe,''  whispered  ;I  to  bis 
Locdship,  ^'  bow  the  ruling  passion 
ioe trays  itself.'' 

**  JFor,^*  continued  the  poet,  "  in- 
asmuch as  the  works  of  the  writer  live 
for  ever,  while  the  {>layer  but  ^  lives 
mad  struts  his  hour,'  it,  is  an  indis« 
putable  sequitur,  that  the  writer  must 
be  the  more  useful  member/' 

*'  Pardon  me,  gentlemen,"  said  I, 
*^  the  most  useful  members  are,  no| 
actors  who  merely  mimic,  or  writ/ers 
who  merely  describe,  but  heroes  aud 
heroines,  who  really  perform.'^ 
/ **  If  yoomean  tbe  heroes  aqd  hero* 
ines  of  romance,''  said  Stuart,  ^'  the^ 
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arc  useful  certainly ;  but  it  is  in  teach* 
tog  u«  what  we  should  shun,  not  what 
we  abould  imitate.-  The  heroine  quits 
a  comfortable  home,  takes  extreme 
pains  to  lose  her  character,  and  uonfi 
to  recover  it ;  blushes  by  the  chapter-; 
and  after  weeping  tears  enough  to  i^oat 
her  work-basket,  weds  some  captious* 
passionate,  and  idle  hero.'' 

^'  Better,^'  cried  I,  **  than  remain 
a  domesticated  rosy  little  Miss,  who 
romps  with  the  squire,  plays  an  old 
tune  upoa  an  old  piano,  and  reacts 
prayers  for  the  good  family — servants 
and  alL  At  last  marrying  some  honest 
gentleman,  who  resides  on  bis^saddle; 
she  degenerates  into  a  dangler  of  keys 
and  whipper  of  children  ;  trots  up  and' 
down  stairs,  educates^  the  poultry, 
and  superintends  the  architecture  of 
pies." 

"Now,  for  my  part,**  said  Stuart,^ 
^  I  would  have  a  young  lady  neither  a 
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mere  hotnciy  cfrudge,  nor  a  heroic  sfcyi 

ro<rket,  let  off  into  the  cloud«.  I  #bliid 

* 

instruct  her  heart  and  bead,  as  #eil  as 
her  fingers  and  feet.  She  shouU  be 
both  the  ornament  of  the  social  gfoiffi, 
dnd  the  delight  of  the  domestic  circle ; 
abroad  attractive,  at  home  endearing; 
the  enchantress  to  whom  levity  would 
apply  for  mirth,  and  Wisdom  for  admo* 
nition  ;  and  her  mirth  should  be  grace- 
ful, and  her  admonition  ftiscioating. 
When  Solitary,  she  should  have  the 
power  of  contemplation,  and  if  her 
needle  broke,  she  should  be  capable  of 
finding  resource  in  a  book.     Finally, 

she  should,  present  a  proof,  that  wit  is 

• 

not  inconsistent  with  good-nature,  nor 
liveliness  with  good  sense ;  and  that  to 
ttiSke  the  Virtues  be  admired  and  im^* 
tated;  they  ought  to  be  accompanied 
by  the  Graces.'* 

"  So  much  for  the  Heroine,*'  said  I. 
*«  Now  v^rhat  is  a  Hero  ?**^ 
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/''The  fii^t  and  best  of  men,"  an- 
snrewed  tie.  ^^  His  proper  provrnce  i» 
to  keep  the  wheels  of  a  Novel  at  work, 
by' hiiscofiBt ruing  the  motives  of  bis 
nifitress,  ^spetrsing  her  purity,  andx)^ 
every  decent  occasion,  picking  sf  quar^ 
rel  with  ben  He  must  hqnt  her  fmm 
castle  to  convent,  <tnd  from  convent  to 
cottage.  He  must  watch,  under  her 
wiRdow^  in  all  weathers,  without  ever 
taking  cold,  tod  be  must  s4ve  her  li^ 
once  at  least.  Then  when  he  ha&  res^ 
cued  her  from  the  impending  pej;il,  h^ 
must  bend  on  onci  knee,  sigh  througb 
the  amorous  gamuts  and  ask  her  to 
marry.  If  she  knowa  her  business,  she 
will  refuse  him  ;  upon,  which,  he  n^ust 
act  the  most  heart-rending  antics,  grow 
pathetically  fretful,  writhe  with  gracs, 
and  groan  in  melody.  To  sum  all,  if 
such,  an  aniinal  as  a  Hero  ever  existed 
on  earthy  he  would  certainly  be  some- 
thing between  s  flaonkejr  and  an  angel.^' 


.1  Mc  ever  exiscea  i  ij: — weii^ 
what  infatuation!  And  so,  Sir,  \ 
18  oneof  those  distorted  minds,  i 
deny  that  Heroes  ever  exrste 
earth/' 

^^  It  has  the  misfortune,'*  said 
"  Then,"  cried  I,  **  you  will 
babiy  be  surprised,  when  you  lea) 
since  you  provoke  me  to  it— ths 
far  from  there  being  no  Hero  on  e 
there  is  one  in  this  very  room,  at 
very  moment.  Here,  Sir,  is  a  H 
and  let  me  add,  as  incontrovertit 
Hero  as  ever  heaved  a  sigh.  I 
notwithstanding  the  very  unplea 
drollery  of  your  countenance,  I 
condescend  so  far  as  to  inform  youu 
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ling  rock,  and  lashed  by  a  certain-  Iia-» 

lian  gulph,  which  shall  be  nameless/'    . 

^'  Has    he  told    yoi|    so  ?''    asked 

Stuart. 

*'  Certainly/'  answered  I.  **  Ob,  I 
have  it  from  the  best  authority/' 

•*  Why  then,  noble  unknown,"  cried 
Stuart,  ^^  since  Grundy  n^ust  be  but 
an  assumed  name,  may  I  beg  your 
real  name  ?''    . 

^«  My  name  is  Norval  on  the  Gram- 
pian hills!"  said  his  Lordships  with 
infinite  humour.     ' 

"  And  pray.  Sir,"  said  Stuart,  as- 
suming a  severe  countenance,  *^  what 
name  does  that  man  deserve,  who  per- 
sonates one  of  those  imaginary  Heroes, 
in  order  to  play  upon  the  passions  of 
an  innocent  girl,  and  to  make  her 
harmless  illusions  become  the  fatal  in* 
struments  of  her  destruction  ?" 

Here  an  unpleasant  pause  took  place, 


30S^  tnt   HBROINS'i 

and  his  Lordship  appeared  unaccount- 
ably agitated. 

**  What  18  the  noatter  with  you  ?*' 
whispered  L  ^^  For  shame,  my  Lo|xl« 
Never  suffer  him  to  bear  you  down/* 

*'  I  take  it,  Sir,"  cried  his  Lordship, 
turning  towards  Stuart,  ^*  I  take  it<*-« 
or  rather  I  give  it— I  give  it.  Sir,  as 
my  decided  opinion,  that — you  are  no 
—Hero  r 

*♦  And  yet,'*  said  I,  anxious  to  As- 
sist his  Lordshfp  at  this  crisis,  ^'  though 
Master  Bobbv  is  no  Hero,  I  dare  be 
sworn  be  is  a  mighty  good  sort  of  a 


man/* 


"  Oh,  a  decent,  proper-behaved 
young  person,  no  doubt/*  cried  hta 
Lordship. 

"  An  honest  bon  diableT*  cried  I. 

"  A  respecUble  citizen!*'  cried 
he*. 

*«  A  loyal  subject  1'^  cried  L 


^^  A  humane  acd  prous  Christian !" 
cried  he. 

This  last  bit  was  liTesistible,  and 
botli  of  us  burst  into  laughter,  while 
Stuart  aat  siieot,  and  even  affected  a' 
smile. 

♦^  Now  is  your  time,^  whispered  I, 
te  bis  Lordship.  ^'  Another  sarcssmi 
and  your  victory  is  deeisive/' 

^^  liancy,  Master  Bobby,"  said  his 
Lordship,  facing  round  upon  Smart, 
and  laughing  so  long,  that  I  ibought 
he  would  never  finish  the  sentence; 
**  I  ftincy,  my  tight  fellow,  you  may 
now  knock  under!*' 

^^  I  am  not  always  inclined  to  knock 
under,  as  you  elegantly  term  it/*  an- 
swered Stuart;  **  neither  am  I  often 
provoked  to  knock  down/' 

••  Knock  down  whom  ?'*  demanded 
his  Lordship,, with  the  most  highly- 
finished  frown  I  had  ever  beheld. 

•^  A" puppy/*  said  Stuart,  coolly. 


/ 
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**  You  lie!*'  vociferated  our^bcro; 

*'  Leave  the  room,  Sir/'  cried  Stuart, 
etartiogfroiD  his  seat. 

Montmorenci  rose,  retreated  toward* 
the  door ;— stopped— *went  on — stop«^ 
*ped  again— 'moved — stopped — 

"  I  tell  you  what/*  said  he,  >*  if  you 
want  satisfaction,^  I  am  the  manner  ci 
man  that  will  accommodate  you.  1 
am  none  of  your  slovenly,  slobbering 
shots.  Pamme,  I  scorn  to  pistol  a  gen^ 
tleman  about  the  ankles.  I  can  teach 
the  yoiTng  idea  how  to  shoot,  damme. '^< 

"  Vanish  !'*  cried  Stuart,  auVaneing. 

His  Lordship  vanisi^ed. 

I  ran,  snatched  a  pen^  and  wrote  on 
«  scrap  of  paper : 

**  Vindicate  youe  honour,  or 
^eter  appear  in    my  j^resencr 

AGAIN.'' 

I  then  rang  the  bell,  and  bade  thi» 
4naid  deliver  the  paper  to  him. 

During  half  an  hour,  I  remained  jft 
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a  State  of  the  most  distracting  suspense, 
for  be  never  returned!  Meantime,  Stu- 
art was  privately  pressing  me  to  leave 
my  lodgings,  and  remain  with  one  of 
his  relations,  till  Wilkinsoh  should  be 
feuod.  Indignant  at  the  cowardly  con- 
duct of  his  Lordship,  1  bad  almost  con* 
tented ;  when  on  a  sudden,  the  door 
flew  open,  sind  with  a  slow  step  and 
inajestic  deportment.  Lord  Altamont 
Mortimer Montmorenci  entered.  There 
was  a  dead  silence.  He  walked  to- 
wards Stuart,  and  fell  upon  one  knee 
befqre  him : 

*«  I  come,  Sir/'  said  he,  "  to  retract 
that  abuse  which  1  gave  you  just  now. 
I  shall  endure  whatever  punishment 
you  please;  nor  shall  I  think  my  ho- 
nour re-established,  till  my  fault  is 
repaired.  Then  grant  me  the  pardon 
that  I  beg,  on  whatever  conditions  you 
think  proper." 

**  Tis  granted,  my  hero/*  said  Stnart* 
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**  Hero !"  exclairhed  I,  with  an  in-  . 
dignation  which  I  could  not  suppress. 
"He  a  hero?'* 

His  Lordship  iDstantfy  snatched  a 
book  from  his  pockety  and  opening  a 
passage,  presented  it  to  me.  The  book 
was  LaNimuelle  Helfnse. 

"  You  see  there/*  said  be,  '*  how 
Lord  B.,  after  having  given  St.  Preux 
the  lie,  as  I  did  Mr.  Stuart,  begs  for- 
giveness on  his  knees,  and  in  the  pre-, 
ciae  words  which  I  have  jxist  used. 
Will  Cherubina  condemn  the  conduct 
that  Heloise  applauded  ?" 

"  What  greatness  of  mind!*'  cried  L 
^'  What  generosity !  O  how  little  do 
we  seem  compared  with  you  !" 

.1  presented  my  band  to  him ;  be 
bowed  over  it.  And  now  mirth  ruled, 
the  night.  The  landlady  laughed ; 
Moutmorenci  sang;  Stuart  uttered  a 
thousand  witticisms;  and  even  the 
poet,  whom  hi?  Lordship  had  amply 
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plied  witl)  the  grape,  determined  to  be 
heard  ;  for,  in  the  midst  of  our  merri- 
ment,  I  sawr  bim,  moutb  open,  and 
neck  forward,  ready  to  arrest  the  next 
moment  of  silence.     It  came. 

"  This  18  the  fun, 
Equalled  by  uone^ 
So  Dcver  haye  done !" 

cried  the  uncouth  creature,  and  then 
protruded  such  an  exorbitant  laugh,  as 
made  amends  for  the  gravity  of  ^is 
whole  life. 

"  You  are  a  happy  mortal,"  said 
Stuart.       • 

"  So  I  am  happy,"  cried  he,  "  and 
every  thing  seems  to  be  happy,  for 
every  thing  seems  to  be  dancing !" 

Stuart  now  tooit  leave,  arid  soon 
afterwards  the  rest  of  the  company 
separated. 

Think  of  Stuart,  that  never  once 
fixed  his  eyes  on  me,  with  a  speaking 
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gaze!  Nay,  not  only  is  the  fellow  fet 
from  a  pathetic  turn  himself,  but  he 
has  also  an  odd  talent  of  detaching 
even  me  from  my  miseries,  and  of  re* 
ducing  me  to  horrid  hilarity.  It  would 
vex  a  saint — how  he  niakes  me  laugh, 
though  I  am  predetermined  not  to  give 
him  a  singib  smile.  But  Montmorenci, 
the  sentimental  Montmorenci,  timely 
interposes  ihefine  melancholyof  his  fea- 
tures;*-* he  looks,  he  sighs,  he  speaks  ; 
and  in  a  moment  I  am  recalled  to  the 
tender  emotions,  and  to  soft<:ompIaints 
c^f  my  deplorable  destiny^ 

Adieu.    . 


NOTES. 


P^o  63.— 0  Peaceful  ihades^  4'^*"—  *  O 
pMcefuly  happy >  ihadef,  why  mast  I  leiTt 
you?  In  yoor  retreats  I  should  still  find  safety 
and  repose.'  '         Htstcribs  or  Uooi^rno. 

Page  57. — No  dead  handy  S^c,-^  *  A  dead, 
cold  hand  met  his  left  hand,  and  firmly  grasped 
U)  dratriiig  him  forcibly  fornrard.* 

Sir  BsETRAjro. 

Page  <J7. — Ten  o* clock  is  pasi^  Sfc.-^  *  It  is 
past  midnight.  Go  not  to  the  Villa  Altieri. 
She  departed  an  hour  ago.    Look  to  your  steps.' 

Itauav. 

Page  79. — But  ever  distant  from  lyoUy  ^c— 
'  From  souls  like  her's  for  erer  distant  be  that 
cold  and  languid  tie,  which  cold  erroneous 
policy  invented.  For  her  a  sweeter,  gentler 
destiny  is  formed,  the  sacred,  soft  commnnity 
of  souls,  (1)0  tender,  mystic,  uuknowji  union, 
whose  tie  of  bondage  is  the  sway  of  passion  ;  tho 
wish  the  license,  and  the  impulse  law.* 

Ida  of  Athsks. 
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Pago  81. — She  was  sittings  Sfc. —  *  She  wai 
sitting  with  her  elbow  in  her  lap,  and  her  head 
leaning  on  one  side  within  her  hand.* 

SeKJIMENTAL   Joi/RNET. 


.Ptge:82.— -<rf/irf  where  are  if ou  goings  Sfi 
^  And  where  are  yott  going,  Maria?  said  I. 
She  said|  to  MouUoes.' 

Sentimental  Jouanst; 


Page  81. — And  where  shall  we  moisten  ii^ 
Sfc. —  *  And  where  will  you  dry  it,  Maria?  said 
I.  I  will  dry  it  in  my  bosom,  said  she.  'Twill 
do  me  good.'  Sentimental  Journey* 

Page  99. — The  accusing  witnessy  Sfc. —  '  The 
accusing  spirit  which  flew  up  to  HeaTen*t 
chancery  with  the  oath,  blushed  as  he  gare  it  in ; 
and  the  recordiiig  angel,  as  he  wrote  4t  down, 
dropped  a  tear  upon  the  word,  and  blotted  it 
out  for  ever.  TaiSTfiAM  Suandt. 


Page  1 16. — Surely  never  lighted  an  this  orb^ 
4'c. —  ^  And  surely  never  lighted  on  this  orb, 
which  she  hardly  seemed  to  touch,  a  more  de* 
lightful  vision.' 

Burke  on  the  Frencu  Reyolution. 
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Page  XX^.'^Stking  my  hand,  ^c—  <  He 
leatly  seised  her  hmnd,  end  carried  it  to  his  lips/ 

Children  of  tbb  Abbct. 


Page  1^9,'^Life  among  Us  quiet  blesnngi, 
Sfc. —  ^  Life  has,  amoog  its  soothing  and  quiet 
conDerts,  few  things  better  to  give,  than  such 
a  son.*  JoHNSOx's  Live  or  Pofc 


Page  130. — That  man  need  be  little  enoiedy 
Sfc.^^  ^  That  man  is  little  to  be  enyied,  whoje 
patriotism  would  not  gain  force  upon  the  plains 
of  Marathon^  and  whose  piety  woald  not  grow 
warmer  amoog  the  ruin^  of  Jona.' 

A  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands^ 


Page  1 4ir. — Seducing  sweetnea,  &c.«—  '  Se«^ 
ducing  sweetness  dwelt  i«  his  smile,* 

Children  of  the  Abb^t. 

Page  149. '^J  form  flexile  as  theflame^  ifc.--* 

^  Her  nndnlating  form  resembling  thepure  flame 

which  the  mr  wafts  from  its  aspiring  direction.' 

Ida  or  Athens. 


Page  148. — She  was  fresh  as  the  Anadyomene, 
Sfc-^  *  Fresh  as  the  Anadyomene  of  Apelie^i 
loTely  as  the  Gnidus  of  Praxiteles.' 

Ida  of  Athens. 
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PAge  149.-1  thoughi  ten  thommd  Jfbmerf^y 
<$'c.^—  <  I  thought  ten  thousand  swords  mast 
haire  leaped  from  their  scabbardsi  to  ayenge  eren 
a  look  (hat  threatened  her  with  insult.' 

Burke  on  thb  FkiEnrcii  Revolution. 

Page  152.-»/ra  all  the  elegant  embarrassmentj 
Sfc. —  ^  Her  eyes,  with  the  beautiful  embarrass, 
mcnt  of  ir.odcsty,  w^re  bent  to  the  ground.' 

Children  or  ths  Abbby. 


Page  154. — Dare  I  pronounoej  Sft, —  *  Dare 
I  say  it?  Can  I  pronounce  tlie  difine  words^ 
she  loTds  me  ?'  Wertxiu 


Page  155. — lie  took  both  my  handsy  Sfc. — 
^  Took  her  hands  in  his,  pressed  them  to  his 
forchciid  and  lips,  and  laidhis  bead  upon  them.'* 

Children  of  tub  Abbey. 


Page  165. — It  wa»  Cherulnna*s  hand^  SfC, — 
^  1 1  was  li?a's  arms  that  fell  on  his  shouldeiv  it' 
was  Ida^s  tresses  that  played  on  his  cheeks |  it 
was  Ida's  sigh  that  breathed  on  his  lip.' 

Ida  of  Athens^ 


Page  iSo.-^Moment  of  a  pure^  S^c,-^  ^  Mt)*- 
mcnt  of  a  pure  and  exquisite  emotion.' 

Ida  of  Atjibhs. 


VBge  155.*— JV#a  to  tUcj  Sfc.^  <  Tlien  to 
fc»Tedi«df  wottld  have  been  to  have  died  nott 
bl68t*  Wi&D  iRitB  Girl. 

Page  156.— On  a  sudden,  an  air  of  grandeur^ 
Sfc, —  ^  An  air  of  dignity  gradually  ioToWed  her 
whole  foroi ;  her  mind,  with  all  its  native  and 
uncommon  powers,  was  for  the  first  time,  called 
on  to  reyeal  its  force.' 

Notice  o»  St.  Dominick* 


Page  157.  —  To  be  fty  your  ride^  Sfc,'^ 
*  Mais  se  tronver  anpr^s  d'elle;  mats  la  voir, 
!a  toncher,  lui  parler,  I'aimer,  Padorer,  et, 
presque  en  la  possddant  encore,  la  sentir  perdun 
i  jamais  pour  moi.'  Heloise* 

Page  210. — Montmorenci  roscy  Sfc.'^  •  The 
poise  fluttered — stopped — went  on— •throbbed-^ 
stopped  again-— maved— stopped.' 

Tristbam  Shandt. 

Page  211. — FeU  upon  one  knee,  4rc«—  *  J'*^ 
Yu  arcc  r^tonnement  que  tu  pens  conceToir, 
Milord  Edouard  i  genoux  deTant  moi.' 

Heloisi. 
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V^gp  ^ll.'^i  come^  S#r,  i^. —  *  Je  fi«i8r, 
Mmiileor,  retracter  httttement  les  discoan  io* 
jurieax  q«e  I'lvresse  m'a  fait  tenir  en  Totre 
presence.  Je  me  soometi  4  toute  la  panUioQ 
qae  tous  yqudrez  mHmposeri  et  je  ne  croirai 
mon  honneur  retabli  que  quand  ma  faate  sera 
repar^e.  A  quelque  prix  qae  ce  soit,  accordez-^ 
moi  le  pardon  que  je  tous  demande  ' 

HsLo'isi;. 

Page  212. — fFhat  greainess  of  mind^  Sfc.^^ 

^  Quelle  grandeur!  quelle  g^nirosite!  O  que 

■ous  sommes  petit*  deTant  Ini  !* 

Hex^oisb. 

Page  214. — Though  I  am  predetermined^  ^. 

—  <  I  was  predetermined   not  t«  give  him  i|: 
itngle  sons.' 

Sentimental  Jouaney. 
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THE  heroine: 


LBTTER  XIU. 

• 

About  an  hour  sigo,  I  was  reading 
the  ChildreD  of  the  Abtiey;  and  just 
as  I  had  finished  the  scene  where 
Amanda  conceals  Belgrave  in  the  clo- 
set, Betterton  came  into  my  chamber, 
and  the  landlady  aft^r  bimj  with  a 
bundle. 

''  Has  my  fair  friend  ever  seen  a 
masquerade?''  said  he. 

"  Kever,"  answered  I ;  "  but  there 
is  nothing  T  would  rather  see/' 

*'  Then/'  said  he,  "  as  one  will  take 
place  at  the  Pantheon  to-morrow  nighty 
I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  escort- 
ing you  thither;  and  yoi|r  hostess  shall 

VOL.  II.  B 
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matronise  you.  So  now  to  call  a  coun* 
cil  of  dfegs.  What  think  you  of  per* 
aonating  Sterne's  Maria?'' 

**  No  character  could  please  me 
more,"  replied  I. 

**  Then/'  said  he,  "  do  me  the  favour 
to  accept  this  dress;"  and  opening  the 
bundle,  he  presented  me  with  a  most 
elegant  and  suitable  costume. 

^'  And  here,'^  continued  he,  ^*  is  a 
dress  for  the  Widow  Wadman,  which 
character  your  good  landlady  will  enact ; 
and  here  is  Trim's  antique  and  tarnished 
regimental  coat,  and  Montero  cap,  for 
myself.  And  now,  my  dear  Madam^ 
promise  to  keep  this  expedition  a  pro- 
found secret  from  Stuart." 

*'  And  from  Grundy,**  added  the 
landlady* 

«•  Why  from  Grundy  ?"  asked  I. 

«*  Because,"  said  she,  •*  he  might 
disapprove  of  my  going  without  him.'* 

«*  And  what  need  you  <Iare  ?"  cried  I. 
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«'  Why,  Ma*am/'  answered  she, "  to 
be  very  candid^  your  cousid  and  I  aM 
betrothed  in  marriage.'^ 

*>  Betrothed !''  exclaimed  I. 

But  a  tap  at  my  door  prevented  me 
firoBi  expressing  my  decided  dmibls  of 
her  veradty:  and  it  struck  me,  that 
slioiild  the  person  outside  be  his  Loini* 
ship,  I  might  make  her  look  excessively 
silly  on  the  occasion. 

''  Here,  hide  yourselves  in  this  dark 
closet/'  whispered  I  to  my  visitors. 
^^  I  have  particular  reasons."  They 
looked  at  each  other,  and  hesitated. 

^'  In,  in !"'  said  I ;  *^  for  I  suspect 
that  this  visit  is  from  a  villaftn;  and  I 
wish  you  to  witness  what  passes/' 

They  went  into  the  closet.  I  then 
opened  the  door  of  my  chamber,  and 
the  poet  appeared  at  it,  with  bis  eyes 
half  out  of  their  sockets,  and  his  jaw 
ajar. 

''  What  id  the  matter?'^  asked  I. 

B  3 
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He  gaped  still  wider,  but  said  no-* 

thing. 

«  Speak!''  cried  I.  «  What  shock 
awaits  mi?  For  what  horror  are  you 
preparing  me  ?*^ 

«^  Ob»  Miss  V'  exclaimed  he;  ^^  oh. 
Mite,  Miss !  Don't  go  to  the  masque* 
lide,  Miss.  Ob,  don't  Miss.  My 
mamma  bas  just  overheard  the  gentle- 
man who  visited  you  yesterday— Bet- 
tertdn,  methinks,  is  the  appellation, — 
planning  with  the  landlady,  to  carry 
you  from  it  by  fraudulence  or  by  force. 
But,  Miss,  I  have  a  fine  sword  above 
stairs,  three  feet  and  a  half  long,  and  I 
will  rub  off  the  rust,  and "    • 

Another  tap  came  at  my  door.  I 
was  in  a  hiding  mood.  Already  the 
scene  promised  wonders ;  and  I  would 
not  damp  its  rising  spirit;  so  made 
the  simple  Higginson  wedge  himself 
underneath  the  sofa. 

The  next  moment  my  door  opened, 
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and  to  my  grent  delight,  Montmorenci 
en  teredo 

^^  Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  morniog»'' 
cried  he ;  **  sweet  is  the  song  of  the 
krk ;  sweet  js  the  odour  of  the  flow- 
trfl;  but  ah!  fsir  sy^eeter  is  the  fac« 
of  wy  love/* 

^'  And  yet,  Sir,''  said  I,  with  a  freest 
Hig  ^miie,  ^*  as  tberc  are  many  morn- 
ings,  many  larks,  and  ma»y  flo]wer^t;f» 
•Q  there  are  many  loves^'^ 

^*  To  m^e  there  is  but  one,'*  orii^d  h»« 

''  And  that  one?''  said  I, 

"  Need  I  mention?" 

"^  Need  you  hesitate?^* 

^  You,  you  alone  I"  exclaiq[ied  be. 
**  And  oh,  wherefore  should  you  doijikl 
my  constancy?" 

"  That  interjectoral,  Oh !  may  ^ 
very  pretty,"  said  I,  **  but  it  capnot 
refute  fact,  or  eradicate  suspicion/' 

**  Why  then,"  cried  he,  "  by  the 
fat-i;heeked  little  cherubim,  that  flap 

b3 
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their  innocent  wings,  and  fly  through 
oceans  of  air  in  a  o  inute,  without 
having  a  hair  df  their  heads  discom- 
posed—'* 

-  "  Now,"  said  I,  "  you  are  all  tliit 
time  considering  .what  to  say.  Bat  I 
will  relieve  you.  Our  hostess  is  a 
charming  woman,  very  charming,  re- 
markably charming  indeed.  You  love 
her,  Sir;  and  I  felicitate  you," 

**  Love  our  hostess?*'  cried  he^ 
'*  What!  that  pale  decent  woman, 
worn  to  a  thread  paper?  *Tis  true  she 
has  roses  in  her  cheek,  and  lilies  in 
her  skin;  but  they  are  white  roses, 
mnd  orange  lilies.  Our  hostess?  Be- 
nhrew  my  heart,  I  would  let  cobwebs 
grow  on  her  lips,  before  1  would  kiss 
them.^     . 

A  knock  at  the  hall-door  interrupted 
us. 

'•  If  this  be  the  person  I  suspect,'* 
exclaimed  I,  "  both  of  us  are  undone 
—separated  for  ever!" 
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**  Who  ?  what  ?  which  ?  where  shall 
1  bide  P'  cried  his  Lordship. 

^*  Yon.  dark  closeV  said  I|  point- 
ing.   "  Fly !" 

His  Lordship  sprang  into  the  closet^ 
and  closed  the  door. 

**  I  can  hear  no  tidings  of  your  fa* 
tber/'  said  Stuart,  entering  the  moment 
after.  ^*  I  have  searched  every  hotel 
in  Town,  dnd  I  really  fMr  that  some 
a(ccident *' 

"  Mercy  upon  me !  who's  here  ?*' 
cried  bis  Lordship  froQQ  the  closet. 
*'  Oons !  let  me  go;  whoever  the  devil 
you  are,  let  me  go !"' 

"Take  that — and  that -- and  that": 
you,  you,  you — Oh  you,  you,— you 
poor,  pitifulf  fortune-hunting  play-ac* 
torer!'*  screamed  the  landlady /buffet<« 
ting  him  about. 

That  unhappy  young  nobjeman  bolt* 
ed  from  the  closet,  with  his  fece  run- 

« 

tiiag  blood,  and  the  landlady  fast  at  his 
Heels. 


f.  THE    BBROINE.  1 

"  Y6S^  yod  dog!*'   exclaimed  rfite>  i 

"  I  have  discovered  yotir  treachefrous-^  \ 

nMs  B$,  Ust.  So  y^u  bfiag  your  Miss* 
into  my  house  as  your  cousin^  aiid^ 
make  love*  to  her ;  and  all  the  time  are 
promising  me  marridge,  and  tending  me 
letteii  Qsd  CriiilDeto  r 

*^  I  eaimot  believe  he  was  eobate^ 
Jfudrni/'  said  L  ^ 

^*  But  he  wtad  bo  base/'   Madam, 
said  she  bitterly.     ••  There,  read  tW 
letter  hie  sent  me  yesterdiyf  just  arter 
I  bad  >Bsked  htm  to  pay  me  for  six 
months'  diet  a«id  lodging/' 

I  read : 

1* 

''  Accept  the  pair  of  bracelets  en- 
clo^  herewith,  and  don't  you  be  so 
teiziog  mnd  nigglesome  about  my  bill, 
inrhich  I  i^ill  discharge  in  a  twinklings 
when  the  manager  pays  me  my  salary. 
And  what  makes  you  think  I  won't 
marry  you  ?  Qearest,  dearest  creature^ 


/ 
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I  mn  net  the  o^a  (q  jU^  you  9A;^r  t|^it 
fwlilpn.  QifAy  wait  till  oM  uode  tipa 
me  the  shiners ;  and  thfip^  if  (  doii't 
perform  my  promise,  send  v^  to  Bed- 
Ittt*  for  I  sbyll  be  as  m(^d  as  a  Mftji^ 

*^  Your  owil»  ft wOf  PW»r 

^*  Abrahah  Qw^j>y.'' 

Ir  was  with  th^  grfa|est  di^cult^ 
that  I  could  suppress  x^y  indij^atio^ 
at  this  letter;  but  the  heroin^  prevail- 
ed^ and  I  merely  cast  On  h^  Lordahip^ 
my  famous  comppuad  ei^pr^ssiop  of 
ooatempt^  pity,  a^d  beautify!  rebuke; 
which  I  tiagi^d  with  just  fasciuation 
caoi^h  to  remind  him,  what  a  jewel 
b^  h94  throw q  away.  Meantime  he 
II^Qpd  wiping  Ikis  face^  ^nd  did  not  utter 
9  wordt      , 

**  Aod  now/*  <qpied  I,  "  now  for  the 
grwd  d^velopemept,    Jamea  Higg'mr 
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^  in  a  moiteDt  the  po^t  wte  ^sieetoj 
creeping,  Kke  a  htige  tofrtdise^'  frcmi 
Qader  the  sdfSi. 

"  Mr.  Higginson/'  said  U  ^^  did  not 
yomr  mother  tell  you,  that  thia  amiable 
lady  18  plotting  with  Mr.  Betterton, 
to  betray  me  into  bis  bapds  at  tbe 
masquerade  ?'* 

*'  Madam/'  answered  the  poet,  *^  I 
.do  certify  and  asseverate,  that  so  my 
mamma  told  me/' 

*^  Tben  your  mamma  told  you  a  con- 
founded falsehood!^'  cried  Betterion, 
popping  out  of  the  closet. 

Higginson  walked  up  to  him,  and 
knocked  him  down  with  the  greatest 
gravity  imaginable.  The  hostess  ran 
at  Higginson,  and  fastened  her  nails  ia 
his  nose.  Montmorenei  laid  hoM 
of  the  hostess,  and  off  came  her  wig. 
Stuart  dropped  laughing  into  a  chair. 
I  too  forgot  both  grace  and  grief;  aiHl 
clapped  mv  haoda,  and  danced  with 
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cieligbt,  while  they  kicked  andtcralch* 
ed  each  other  without  mercy. 
'  At  length  Stuart  interfered,  and  se- 
parated the  combatants.  The  landlady 
retired  to  refit  her  dismantled  bead; 
and  his  Lordship  and  Higginsoa  to 
wash  their  wounds.  Betterton  too  was 
about  taking  his  departure. 

''  Sir/'  said  Stuart,  ''  I  must  beg 
leave  to  detain  you  a  few  moments.'' 

Betterton  bowed,  and  returned* 

^*  Your  name  is  Betterton»  I  be- 
lieve.^' 

"  it  is,  Sir/' 

^^  After  Mr.  Higginson's  accusation 
of  you,"  said  Stuart,  "  I  feel  myself 
entitled,  as  the  friend  of  this  lady's 
lather^  to  insist  upon  your  soliciting 
her  forgiveness  for  the  designs  which 
you  have  harboured  agaiMt  her;  and 
to  demand  an  unequivocal  renunciation 
of  them." 

*'  You  are  an  hooest  fellow,''  said 
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iBettettOA,  ^^  and  I  respect  your  spirit 
Most  sinterely,  most  humbly,  Miss 
Wilkifisoii,  db  h  bnsg  your  pardon  ;  and 
I  trust  you  will  believe,  that  nothing 
but  a  misrepreisntation  of^  your  real 
lihafMter  find  history  tempted  me  to 
treat  yon  with  such  undeserved  in^nH^ 
I  now  declare,  that  you  need  not  fear 
any  fertber  improprieties  from  me/' 

"But  before  I  can  feeh  perfectly  sa* 
tisfied/'  said  Stuart, ''  I  iau«t  stipule 
for  the  dis^bflttnuanee  of  your  visits  to 
Mis»  "Wlikinson,  as  a  proof  that  you 
have  relinquished  all  improper  projects 
i^tist  her." 

**  I  had  formed  the  resolution  be- 
fore you  spoke,*'  answered  Betterton* 
^^  Now  we  are  firiends.  Faulte  I  may 
have ;  but  my  heart — (and  he  tapped  at 
it  with  his  forefinger)  all  is  right  here/^ 

Saying  these  words,  he.boir^d  mud 
retired*  Stuart  then  began  eariiortiag 
me  not  to  think  of  the  masquetude,  and 
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to  quit  my  UxtgiDgp  immediately;  \^ut 
I  felt  so  much  irritated  by  his  officious 
interfereoee  about  Be tteiton,  that  I 
would  not  even  answer  him*  Finding 
his  efforts  fruitless,  he  went  away  quite 
offended ;  and  I  greatly  fear  will  never 
return*    . 

Well,  I  am  the  most  unfortunate 
girl  that  ever  br£athed!  Think  noW| 
after  all  my  prospects,  to  9^  yiys^on 
a  sudden,  deserted  by  ^veryiiclividMaU 
who  had  talent  and  basepess  ie(K>ugh 
for  conducting  my  plot !  First,  Stuart; 
tak«s  upon  him  to  turn  Qff  Betterton« 
Next  Betterton  i$  so  wretchedly  sneak- 
11^  as  to  be  tuifi^d  Qff  by  him :  then 
Stuart  himself  makes  his  bow  and  eut: 
and  kstlyr^'-^But  I  will  not  believe  it. 
No,  bis  Intrigye  with  the  landlady 
must  'mvoiye  some  myieitery,  which  f 
distcaetittg  interv^e^  or  tw/p;  will  elu» 
cidate. 

I  confess  I  feel  predisposed  to  credit 
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any  reasonable  excuse  which  his  Lord* 
ship  can  assign,  rather  than' find  my- 
self deceived,  outrivalled,  and  deprived 
of  a  lover,  not  alone  dear  to  my  heart, 
but  indispensable  to  my  memoirs. 

Then,  that  closet-scene,  which  coa« 
tained  within  itself  the  seeds  of  the  true 
pathetic,  what  a  bear-garden  it  became! 
In  short*  I  now  feel  disgusted  with  the 
world.  I  half  wish  I  were  at  home 
again.  Do  you  know,  since  I  have 
seen  Stuart,  I  car^not  avoid  sometimes 
picturing  the  familiar  fire-side,  the 
walks,  frolics,  and  occupations  of  our 
childhood :  and  well  I  remember  how 
he  used  to  trundle  me  about  in  the 
wheelbarrow. 

Santa  Maria !  whither  am  I  wander- 
ing ?  Purdon  these  homely  sentiments? 
They  escaped  my  pen.  I  am  not  often 
guilty  of  vulgarity.    Forgive  them. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XIV. 

r 

All  is  as  I  thought.  My  MontiQo- 
Koci  lias  proved  himself  the  most 
aspersed  of  men ;  and  has  convinced 
me»  that  the  letter  to  the  landlady,  was 
a  FOEas&Y)  written  by  herself.  Indeed^ 
the  most  unquestionable  witnesses  of 
his  jonocence,  are,  '  j)iggIesome/  and^ 
*  tips  me  the  shiners/  Wretched, 
woman !  He  thinks  of  prosecuting 
bfir,  next  term. 

As  I  would  not^  at  first,  heUr  his 
personal  vindication,  be  sent  me  a 
written  one,  which  I  answered ;  and 
the  following  is  an  extract  from  our 
correspondence.  Having  penned  a 
most  satisfactory  disquisition  upon  the 
various  circumstances  tending  to  prove 
the  forgery,  he  thus  concludes : 


16  TME  RMNriirr. 

*^  I  have  begun  twei>ty  letters,  and 
have  torn  them  all.  I  write  on  my 
knees,  and  the  paper  is  blistered  with 
my  teara;  but  I  have  dried  it  with  my 
sighs. 

"  When  the  girl  brought  your  last 
note,  the  idea  that  your  eyes  had  joit 
been  dwelling  on  her  fece,  on  her  cat^, 
ribbon,  apron,  made  &er  and  them  sa 
interesting,  so  Bear  to  me»  that  thbugbr 
her  face  was  smutty,  her  cap  tattered^ 
her  ribbon  green  (which  I  hate),  and 
her  apron  greasy,  I  should  certainly 
have  taken  her  in  my  arms,  had  I  not 
been  the  most  bashful  of  meu. 

"  My  world  is  divided  into  twd 
parts ;  Europe^  A$ia,  Aflrica,  and 
America,  are  the  one — you  are  the 
other. 

*^  How  my  heart  beats,  and  my  blood 
boils,  when  by  chance,  our  feet  meet 
under  the  table.  How  often  I  recall 
the  sweet  reproof  you  once  gave  me 
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at  dinner,  when  I  trod  on  your  toe.  in 
a  transport. 

••  If  you  love  me,  tell  me  so,*  said 
you,  smiling;  •  but  do  not  hurt  my 
foot/ 

'*  Another  little  incident  is  always  . 
recurring  to  me.  As  we  parted  from 
each  other,  the  nfght  before  last,  ydu 
said,  ia.i^  ¥Qiceiike  a  Ci'^iMi  "y^* 
^  Good  night,  my  dear  Montmorenci/ 
It  was  the  first  time  you  had  ever  called 
me  dear4  The  souAd  sank  iato  my 
heart/    I  have  repeated  it  a  hundred 

times  since ;  and  when  I  went  to  bed, 

« 

I  said,  good  night,  my  dear  Mont- 
morenci.  I  recollected  myself  and 
laughed/' 

'BILLET   FROH   CHEitUBlNA. 

He  who  were  capable  of  writing 
the  letter,  were  capable  of  calling  it  a 
forgery. 
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BILLET  FROM   MONTMORENCI. 

Misery  with  you,  were  better  tbaii 
happiness  without  you« 

BILLET   FROM   CHBRUBIIIA. 

Treachery  and  hatred  were  better 
than  love  and  treachery. 

BILLET  FROM   HOKTMOmBROl« 

Love  i^  heaven,  and  heaven  is  lore. 

BILLET  FROM  CHERUBINA. 

If  heaven  be  love,  I  fear  heaven  is 
not  eternal. 

^    BILLET  FROM   MOMTMOBENCI, 

If  my  mind  be  kept  in  suspense,  my 
body  shall  also  be  suspended. 

BILLET  FROM  CHBRUDINA. 

Foolish  youth !     If  you  value  ray 
life,  attempt  not  your  o\vn« 
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BILLET   FROM    HONTMO  RENCI* 

It  were  easier  to  kill  myself  than  to 
fl^  from  Cherubina. 

BILLET   FROM   CBERUBINA. 

Live,     I  believe  you  ionocent. 

BILLET   FROM   MONTMORBNCI* 

Angelic  girl !  But  how  can  I  live 
without  the  means?  My  landlady 
threatens'  me  with  an  arrest*  Helois^ 
lent  money  to  St.  Preux. 

BILLET   FROM   CHBRUBINA. 

In  enclosing,  for  your  acceptance, 
half  of  all  I  have,  I  feel,  alas  !  that  I 
am  but  half  as  liberal  of  my  purse  as  of 
my  heart. 

BILLET    FROM    MONTMORENCt. 

I  promise  to  pay  Lady  Cherubina 
de  Willoughby,  or  order,  on  demand, 
the  sum  of  thirty-five  pounds  sterling, 
Talue  received, 

MOVTMORENCI. 


so  ^    THB    HBROINB. 

Soon  after  I  had  received  this  last 
billet,  his  Lordship  came  in  person,  to 
perfect  the  reconciliation ;  and  when 
he  left  me,  the  landlady  called,  made 
an  abject  apology  for  her  condact,  and 
instead  of  desiring  me  to  leare  Ker 
house,  advised  me  so  violently  to  re- 
maip,  that  I  much  suspect  her  of  some 
sinister  motive. 

.  About  dasky  the  maid  brought  me 
this  anonymous  note,  written  in  antU 
quated  cbaracteKt 

Co  tj^e 

fifiA  treiDj^fiUtf  apptrtalmli^  unto  s" 
tfisDte  mUt  'S^nnmmUt  in  ff  qva- 
Utte  of  ^eneticj^alt  iiati^»  f)n  cj^aumt* 
iPitfcobrcH  5»  plact  of  tiboUt,  anlT 
90$  ctator  ff  (oon  tj^at  fiou  bill 
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not  fafiU  to  got  alont  anln  toitj^ottten 
a  bi0or,  ttnto  s*  iDfla^quttalne  at  fi< 
i^antj^eon;  bij^mt  anon  ]^t  toilUosn 
sout  anln  unra^cll  Hiberiei  ms0ttrs« 
touting  ifotir  ptHisree* 

What  a  ccisis  is  «t  hand !  Yes,  thou 
excellent  old  mati,  I  will  meet  thee 
there. 

Adieu. 


SS  TMS    HBROIXS. 


LETTER  XT, 

Last  night,  soon  after  I  bad  retired 
to  rest,  I  heard  a  whispering  and  rust- 
ling outside  my  window,  which,  I 
must  tell  you,  looks  into  the  yard; 
and  while  I  was  awaiting  the  result, 
sleep  surprised  me. 

This  morning,  I  woke  earlier,  as  I 
thought,  than  usual ;  for  not  a  ray 
(Penetrated  my  curtainless  window.  I 
therefore  tried  to  take  another  slumb^ry 
but  in  vain.  I  lay  turning  and  tumbling 
eight  or  nine  hours  longer.  At  last  I 
became  alarmed..  What  can  be  the 
matter?  thought  L  Is  the  sun  quench- 
ed or  eclipsed  ?  or  has  the  globe  ceased 
*  rolling  ?  or  am  I  struck  stone  blind  ? 

But  amidst  my  conjectures,  a  sudden 
cry  of  fire !  fire !  rang  through  the  house. 
I  sprang  out  of  bed,  huddled  on  me 
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whatever  clothes  came  to  hand,  and 
then  rushed  into  the  outer  room ;  where 
my  eyes  were  almost  blinded  by  the 
sudden  glare  of  light  that  shot  through 
them« 

However,  I  had  presence  of  mind 
enough  to  snatch  Corporal  Trim's  coat, 
which  still  remained  there,  and  to  slip 
my  arms  through  it ;  for  I  was  without 
either  robe  or  wrapper ;  and  besides^  I 
recollected  that  Harriet  Byron,  at  a 
moment  of  distress,  went  wild  about 
the  country,  in  masquerade. 

Then  hastening  into  the  haU,  I  saw 
the  street-door  open,  Stuart  «ad  Mont- 
morenci  struggling  together  near  it, 
the  landlady  dragging  a  trunk  down 
stairs,  and  looking  like  the  ghost  of»«a 
mad  housemaid;  and  the  poet  just 
behind  her,  with  his  crippled  mothei^ 
bed  and  bedrclothes,  upon  his  back  ; 
she  crying,  I  shall  soon  be  in  Hea- 
ven,  and  he  cr}fing,  Hetfven  forbid! 
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I  dkarled  by^  them,  thence  out  of  the 
bouse,  and  (will  you  believe  me?)  had 
fled  twenty  paces,  before  I  diacovered, 
chat,  so  far  from  being  nighty  it  waft 
broad,  bright,  obvious,  incontrovertible 
day ! 

I  had  no  time  to  refleot  on  this 
mystery,  asl  h^aiid  fit«ps  pursuing  me, 
and  my  name  oalled.  I  fied  the  faster, 
for  I  dreaded  I  knew  not  what.  The 
portentous  darknejw  of  my  room,  the 
falM  alarm  of  fire,  ail  betokened  some 
diabolical  coaapiracy  against  my  life; 
sd  I  rushed  along  the  street,  to  the 
horror  and  astonishment  of  all  who 
saw  me.  For  conceive  me  drest  in  a 
long-skirted  scarlet  coat,  stiff  with 
brassy  lace ;  a  satin  petticoat,  and  my 
flaxen  hair  flaunting  like  a  streamer,  - 
behind  me !    . 

Stop  her,  stop  her!  was  now  shouted 
on  all  sides.  Hundreds  seemed  in 
pursuit.    Panting,  and  almost  ezhaust- 
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e4,  I  *t!ll  continued  ray  flight/  They 
gained  upo*  me.  What  ^hbuM  I  do  ? 
}  tt^  the  do6r  of  a  carriage  jtist.opcn* 
^;  and  two  ladies,  dressed  for  dinner^ 
stepping  into  it.  In  I  sprang  after 
them,  cJrying^  st^ve  me,  save  me!  Thi?y 
screamed,  fhe  fbotman  endeavoured'^^ 
dra*  me  back ;  1  held  fast:  the  mob 
gathered  round  shouting;  and  at  last, 
th^  horsed,  frightened  by  the  tumult, 
»ei  6ffin  an  unmanageable  gaWop. 

All  this  tim^  the  ladies  supported 
one  unbroken  scream,  and  shrinking 
from  me,  held  their  hands  between 
themselves  and  me. 

"  Pray  be  not  alarmed/*  cried  I> 
**  for  I  am  only  a  Heroine ;  and  if  you 
will  have  patience,  you  shall  bear  my 
rtory. 

*^  My  name  is  Cherubina,  and  I  am 
deacended  from  the  noble  houie  of 
De  Willoughby,    But  alas  I   by  the 
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machrnttions  of  vUe  conspiratcirst  all 
my  fair  prospects  are  overtiurned-^'^ 

At  ibis  moment  the  carriagii  was, 
overturned^  «nd  fell  with  a  violent 
shock.  Several  persons  lounediately 
ran  forward,  and  extracted  us  througii 
the  door.  Again  I  began  running,  and 
again  a  mob  was  at  my  heels.  I  kit 
certain  they  would  tear  me  to  pieces.  1 

I  thought  myself  in  a  brain-fever,  lilce 
Cecilia's,    when   she  rushed  through  i 

London.    On  I  flew.    Knock  it  dowji  1  j 

cried  several  voices. 

A  footman  was  just  entering  a  house ; 
I  darted  past  him,  and  into  a  parlour, 
where  a  large  party  were  at  dinner. 

**  Save  me!''  exclaimed  I,  and  sank 
on  my  knees  befixe  them.  All  rose:— 
some,  in  springing  to  seize  me,  fell; 
and  others  began  dragging  me  away. 
Quite  bewildered,  I  grasped  at  the 
table-clotby  and  the  next  instant^  the 


dinnei:  wm  strewo  i^M>ut  tb^ 
floor.  Those  who  had  fallen  dow»y 
rose  io  piltous  plight;  one  reeking 
With  aoupi  atioiber  crovrnec)  with  ve- 
gejtybliea,   and  the  face^  of  a  third  alt 

^er  haricot 

They  held  ntie  fast,  and  questtoied 
me ;  then  called  me  mad»  and  tuumed 
me  into  the  street.  The  mob,  wb# 
were  still  waiting  for  me  there,  cbeeied 
me  as  I  came  out;  so  seeing  a  »h^X 
hand,  I  ran  wildly  through  U^  and 
burst  into  a  parlour.  There  I  found 
an  old  man  kissing  the  maid.  I  re-^ 
treated,  and  flew  up  to  the  drawing* 
room,  where  L.  found  a  young  maa 
reading  the  bible.  Ascending  another 
flight,  I  heard  ladies  dancing  and  singi* 
ing.  I  hurried  past  them  to  the  gar« 
rets,  and  saw  their  aged  servant  dyiug. 

Shocked  by  the  sight,  I  paused  at 
liis  half«opened  door.     Not  a  s6ul  v^as 
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in  the  rootn»  and  viahi  and  btisim  stvew* 
ed  the  table. 

^*  Is  that  my  daughter?''  said  be,  fee- 
bly. **  Will  nobody  go  for  my  daugb- 
ter.^  To  deaert  me  thua,  after  first 
breaking  my  heart !  Well  tben^  t  wiii 
go  for  her  my se  If.'* 

He  made  a  sudden  effort  to  rise,  but 
it  was  fatal.  His  head  and  arms  drop* 
ped  down  motionless^  and  hung  out  of 
the  bed.  He  gave  a  conyulsive  sob^ 
and  expired. 

•  Horrorstruck,  I  rushed  into  an  ad*^ 
joining  garret ;  while  my  heart  and  my 
brain  were  almfost  bursting.  I  felt 
guilty  of  I  knew  not  what ;  and  the 
picture  of  Wilkinson,  dying  in  the 
madhouse,  and  calling  upon  his  daugh* 
ter,  shot  acros3  me  for  a  moment. 

The  noise  of  people  searching  the 
rooms  below,  and  ascending  the  stairs, 
interrupted  my  disagreeable  reflections; 
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and  I  thought  only  of  escape.  Run- 
jiing  to  the  window  of  the  garret,  I 
found  that  ift  looked  upon  the  roof  of 
a  neighbouring  house.  Any  thing  but 
encountering  the  mob  again  ;  so  I  lifted 
the  sash,  and  with  some  difficulty,  made 
good  my  landing  below.  I  then  closed 
it  after  me,  and  ran  along  the  leads. 

At  last  I  was  stopped  by  a  housf 
higher  than  the  rest,  with  a  small  win* 
dow,  similar  to  the  other  out  of  which 
I  had  escaped.  This  window  happily 
}ay  open ;  so,  looking  into  the  garret, 
and  finding  nobody  there,  up  I  scram* 
bled,  entered,  and  then  fastened  the 
caserpent.  A  bed,  a  chair,  a  table^ 
and  a  spacious  chest,  constituted  all 
the  furniture.  The  chest  had  nothing 
in  it,  but  some  rotten  silks  and  satips; 
and  I  resolved  to  make  it  my  place  of 
refuge,  on  an  emergency. 

I  sat  a  few  moments,  and  composed 
my  spifits;  then  purious  to  discover 

c  3 


whether  I  had  any  chance  of  escaping', 
after  nightfall,  I  determined  upon  eXf 
ploring  the  house.  Besides,  I  felt  a 
secret  presentiment  that  it  was,  somd 
way  or  other,  connected  with  my  fate 
—a  most  natural  idea. 

•  I  first  traversed  the  garrets,  but  ob- 
served nothing  particular  in  them;  so 
I  stole,  cautiously,  down  to  the  first 
landing-place,  where  I  found  the  door 
of  a  room  open.  Hearing  no  noise  in- 
side, I  put  in  my  head,  and  perceived 
a  large  table,  Hghted  with  candles,  and 
covered  with  half-finished  dresses  of 
various  descriptions  ;  besides  bonnets^ 
feathers,  caps,  and  ribbons;  whence 
I  concluded  ihut  the  people  were  mil- 
liners. 

•  Here  I  sat  some  minutes,  admirJDg 
the  dresses,  and  trying  at  a  mirror,  bow 
the  caps  became  me ;  till  I  was  inter- 
rupted by  steps  on  the  stairs.  1  had 
tarely  time  to  hide  behind  a  window- 
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Curtain,  when  twb  young  milliners 
came  into  the  room. 
^I  found  by  their  conversation,  that 
one  of  them  was  making  a  dress  for  the 
masquerade^  after  the  pattern  of  the 
Tuscan  girl's,  as  described  in  th«  Mys- 
teries of  Udolpho, 

Conceive  my  horror,  when  I  recol- 
lected, that  this  was,  indeed,  the  night 
of  the  masquerade,  appointed  by  the 
Seneschal,  to  develope  the  mysteries 
of  my  birth  !  How  should  I  escape  ? 
Where  had  I  a  dress  ?  *Wlrat  should  I 
do  ?  Distraction ! 

As  I  stood  pondering  a  thousand 
schemes,  one  of  the  milliners  left 
the  room :  but  the  other,  who  was 
.finishing  the  Tuscan  habit,  still  re- 
mained. . 

Aware  that  should  I  attempt  an  es- 
cape>  I  might  be  caught,  and  confined^ 
as  a  thief,  the  whole  of  this  important 
Bight,    1  suddenly    determined   upon 
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making  a  friend  of  the  milliner,  and  ob»- 
taining  her  assistance  to  quit  the  house. 
No  sooner  planned  than  accomplished. 
I  drew  aside  the  curtain,  and  stood 
before  htt. 

She  raised  her  head,  made  a  mis^ 
rable  imitation  of  the  heroic  8crean^ 
and  ran  down  stairs. 

I  ran  after  her,  as  far  as  the  lapdingw 
place ;  and  on  looking  over  the  bafintar 
ters,  into  the  hall,  saw  a  maid  issue 
from  the  kitchen, .and  ask  what  was 
the  matter. 

*^^  Matter  enough!-*  cried  the  terri- 
fied milliner.  **  There  is  a  madwoman 
^ove  stairs,  dressed  half  like  a  man, 
Jialf  like  a  woman,  and  with  hair  down 
to  the  ground  1**  And  so  saying,  she 
ran  into  the  parlour. 

*^  What  is  all  this  ?**  cried  a  second 
maid,  who  now  appeared. 

''  Oh!  Molly,**  said  the  first  maid, 
**  Miss  Jane  is  just  frightened  to  death 
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by  t  iQOoit^  %bQYe  stairs,  half  man, 
half  womao,  and  cov^i^d  all  ovef  with 
hairP' 

The  mistress  herself  then  came  fron 
the  ahop. 

^^  Oh !  Madam/'  cried  the  second 
maidj  *^  Miss  Jane  is  just  killed  by  a 
great,  huge,  horrid  nK>nster  above  stairs, 
half  man,  half  beast,  all  over  covered 
with  curly  hair,  and  every  sort  of  b^ 
devilment/' 

**  Folly  !"  cried  the  mistress.  "  I 
warrant  1  will  soon  stop  these  pranks  ;* 
and  she  began  asceading  the  stairs. 
Where  cuuid  I  bide  ?  I  luckily  recol- 
lected the  lisrge  chest ;  and  up  L  flew 
to  the  garret.  It  was  now  quite  dark; 
'  but  I  found  the  chest,  sprang  into  if, 
and  having  closed  the  lid,  flung  some 
of  the  old  sutms  over  me.  , ,  . 
.  The  moaiecit  after,  *^  ^x.  Edwarda, 
Mr.  Edwards!*'  whbpered  tbe  i^istreps^ 
just  otrtaide*  tbe  ^arx^t.       ,  ,      , 
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**Here  lam/'  *nsiirercd  f tfifef  foRjit 
bf  a  ♦diH)g'^*tttleniai>,  in  an6thef  gar*- 
ret.  **  How  came  you  to  delay  s6 
fete?*? 

t  N 

"  And  how  came  you  to  dfess  youi^ 
Isclf  up,  and  frighteu  the  girl  ^"  said 
«be.  "  There  is^the  whole  hous^  in  an 
uproar.  Shame  on  you !  Had  they  dis*- 
covered  j'ou,  my  character  was  gone 
Ibr  evei*?*^ 

**  ITpon  my  soul,*^  cried  he,  "  I  waa 
never  once  out  of  the  garret ;  nor  did  I 
fee  a  single  being,  t4\ough  1  thought  1 
heard  a  foot  oii  the  stairs*'* 

**  Ob,  mercy  !'*  exclaimed  she,  "then 
-as  sure  as 'fate,  there  is  a  monster  in 
the  house. — A  wild  beast,  I  am  cei- 
lain  ;  for  'tis  all  over  the  most  horr>U#) 
abominable  hair,  andl  heard  it  howting 
from  the  very  ^op!  Here,  here,  hasltii 
with  me,  trli^  I  hide  yoe  safe,  and  thea 
alarm  *he  neighbourhood/' 

To  my  great  uneadiness}  tbey  can» 
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/running^  into  my  garret;  to  my  still 
greater  aismay,  they  approached  the 
chest ;  but  how  shall  I  describe  my  un- 
utterable horror,  when  the  gentleman 
jumped  into  it,  and  the  nystress  locked 
both  of  us  up  together ! 

All  was  the  work  of  an  instant. 
Down  shQ  ran. 

Almo&t  crushed  by  bis  weight,  I 
could  not  help  'making  a  sudden  and 
desperate  effort  to  get  from/under  him. 

'^  Htayen  and  earth !''  exclaimed  het 
-feeling  about.  ^*  What  is  this?  Who  is 
this?  Holloa,  I  say.     Who  are  you?'* 

I  lay  stiU,  and  said  nothing. 

**  Help,  help!"  vociferated  he.  *«^Tis 
the  beast —Here  is  the  hair.  Help, 
help!" 

"  Hush '/'  said  I,  «  or  both  of  us 
aie  betrayed;  Upon  my  word,  I  an 
«o  beast,  but  a  woman.'' 

«'  What  woman,  th^a  ?'' 


"  That  it  a  mystery 
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•*  What  brings  you  here?'^ 
•   •*  That  is  a  mystery •** 

•'  Are  you  young?" 

^  Yes/' 

«  Handsbme?'^ 

•*  That  is  another  mystery/* 

*^  Why  then  ourse  me  if  I  don't  un* 
ravel  it  this  moment  h" 

But  now  we  he^vA  several  persons 
upon  the  stairs. 

**  Hush  1"  said  each  of  us  together.  \ 

We  hy  quiet.  They  came  into  the 
room,  and  examined  it;  then  tried  the 
remaining  garrets;  and  at  last,  to  my 
great  relief^  returned  dowo  stairs. 

*'  I  suspect/^  said  the  gentleman, 
^*  that  you  are  the  very  person  who 
has  raised  all  this  uproar.*' 

**  I  fear  so,  indeed/'  answered  I ; 
'^  though  really,  without  any  evil  de- 
sign upon  my  part;  as  i  trust  you  will 
acknowledge,  when  you  hear  my  his- 
tory. 
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"  My  father  ^^as  a  noblemap— villus- 
trious,  powerful,  and  wjealtby  ;--'ble$t 
in  a  beloved  wife,  and  in  the  playful 
eodearmeDts  of  my  infantine  innocence. 
But  ahf  who  caii  say,  to-day  I  am 
happy,  and  happy  will  I  be  to*morffow  ? 
For  amidst  this  fatal  calrn^  I  was  prir 
vately  inveigled  from  his  castle,  by  the 
wretch  between  wJiom  and  the  Htle  I 
stood ;  and  my  assassination  was  actu*- 
aliy  concerted ;  as  a  parchment  now  in 
my  possession,  will  prove  to  a  demon- 


stration/' 


<'  Oh,  what  shall  I  do?"  muttered 
the  young  man. 

^'  Ha!"'  exclaimed  I,/<  what  is  this 
I  heat?  Speak,  Sir;  Are  you  a  party 
concerned  ?'* 

**  In  the  devil's  nan^e,  who  are 
you?'*  cried  he. 

^'  Now  don^t  you  know  ?''  said  I. 

*'  Not  I,  from  any  soul.*' 

^  Bttt  can't  you  guMsP'  , 
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<  ^<  Not  for  the  Hfe  of  rae  can  I  form 
the  most  remote  Qotio»  V^ 

^^  Then  I  mu  sure  spiid  I,  *'  I  bavB 
already  lold  yooenotigh  to  convince 
you,  that  I  am  a  Heroine — I  am,  upon 
my  honour.  To-night;  at  the  masque- 
rade^  the  mystery  of  my  birth  will  be 
unfoMed ;  and  to*morrow,  I  trust  that 
the  wretched  Cherubina,  released  from 
thraldom,  and  restored  to  the  tender 
arms  of  her  family,  will  attest  the  jus* 
tice  of  this  sensible  maxim, ^Inno- 
cence, though  vexed  awhile  by  the 
storms  of  misfortune '* 

'*  Now  may  the  merciful  powers 
protect  and  rescue  met"  ejaculated 
be,  gathering  himself  up  into  a  ball ; 
^*  for  'tis  a  Bedlamite  broken  hK>se!'' 

And  now,  between  terror  and  ^ant 
of  air,  the  poor  fellow  appeared  upon 
the  very  point  of  suffoeatioo.  '  He 
gasped,  and  gioaaed,  kickBd,  and 
siruggledt  and  called  hetp^helj^i  witb 
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Ibe  most  pierciDg  Utterance;  wheo,  in 
the  acme  of  his  agony,  the  chest,  on  a 
sudden,  was  unlocked,  opened;  and 
the  mistress  herself,  hoidirig  a  candle^ 
appeared  orer  us.  • 
*  Thegentleman  darted,  like  an  arrow, 
out  of  the  chest.  I  rose* from  it  more 
slowly. 

"  What  is  that?  What  thing  ia  that?'' 
eried  the  mistress/'  grasping  bis  arno, 
and  shrinking  back.        ^  '         . 

"  The  wretch  who  frightened  yx>m 
young  lady,''  said  he.  ^'  A  dreadful 
mad-^oman!*' 

^*  What  upon  this  good  earth  can  be 
done  ?^'  cried  the  mistress. 

^  I  will  tell  you.  Madam,'*  answered 
I.  "  Your  character  is  in  my  power; 
for  this  gentieman  cannot,  leav.e  the 
house  without  my  first  alarming  il; 
and  even  if  I  am  myself. setaed,  yoii 

must  appear  to  prosii^cute,  aod^o^Mt 

• 

wme%t  that  you  locked  him  up  io.  the 
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chest.  Now  listen :  Onty  furoiali  Vfi^ 
with  decent  apparel,  and  suffer  me  to 
quit  the  house  quietly,  and  oii  th$  word' 
of  a  Heroine,  I  will  not  betray  your 
intrigue.  There  is  that  dr^ss  of  the 
Tuscan, girK  I  want  it  for  the  masque- 
rade. Name  your  terms.  We  shall 
not  differ.*" 

^^  Gracious  me  !'^  exclaimed  she, 
wringing  her  hands,  ^^  what  in  this 
wide  world  shall  I  do?**- 

**  Do  ?''  cried  I.  «*  Why  sell  me  the 
dress  of  course.  Sure  the  whole  scene, 
since  I  came  into  this  house^  was  ob« 
▼iously  contrived  for  the  especial  pur- 
pose of  my  procuring  that  individual 
dress;  and  conceive  the  ridiculous 
effect,  if,  after  all,  I  do  not  get  it. 
Here  now,  whole  nations  will  read  this 
adventure;  and  surely,  when  they  shall 
have  read  it  as  far  as  up  to  this  mo- 
Blent,  they  cannot  but  suppose,  that 
I  shall.,  obtain  the  dress.     My  dMr 
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madanf),  we  must  not  disappoint  them. 
What  can  you  answer  to  argun>ent9  so 
reasonable?" 

**  That  the  per$on  who  could  use 
Ibem/'  said  she,  **  will  never  hear 
re9so4i.  I  see  what  is  the  matter  with 
you,  und  that  I  hare  no  alternative,  hut 
jto  humour  you,  or  be  ruined/' 

In  a  word,  I  got  the  Tuscan  dresSt 
flipped  it  on  me,  promised  payment; 
and  then,  conducted  down  stairs  by 
the  mistress  (who  thought  she  could 
never  lose  me  too  soon),  I  bade  her 
good  evening,  and  once  more  issued 
into  the  street. 

I  dared  not  venture  back  to  my  for- 
mer lodgings,  lest  the  conspirators  there 
should  detajn  me  from  the  masquerade; 
so  having  called  a  coach,  I  drove  t(l 
Jerry  Sullivan's. 

The  poor  Irishman  Jumped  with  joy 
when  he  saw  me;  but  I  found  him 
in  much  distress*     His  creditors  had 
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threatened  an  execution  on  bis  litite 
shop,  unless  he  wou^d  immediately  dis- 
charge his  debts;  and  he  was  now  quite 
unable  to  complete  the  necessary  sum. 
Thirty  pounds  were  still  wanting.  1 
had  somewhat  more  than  this,  at  my 
lodgings;  and  I  determined  that  I 
would  relieve  him.  I  therefore  dis- 
patched him  with  a  letter,  requesting 
of  my  landlady  to  give  the  bearer  my 
clothes,  jewels,  parchment,  picture, 
and  money;  and  bidding  her  deduct 
from  my  purse  the  amount  of  my  bilL 
This  commission  be  soon  executed; 
and  I  presented  him  with  the  thirty^ 
pounds. 

*'  Why  then  long  life  to  your  beauti- 
ful face!"  cried  he,  "  for  His  Heaven's 
6wn  finger-post !  O  ili'n,  O  th*n,  I  am 
the  man  that  is  grateful;  so  now,  all  I 
wish  upon  this  earth,  is  some  mischief 
or  other  to  happen  you." 

'*  Thank  you,  Jerry,'*  said  I.  "  And 
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is  (hat  the   way  you'  prove  yourself 
grateful  ?*' 

'*  That  same  is  the  way^  sure 
enough,"  cried  Jerry.  "  'Cause  then, 
you  know,  I  would  relieve  you,  just 
as  you  did  me;  and  then,  I  think  I 
would  feel  aisy/' 

I  write  from  his  house;  but  must 
soon  conclude  my  letter,  as  the  time 
for  the  masquerade  is  approaching. 

I  confess  I  am  not  perfectfy  satisfied 
with  my  mode  of  obtaining  the  dress 
from  the  milliner;  since  I  took  advan- 
tage of  her  indiscretion  in  one  instance, 
10  make  her  do  wrong  in  another. 
However,  the  code  of  moral  law  that 
heroines  acknowledge,  is  often  oppo- 
site from  those  maxims  which  govern 
other  conditions  of  life.  And,  indeed, 
if  we  view  the  various  ranks  and  de- 
partments, we  shall  perceive,  ttiat  what 
constitutes  criminality  in  some  of  them, 
appears     unobjectionable     in    others. 
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Thus:  a  $ervant  is  disgraced,  who 
robs  his  master  of  wine;  but  his  master 
is  not  disgraced,  when  he  defrauds  the 
King  of  the  revenue  arising  from  it.. 
Thus  too,  whiit  we  call  wantonness  in 
a  little  minx  with  a  flat  face,  we  call 
only  susceptibility  in  a  heroine  with 
9n  oval  one.  We  weep  at  the  letters 
of  Heloise;  but  were  they  written  by 
an  alderman's  fat  wife^  we  would  laugh 
at  them.  The  heroine  may  permit  an 
amorous  arm  round  her  waist,  disobey 
her  parents,  and  make  assignations,  yet 
be  described  as  the  most  prudent  of 
human  creatures;  but  the  mer«  Miss 
must  abide  by  the  regular  rules  of  mo- 
desty, decorum,  and  filial  obedience. 
In  a  word,  as  different  classes  have  dis* 
tinct  privil^es,  it  appears  to  me,  from 
what  1  know  of  the  Law  Natignal,  and 
ihe  Law  Romantic,  that  the  Heroine's 
prerogative  resembles  the  King's;  and 
that  she,  like  him,  can  do  no  wrong.^ 

Adieu«. 
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LETTER  XVf. 

O  fetbiyv,  I'hare  ascertained  my 
geoealo^y!  I  aM-<^l>uf  I  triust  not  hn* 
ticipate.     Take  the  particulars. 

Having  secured  a.  comfortable  bed 
at  Jerry's,  and' eaten  something",  I  re- 
paired in  acot^ch  to  tblfPantheon ;  and 
that  faithful  Irishman  escorted  me 
thitber. 

But  1  must  first  describe  my  Tuscan 
dress.  It  was  a  short  petticoat  of  pale 
j^reen,  and  a  boddice  of  white  silk;  the 
sleeres  were  loose,  and  tied  up  at  the 
shoulders,  with  ribbons  and  bunches  of 
flowers  My  hair,  which  fell  in  ring- 
lets on  my  neck,  was  also  ornamented 
with  flowers,  and  with  a  rural  hat  of 
wheaten  straw. 

Fearfully  and  anxiously,  I  entered 
the  assembly.    Such  a  multitude  of 
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grotesque  groups  as  presented  them- 
selves! Clowns,  harlequins^  nuns,  de- 
vils; all  talking  ipaid  tucffie  listening. 
The  clowns  were  happy  in  being  called 
fools,  the  harlequins  wf^re  as  awkward 
as  clowns,  the  uuns  were  impudenti 
and  the  devils  well-condiictied. 

Too  much  figitated  to  support  my 
character,  1  hastened  into  a  recess,  and 
there  awaited  the  arrival  of  theancient 
vassal. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  mask  approach- 
ed. It  was  an  old  man.  His  infirai 
figure  leaned  upon  a  staff,  a  palsy  shook 
his  venerable  locks,  and  his  garments 
hdd  all  the  quaintness  of  antiquity. 

For  some  minutes  he  stood  gazing 
on  me  with  earnestness;  and  at  length, 
heaving  a  heavy  sigh,  he  thus  broke 
into  tremulous  utterance. 

**  A-well-a-day !  how  the  antique, 
tears  do  run  adown  my  wrinkled 
cheeks;   for  well  I   wis,   thou   beest 


iff—tbe  Lady  Cberubina  De  WiU 
iougbby,  the  long-lost  daughter  of  raiDe 
honoured  mistcesis." 

**  And  you,^'  cried  I,  starting  from 
my  seat,  *^  you  ar^  .the  ancient  and 
loyal  vassal!'' 

"  Now  by  my  truly,  'tis  eren  so/' 
«aid  be« 

I  coiiid  bave  hugged  the  obsolete 
^id  mum  to  my  bear^. 

^*  Welcome,  welcome,  much  re«- 
spected  menial!''  cric|d  I,  grasping  bis 
hand.  ^*  But  tell  me  at  once  ail  about 
it;— all  about  my  family;  and  I  will, 
be  the  making  of  youf  fortune:  dear 
good  old  man,  depend  upon  it  I  will." 

*•  Now  by  my  fay,*'  said  he,  '*  I 
will  say  forth  my  say.  I  am  ycleped  ^ 
Wbylooifi  Eftsoones,  and  I  was  ac- 
counted comely  when  a  younker. 
^Good  my  lady,  I  must  tell  unto  thee 
a  right  pleasant  and  quaint  saying  of  a 
certain  nun  touching  tny  face.'' 


*'T6r  pity*9  sake/'  »hd  I,  " 
ft  oveh'^       J 

"  Certes,  my  lady,^  mid  he..«  Welin 
I  was  first  taken,  ^s  aboimy  page,  into 
ihe  servi<!e  of  thy  great  great  grands 
fader*8  fader's  brother ;  and  I  was  in  a£ 
the  death  of  these  four^^nettitiong;  till 
lastly,  I  became  seneschal  unto  thiott 
honoured  fader,  K^ord  De  Willotighby. 
His  Lordship  married  the  Lady  Hjiste«# 
rica  Belaitlour,  and  thou  wwt  ih^  sole 
isi^ue  of  that  ill-fated  unioti* 

'*  Soon  after  thy  birtb^  thy  noble  fa«» 
4her  died  of  an  apparition.  Returoifig, 
mickie  dolorous,  from  bis  funeral,  I 
was  stopf,  on  a  common^  by  a  tall 
figure,  with  a  mirksome  cloak,  and  a 
flapped  hat.  I  shook  grievously,  ne  in 
that  ghastly  dreriment  wist  bow  myself 
to  bear. 

''  Anon,  he  threw  aside  his  disguise, 
and  I  beheld — Lord  Gwyn !  Lord 
Gwyn   who  was    ywedded  unto  the 


sister  of  Lord  De  Willoughby)  the 
Lady  Eleanor." 

**  Tlien  Lady  Eleanor  Gwyn  is  my 
own  aunt  !*'  cried  I. 

"  Thou  sayest  truly/*  replied  he, 
"  My  good'Eftsoones/  whispered  Lord 
Gwyn  to  me,  *  know  you  not  that  my 
wife,  Lady  Eleanor  Gwyn,  would  en- 
joy all  the  extensive  estates  of  her 
brother,  Lord  De  Willoughby,  if  his 
child,  the  little  Oherubina,  were  no 
more  ?' 

•*  I  trow,  ween,  and  wote,  'tis  as 
your  Lordship  saith,'  answered  L        ^ 

^'  His  Lordship  then  pift  into  mine 
hand  a  ^stiletto. 

"  Eftsoones,'  said  he,  *  if  this  dagger 
be  planted  in  the  heart  of  a  child,  it 
will  grow,  and  bear  a  golden  flower  I' 

*^  He  spake,  and  incontinently  took 
to  striding  away  from  me,  in  such  wise, 
that  maulgre  and  albe,  I  gan  make  ef* 
fort  after  him,  nath lease  and  algates  did 
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child  Gwyn  forthwith  flee  from  mine 
eyue/' 

*^  JBless  me !"  cried  I,  quite  provoked» 
**  I  cannot  understand  half  you  say. 
And  what  do  you  mean  by  ChUd 
Gwyn  ?  Surely  bis  Lordship  was  do 
suckling." 

^'  In  good  old  times,"  answered 
Eftsoones,  **  childe  signi6ed  a  noble 
youth ;  and  it  is  coming  into  fashion 
again.  For  instance,  there  is  Childe 
Harold." 

*^  Then,"  said  I,  "  there  is  *  second 
childishness ;'  and  I  fancy  there  will  be 
'  mere  oblivion.'  But  if  possible,  finish 
your  tale  in  more  modern  language.'^ 

'^  I  will  endeavour/'  said  he. 
"  Tefiipted  by  this  golden  flower,  I  ' 
stole  you  from  your  mother,  secreted 
you  at  the  house  of.  a  peasant,  and 
bribed  him  to  rear  you  as  his  own 
daughter.  I  then  told  Lord  Gwyn 
that  1  had  dispatched  you ;  and  the 
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»  * 

golden  flower  he  gave  me,  was  a  silver 

shilling ! 

•*  When  the  dear  lady,  your  mother^ 
missed  you^  she  became  insane,  exe- 
ctited  the  most  elegant  outrages  on  so- 
ciety ;  and  having  plucked  the  last  hair 
from  her  own  head^  ran  into  the  woodst 
and  has  never  been  found  since/' 

^^  Dear  sainted  sufferer/'  exclaim- 
ed I. 

<^  I  beard  no  more  of  the  peasant  or 
ofyou,'Vcontinued  Eftsoones,  **  till  a 
few  days  ago,  when  the  peasant  sent 
for  me.  I  went.  He  was  dyiofg. 
Such  a  scene !  He  confessed,  that  he 
^had  sold  you  to  one  farmer  Wilkinson, 
ibout  thirteen  years  before ;  who  pur- 
tiased  you  on  speculation/' 
\  "  Yes,"  cried  I,  "on  the  speculation 

ta  reward  from  Lord  Gwyn  for  assas- 

Ijating  me.  I  have  a  parchment  which 

^rtains  the  fact/' 

\  D  8 
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^f  What!  beginning  with  *  This  Ik- 
denture  ?**  cried  Eftsoones. 

*'  Yea,"  said  I,  "  and  then,/  for  and 
in  consideration  of — — ^* 

"  Doth  grant,  bargain,  release—" 
cried  he. 

^*  Possession,  and  to  hi^  heirs  and 
assigns—"  cried  I. 

**  Hurra,  hurra,  hurra!"  cried  he, 
taking  a  stiff  frisk ;  *^  your  title  is  as 
dear  as  the  sun ;  and  I  hereby  and 
thereby  hail  you  Lady  Cherubina  de, 
Willoughby,  rightful  heiress  of  all  the 
territory  that  now  appertaineth,  or  that 
may  hereinafter  appertain  unto  the 
House  of  De  Willoughby/' 

"  Wonderful!  most  wonderful!" 
cVied  I.  ^'  Ob,  I  am  the  happiest, 
happiest  creature  living  !** 

^  Now  listen,*'  said  he.  "  Lady 
Gwyn,  (for  his  Lordship  is  long  dead) 
resides  at  this  moment,  on  your  own 
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estate.  I  have  a  carriage  in  waiting : 
we  will  set  off  together  this  very 
night—'' 

•*  This  very  moment  !*'  cried  I ;  but 
just  as  I  spoke,  a  Domino  cume  for* 
ward,  took  off  its  mask,  and  I  beheld 
Stttart !  Th^  moment  he  saluted  me, 
Whyiome  Eftsoones  slunk  away. 

M^ch  as  1  was  annoyed  at  his  an* 
seaso^iable  interruption,  i  felt  sincefely 
delighted  to  find,  that  be  had  not  de- 
serted me  altogether. 

After  mutual  salutations ;  *^  I  ate 
here/' said  he,  '*  upon  the  mere  chance 
of  meeting  you  ;  since  you  would  not 
relinquish  yoiir  intention  of  coming, 
when  I  saw  you  last,  and  since  I  knew 
that  the  villain  Betterton  had  planned, 
his  infernal  plot  to  inveigle  you  heifwe. 
[  called  on  you  several  times  to-day, 
bu^  was  always  answered,  that  you 
were  out.  Suspecting  that  you  were 
not,  but  that  you  meant  to  refuse  my 
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mined  upon  seeing  you,  at  anjr  h^ 
80  knocked  once  more,  rushed  iqp 
house,  and  raised  a  cry  of  fir.e. 

*'  This  mftnoeuvre  pro<^uced  tb 
sired  effect,  for  an^u^niversgl  panic 
place ;  and  in  the  midst  of  it,  | 
yoa  issue  forth,  and  effect  your  em 
while  I  was  struggling  with  Gru 
who  had  opposed  my  entrance.  I 
sued  you,  but  soon  lost  all  trac 
yout  rbute.  I  tberefdre  returne 
your  lodgings;  where  Higginsor 
formed  me,  that  Betterton  and 
landlady  had  fastened  a  carpet  ou 
your  window,  the  night  before,  fo 
purpose  of  darkening  the  chamber 
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me  when  I  declare,  that  I  will  never 
leave  you,  till  I  restore  you  to  your 
father,  or  enthiit  you  to  some  careful 
friiend.** 

I  said  nothing,  in  reply,  but  privately 
resolved  upon  giving  him  the  slip,  as 
soon  as  old  EftsoOnes  should  appear 
again. 

I  therefore  walked  about  with  him, 
several  hours ;  but  oo  Eftsoones.'  And 
now  the  people  were  dispersing;  and  . 
now  the  room  was  almost  empty.  Still 
no  Eftsoones.  At  last,  when  scarcely 
one  creature  remained,  and  when  all 
hope  of  seeing  him  had  ceased,  I 
acceded  to  the  frequent  solicitations  of 
Stuart,  and  left  the  place. 

On  our  way  back,  I  told  him,  tbM 
I  would  comply  with  his  wish  of  ac^ 
companying  me,  provided  he  would 
suffer  me  to  go  where  I  chose.  He 
asked  me  where  I  chose  to  go?  and  I 
answered,  that  a  most  mysterious  and 
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importa^  raffair,  would  oblige  oie  lo 
imake  Lady  Gwyu  a  ^visit   at  Gwyn 
CasjLle. 

'*  Theq,'*  said  he,  "  I  will  escort 
you;  for  I  am  acquainted  with  her 
Ladyship,  and  rest  assured,  she  shall 
receive  you  very  graciously/* 

We  have  just  returned  to  Jerry  Sul- 
livan's. I  will  sleep  a  couple  of  hours; 
Stuart  will  remain  in  the  parlour;  apd 
to-morrow  ^lorning  we  shall  commenoe 
our  expedition. 

Well,  Biddy,  what  say  you  now  ?  A 
rich  and  titled  heiress  already^^think 
of  that,  Biddy, 

As  soon  as  I  can<}ecently  turn  Lady 
Gwyn  out  of  doors,  I  mean  to  set  up  a 
most  nagnificent  establishment.  But 
I  will  treat  the  poor  woman  (who  per- 
haps is  innocent  of  her  husband's  crime) 
with  extreme  delicacy.  She  shall  never 
nvant  a  bed  or  a  plate.  Talking  of 
plate,  I  mUat  purchase  a  service.    My 
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livery  skall  be  wkite  akid  critMan ;  but 
I  an  mdly  pqzzied  betoireen  bays  and 
greys.  Biddy,  depend  upon  Biy,pa« 
tronage.  With  what  importaBCft  tbe 
parson  and  music-master  will  boast  of 
having  known  me!  Then  our  villi^e 
will  swarm  so,  to  hear  tell  as  horn  Miss 
Cherry  has  grown  a  great  lady;  and 
no  doubt,  old  mother  Muggins,  at  the 
bottom  of  the  hill,  will  live  a  week  on 
the  gossip.  I  think  I  must  drive 
through  some  day  or  other.  But  I 
^mean  to  nod  quite  familiarly,  for  there 
is  nothing  I  hate  like  pride.  ' 

Yet,  though  the  chief  objection 
against  my  marriage  is  almost  removed, 
by  the  confirmation  of  my  noble  birth, 
1  am  not  ignorant,  that  other  classical 
impediments  must  interfere. 

Ah,  no^  my  friend ;  be  well  assured, 
misfortune  will  not  desert  me  quite  so 
quickly.    A  present  good  is  often  but 

s>4 


5S  Tpfi  aBftotirs. 

.the  precursor' of  an  approachmg  evil ; 
and  when  prosperity  peints  its  jiun-* 
sbine  in  our  faces,  adyeraity,  like  our 
shadows,  is  ever  at  our  heels. 

f  Adieu. 
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Eably  this  morning,  I  packed  my 
clothes,  je web,  parchment,  and  picture 
into  a  little  box.  Then  Stuart  and  I» 
having  breakfasted,  and  remunerated 
our  entertainers,  set  ojOT  for  Gwyn 
Castle;  while  Jerry  ran  byitbe  chaiMi 
down  the  streetf  blessing  me  all  over, 
and  hoping  we  might  meet  again  in  his 
house;  or  if  the  worst  came  to  thoi 
worst,  in  heaven. 

We  had  now  accomplished  half  our 
journey,  and  were  waiting  at  aiHoter, 
for  a  change  of  horses;  when  the  door 
opened,  and  presented  to  my  astonish- 
ed eyes,  old  BettertQn  I  He  bowed,  I 
started,  Stuart  redd#ned« 

**  From  my  soul,^'  cried  the  hoary 
deliider,  **  1  rejoice  that  I  have  over- 
taken  you  befoM  ^kis  too  late.    Yes, 
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my  dear  lady,  I  come  to  caution  and' 
to  protect  you  against  the  treachery  of 
pretended  friends." 

"  Sir/"  said  Stuart,  **  I  do  not  un- 
derstand— '*    . 

•^  Biit,  Sir/'  said  Betterlon,  •'  I  do 
stiderstand.  I  understand.  Sir,  that 
yon  are  eloping  with  this  lady.  Nay, 
frown  not^  but  listen. 

*^  likst  night  1  happened  to  he  at  the 
Pantheon,  and  saw  you  there,  escorting 
4ier. .  £ven  during- our  former  inter*- 
»view,  your  vfrtuous  speeches  had  made 
me  suspect  your  vile  intentions;  but 
#ow  finding  you  with  her,  at  a  mas- 
querade, and  without  a  matron,  I  felt 
AiUy  convinced  of  them.  I  therefore 
'traced  you  from  the 'Pantheon;  and 
perceived,  to  my  horror,  that  you 
stopped  at  an  infamous  bouse,  where 
you  remained  during  the  night.  This 
morning  too,  a  chaise  stood  tbeif, 
ready  as  if  for  a  jouroey ;  whence  con- 
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dudiiig,  ts  I  well  might,  that  an  elope- 
ment was  in  agitation,  ,1  determined, 
if  possible,  to  prevent  so  disastroas  a 
catastrophe,  by  hiring  a  carriage,  and 
pursuing  you. 

'^  Sir,  you  undertook  to  lecture  me, 
when  last  I  saw  you;  and  plausibly 
you  performed  your  part.  I  must  now 
return  the  obligation*  Mr.  Stuart, 
Mr.  Stuart,  is  it  not  a  ahatne  for  you, 
Mr.  Stuart  ?  Is  this  the  way  you  treat 
the  daughterof  your  friend,  Mr.  Stuari? 
Go,  silly  boy,  return  home ;  say  your 
prayers,  and  bless  that  chance,  which  « 
bath  sent  me  to  the  protectU>n  of  this 
lady's  honour.'' 

"  Let  me  tell  you.  Sir,*'  returofd 
Stuart,  ^^  that  neither  giey  haii»  tkor 
facetious  admonition  fihail  save  vUli^n^r 
from  chaatisemeet ;  and  1  oiiist  add, 
that  if  you,  Sir^  would  take  less  trou- 
ble in  protecting  this  lady^s  honour, 
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yop  would  stand  a  better  chance  of 
preserving  your  own/' 

*•  Know,  young  gentleman/'  an- 
swered  Betterton,  **  I  would  sacrifice 
my  life  in  defence  of  my  honbur."       * 

«  If  so/'  said  Stuart,  "  your  life 
has  more  of  the  mtfrtyr  than  of  the 
saint/' 

Befterton  scowled  at  him  askance, 
and  grinned  prospective  vengeance. 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  I,  **  each  *has 
accused  the  other  of  evil  designs.  Let 
not  ai^aments,  but  actions,  determine 
the  point.  Mr.  Stuart,  I  have  already 
asked  you  to  escort  e^me,  conceiving 
that  you  will  prove  a  protector.  Mr. 
Betterton,  I  now  give  you  the  same 
invitation  for  the  same  motive.  I  am 
going  down  to  Lady  Gwyn's;  and  if 
you  have  leisure,  will  feel  happy  at 
your  company/^ 

'^  Then,  assuredly,  I  will  do  myielf 
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the  honour  of  joining  your  party/'  said 
he,  with  a  triumphant  glance  towards 
Stuart,  who  stood  as  if  he  were  shot. 

The  fact  is,  I  felt  grateful  lo  the 
Valuable  old  villain,  for  his  unwearied 
industry  ID  promoting  the  memoirs  of 
my  life. 

We  then  got  into  one  of  the  chaises, 
find  proceeded  several  miles,' without 
any  particular  occji^rence.       ' 

At  length  it  was  evening.  A  few 
.  fleecy  clouds  floated  through  the  blue 
depths  of  ether.  The  breezes  brought 
coolness  on  their  wings,  and  an  invit* 
lag  valley,  watered  by  a  rivulet,  ]agf 
towards  the  left;  here  whitened  with 
sbeep,  and  there  dotted  with  little  en- 
campments of  hay. 

Tempted  by  the  prospect,  after  my 
long  confinement  in  the  metropolis,  I 
proposed  to  my  companions,  our  walk- 
ing the  remainder  of  the  journey  thi^ough 
the  fields.    £ach,  whatever  was 
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motive,  caught  at  the  idea  with  defigbt, 
so  we  dismissed  the  chaise,  and  gave  a 
boy  chaise  of  my'  boi. 

I  now  hastened  to  taste  Arcadian 
beatitude.  My  pastoral  garb  was  ap»- 
propriate:  yes,  I  would  rival  an  Ida, 
or  a  Glorvina,  in  simple  touches  of  na- 
ture; and  trip  along  the  lawns,  like  a 
Daphne  cr  a  Hamadrya(|» 

On  a  sudden,  therefore,  I  spmng 
across  a  hedge,  and  fled  towards'  the 
valley,  light  as  a  wood-nymph  ^Bying 
from  a  satyr.  I  then  took  up  a  most 
picturesque  position.  It  was  beside 
the  streamlet,  under  a  wseping  willow, 
and  on  a  grassy  bank.  At  my  back, 
stood  a  romantic  ocrttage,  with  a  small 
garden  behind  it,  encompassed  by  green 
paling.  The  stream  warbled  sweetly, 
save  where  a  projecting  stcme  shattered 
its  crystal,  and  made  its  music  hoarse. 
Here  and  there,  too,  it  purled  and 
mucBMired ;  .hot  no  where  could  it  be 
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said  to  tinkle  or  gurgle,   to  chide  or 
brawl. 

• 

Flinging  off  my  hat,  I  shook  my 
locks  over  my  shoulders,  and  began 
braiding  them  in  the  manner  of  a  play^ 
ful  shepherdess. 

Stuart  reached  me  the  first;  and  at 
that  moment,  a  lambkin  began  its  prietty 
bleat.  1  * 

**  Now,'*  said  I,  *•  make  me  a  sim- 
ple, tripping  ditty  on  a  lambkin/' 

"  You  shall  have  it,'*  answered  he, 
^*  and  such  as  an^attorney's  clerk  would 
read  to  a  milliner's  apprentice.'' 

Dear  sraslbility,  Ola! 
I  heard  a  little  lamb  cry,  ba; 
Says  ly  so  you  have  lost  mamma 2 

Ahl 

The  little  Iamb,  as  I  said  so, 
Frisking  abont  the  field  did  go, 
And  frisking,  trod  upon  my  toe. 

Oh! 
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"  Neat  eiiough/^  said  I,  *'  only  that 
it  wants  the  word  lote." 

•♦  True,'*  cried  Stuart ;  ^  for  our 
modern  poems  abound  in  "the  word, 
though  they  seldom  have  much  of  the 
feeling." 

**  And  pray,  my  good  friend/'' asked 
I  archly,  as  I  bound  up  my  golden 
ringlets—**  What  is  love!" 

**  Nay,^  said  he,  ^*  they  say  that 
talking  of  love  is  making  it/' 

Pluckinga  thistle  which  sprang  from 
the  bank,  I  blew  away  its  down  with 
my  balmy  breath,  merely  to  hide  my 
confusion. 

Surely  I  am  the  most  sensitive  of  all 
created  beings! 

Betterton  had  now  reached  us,  out 
of  breath  after  his  race,  and  utterly 
finable  to  articulate. 

**  Betterton,"  cried  I»  "  what  i« 
love?'» 
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"Tis,"  said  he,  gasptog,  ♦' 'tis— 

"  The  Gentleman,"  cried  Stuart, 
«« gives  as  good  a  description  of  it  a^ 
most  of  our  modern  poets;  who  make 
its  chief  ingredients  panting  and  broken 
murmurs/' 

**  Love,"  said  I,  **  is  a  mystical 
sympathy,  which  unfolds  itself  in  the 
glance  that  seeks  the  soul,— the  sen- 
timent that  the  soul  embodies— the 
tender  gaiety — the  more  delicious  sad- 
ness— the  stifled  sigh— the  soft  and 
malicious  smile — the  thrill,  the  hope, 
the  fear — each  in  itself  a  little  bliss. 
Such  is  love/' 

**  And  if  such  be  love/'  said  Stuart, 
**  I  fear  I  shall  never  bring  myself  to 
make  it/* 

"  And  pray,"  said  I,  "  how  woultj 
you  make  love  ?" 

"  There  are  many  modes/'  answered 
he,  M  and  the  way  to  succeed  with  one 
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girHs  often  the  way  to  fail  with  abo- 
ther.  Girls  may  be  divided  :nto  the 
conversable  and  inconversable*  He 
who  can  talk  the  best  has  therefore  the 
best  chance  of  the  former;  but  would 
a  man  make  a  conquest  of  one  of  the 
beautiful  Inutilities,  who  sits  in  sweet 
stupidity,  plays  off  the  small  simpers, 
and  found  her  prospects  on  the  shape 
of  her  face,  he  has  little  more  to  do 

• 

than  call  her  a  god^less,  and  make 
himself  a  monkey.  Or  if  that  should 
fail,  as  he  cannot  address  her  under- 
standing, he  must  assail  her  feeling, 
and  try  what  the  touch. can  do  for  him. 
The  touch  has  a  thousand  virtues. 
Only  let  him  establish  a  lodgment  on 
the  first  joint  of  her  little  finger,  he 
may  soon  set  out  upon  his  travels,  and 
ihake  the  grand  tour  of  her  waist.  This 
is,  indeed,  having  wit  at  the  fingers* 
ends;  and  this  will  soon  gain  the  hearts 
of  those  demure  misses,  who  think  that 
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silence  i«  modesty,  tbat  to  be  iosipid 
18  to  be  innocent,  and  that  because 
they  have  not  a  word  for  a  young  man 
ID  public,  they  may  have  a  kiss  for 
him  in  private." 

^'  Come,'^  said  I,  "  since  love  is  the 
subject,  I  want  some  amorous  verses 
to  swell  my  memoirs;  so,  Betterton,- 
I  call  on  you/' 

BettertoD  bowed  and  b^an: 

Say,  Fanny,  why  has  i)ounteous  heattn, 

In  eyery  end  benign  and  wise, 
Perfection  to  yonr  features  given? 

Enchantment  to  your  witching  eyes? 

Was  it  that  mortal  man  might  view 
These  charms  at  distance,  and  adore  ? 

All,  no !  the  man  who  would  not  woo^ 
WeiPS  Ipi^  than  mortal,  or  were  more. 

The  mossy  rose,  by  humming  bee, 

And  painted  butterfly  carest. 
We  leaTe  not  fading  on  the  tree, 

But  snatch  It  to  the  happy  breast. 
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There,  unsurpassed  ip  sweets,  it  dwells;— 
Unless  the  breast  be  Fanny *s  own; 

There  blooming,  eyery  bloom  excels  ;-t* 
Except  of  Fanny's  blnsh  alone. 

O  Fanny,  Fife  Is  on  the  wing, 
And  years,  unheeded,  glide  away: 

To»morrow  may  misfortune  bring. 
Then,  gentle  girl,  enjoy  to.day. 

And  while  the  whimpering  kiss  I  sip. 
Ah,  start  not  from  these  ardent  arms; 

As  if  afraid,  my  (irintlng  lip 
Might  rob  your  printed  Up  of  charms. 

For  see,  we  crash  not,  tho'  wo  tread, 
The  cup  and  primrose.    Fanny  smiled. 

Come  theniind  press  the  cup,  she  said. 
Come  then  and  press  the  primrose  wild. 


"  Now,**  cried  Stuart,  **  I  can  give 
you  a  poem,  with  just  as  much  love  m 
it,  a*ad  twice  as  much  kissing." 

**  That  were  a  treasure  indeed,'' 
said  I. 

He  then  b^an : 
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DiwD  with  itretks  of  purple  light, 
PftinU  her  grey,  and  fragrant  fingert^ 

While  no  more,  Crcolian  night. 
In  the  nnstarred  azure,  lingers. 

Upward  poplars,  downward  willows, 
Rustle  round  us  ;  zephyrs  sprinkle     < 

Scents  of  daffodillies,  lilies, 
Mignionette,  and  periwinkle. 

Rosy,  balmy,  honied,  humid, 
Biting,  burning,  murmuring  kisses, 

Sally,  I  will  snatch  from  you,  mid 
Looks  demure  that  tempt  to  blisses. 

If  your  cheek  grow  cold,  my  dear, 

I  wUl  kiss  it,  till  it  flushes ; 
Or  if  warm,  my  raptured  tear,  '  . 

Shall  extinguish  all  its  blushes. 

Yes,  that  dimple  is  a  valley, 

Where  sports  many  a  little  truelore; 
And  that  glance  y«u  dart,  my  Sally, 
Might  meltdiaoMnds  Into  dew,  lore. 

But  while  idle  thus  I  chat, 

I  the  war  of  lips  am  missing. 
This,  this,  this,  and  that,  that,  that. 

These  make  kissiag,  kiuiog,  kissing* 
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The  style  reminded  me  of  Mont- 
morenci;  and  at  the  same  moment  I 
heard  a  rustling  sound  behind  me.  I 
started.  "  'Tis  Montmorenci  !'*  cried  I. 
Agitated  in  the  extreme,  i  turned  ta 
see — It  was  only  a  cock-sparrow. 

I  deserve  the  disappointment/'  said 
I,  *«'for  I  have  never  once  thought  of 
that  amiable  youth,  since  I  last  beheld 
him.  Sweetest  and  noblest  of  men," 
I  exclaimed,  in  an  audible  soliloquy, 
such  as  heroines  often  practise ;  ^^  say, 
dost  thou  mourn  my  mysterious  ab- 
sence  ?  Perhaps  the  draught  of  air  that 
I  now  inhale,  is  the  same  which  thou 
hast  breathed,  in  a  sigh  for  the  far 
distant  Cherubina!" 

•'  That  cannot  well  be;"  interrupted 
Stuart,  **  because^  unless  the  sigh  of 
this  unknown  was  packed  up,  and 
hermetically  sealed,  it  could  hardly 
have  come  so  far,  without  being  dis- 
persed on  the  way." 
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«*  There,  you  mistake/'  answered  !• 
^^  For  in  the  Hermit  of  the  Rock,  the 
heroine,  while  sitting  upon  the  Sardi* 
nian  shore,  thought  it  probable,  thai 
the  billow  then  at  her  feet,  was  the 
identical  bne,  which  had  drowned  her 
lover,  about  a  year  before,  off  the  coast 
of  Martinique/' 

«*  Nay/'  cried  Stuart,  ••  Valancourt 
indented  a  far  more  difficult  theory; 
no  less  than  that  the  sun  sets,  in  dif* 
ferent  longitudes,  at  the  same  moment. 
For  once,  when  his  Emily  was  leaving 
him,  he  bade  her  watch  the  setting 
sun  every  evening,  that  both  he  and 
she  might  gaze  upon  it  together.  Now, 
since  the  sun  sets  in  Italy,  where  she 
was  going,  infinitely  earlier  than  in 
France,  where  he  remained,  he  took 
the  best  of  all  possible  methods  to  pre« 
vent  their  gazing  upon  it  together/^ 

^<  But,  Sir,"  said  Betterton,  «<  heroes 

xohi  ir.  s 
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an4    heroines   need    not    understand 
asjtronomy." 

"  And  yet/'  answered  Stuart,  **  they 
ar^  greater  star-gazers  than  the  ancient 
Egyptians.  To  form  an  attachment  fot 
the  moon,  and  write  a  sonnet  on  it^  is 
the  first  symptom  of  a  heroine/' 

Ashe  spoke,  a  but  tei;9y  came  flut- 
tering about  va/e.  To  chase  butterflies 
is  a  classical,  amusement^  introduced 
by  Caroiline  of  Lichfield  ;  so  springing 
on  my  feet,  I  began  thepastiihe.  The 
nimble  inseqt  eluded  my  finger9,  and 
flew  over  the  paling,  into  the  garden. 
I  foMpwed ,  it  through  the  gate,  and 
caught  it ;  but  alas  !  bruised  its  body, 
aqd  broke  one  of  its  wings.  The  poor 
thing  took  refuge  in  a  Illy ;  where  it  lay 
struggling  awhile,  and  then  its  iittle 
spirit  fl|d  to  the  st^rs. 

What  ap  opportunity  for  a  sonnet ! 
I  determined   upon   composing   oqq. 
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A  beautiful  bosh  of  roses  was  blushing' 
beside  the  lily,  and  reminded  me  ho^ 
pastoral  I  should  look,  could  I  reclii>e' 
on  roses,  d4irmg  my  poetical'  ecstasy, ' 
You  know  Heroines  have  a  privilege 
pf  picking  roses  wherever  tfiey  (ian  lay 
hands  uponthem.  I  glanced  round— 
'Nobody  was  in  sight— I  picked  a  few. 
But  what  mattered  a  few  for  what  I 
wianted?  I  picked  a  few  more.  The  . 
more  I  picked,  the  more  I  longed  to 
pick — 'Tis  human  nature;  and  was 
not  Eve  herself  tempted  in  a  garden? 
So  from  roses  I  went  to  lilies,  Trom 
lilies  to  carnations,  thence  to  jessaniine, 
honeysuckle,  eglantine ;  till  1  had  filled 
my  hat,  and  almost  emptied  the  beds. 
I  then  hurried  out  of  the  garden  ;  sen* 
tenced  Stuart  and  Betterton  to  fifty 
yards'  banishment,  and  just  under  the 
willow  constructed  a  couch  of  flowers, 
which  I  inlaid  with  daisies,  and  moss. 
I  then  flung  myself  upon  my  para^ 
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disaical  carpet;  and  my  recumbent 
form,  as  it  pressed  the  perfumes,  was 
indeed,  that  of  a  Mahometan  Houri. 
Exercise  and  agitation  had  heightened 
the  glow  of  my  cheeks,  and  the  wind 
had  blown  my  yellow  hair  about  my 
face,  like  withered  leaves  round  a 
ripened  peach.  I  never  looked  so 
lovely. 

In  a  short  time  I  was  able  to  repeat 
this  classical  sonnet  aloud. 

Where  tbe  blue  stream  reflected  flowerets  pale^ 

A  flattering  butterfly,  with  maDj  a  freak, 
Dipped  ioto  dancing  bells,  and  spread  its  sail. 

Of  crimson  pinions,  edged  with  jetty  streak. 
I  snatched  it  passing ;  but  a  pinion  frail. 

Besprent  with  mealy  gold,  I  chanced  to  break. 
The  mangled  insect,  ill  deserving  bane, 

Falls  in  the  hollow  of  a  lily  new. 
My  tears  drop  after  it,  but  drop  in  vain. 

The  cap,  tho'  fresh  with  asure  air  and  dew, 
And  flowery  dust  and  grains  of  fragrant  seed. 
Can  ne'er  re?ife  it  from  the  fatal  deed. 
So  gnUelesi  nymphs  attract  some  traitorous  eye. 
So  by  Ae  spoiler  crnshed,  reject  all  joy  and  die. 
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Jast  as  I  bad  ended,  an  old  peasant 
came  running  towards  me  from  the 
garden «« 

**  Miss  f^  cried  he,  **  did  you  see 
any  body  pass  this  way  with  a  parcel 
of  flowers ;  for  some  thief  has  just 
robbed  me  of  all  I  had  ?*' 

'*  Robbed,  is  rather  a  harsh  wdrd/^ 
faid  I*  '*  No,  my  friend,  *  made  free, 
made  free/  Giris  like  me,  do  so  con- 
stantly in  the  article  of  flowers.  See 
here,  1  am  not  ashamed  of  shewing 
you—." 

The  peasant  was  just  jumping  foN 
ward  to  lay  violent  hands  on  me,  when 
Stuart,  who  had  approached,  pretrented 
him.  They  then  talked  aside,  and  I 
saw  Stuart  give  him  a  guinea.  The 
talismanic  touch  of  gold  struck  infitafnt 
peace.  Indeed,  I  have  found,  thalt 
even  my  face,  with  all  its  dimplai, 
blushes,  and  glances,  could  never  do 

E  3 
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l)alf  80  tnucb  for  mci  as  the  royal  face 
on  a  bit  df  gold. 

The  peasant  was  now  very  civil, 
>iad  invited  us  to  rest  in  bis  cottage. 
Tbitfaor  we  repaired,  and  found  bie 
4^]pgbter,  a_  beautiful  young  woman, 
just  preparing  tbe  dinner.  I  felt  in« 
^tantly  interested  in  ber  fate«  I  like- 
wjaie  felt  fatijgued  and  bungry ;  and  as 
jeiv^ing  was  now  near  a  close,  my  visit 
40  Gwyn  Castle  migbt  appear  rather 
ijlAseasonable.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, therefore,  I  called  the  girl 
i|siid€,  bgegged  she  would  give  me  a 
i^no/ert  ftndi  if  possible,  a  bed,  at  the 
iQcrH9ge;;  and  assured  her  that  I  would 
jrecQmpense  her  liberally. 

.  Bhe.  said  she  would  accommodate 
M^«  .provided,  her  father  would  permit 
j^iftr ;  and  she  then  went  to  consult  him. 
, After  a  private  confei-ence  between 
4be9),  she  told  me  that  be  would  let 
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me  remain.  So  we  soon  agreed  upoD 
the  terms;  and  a  village  was  at  hand, 
where  Stuart  and  Bettertbn  might  dine 
and  sleep. 

Before  these  departed,  they  made 
ine  promise  not  to  quit  the  cottage,  till 
both  of  them  shoald  return,  next  morn- 

m 

ing.  However,  I  took  an  opportunity 
of  whispering  Stuart ; 

'^  At  ten  to-night,  trill  a  canzonet 
beneath  my  casement.  I  will  theh 
open  it,  and  we  can  converse  on  the 
beauties  of  nature.*^ 

Tf  the  fellow  has  a  spark  of  romancg 
in  his  composition,  he  will  shew  it  aft 
this  interview. . 

Dinner  is  announced  « 

Adieu. 


( 

1 
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LETTER  XVIir. 

At  dinner,  a  young  farmer  joined 
us;  andl  soon  perceived  that  he  and 
Mary,  the  daughter  of  the  peasant, 
if^ere  bora  for  each  other.    They  be- 


» $ 


trayed  their  mutual  tenderness,  by  a 
thousand  little  endearments,  which 
passed,  as  they, thought,  unobserved. 

After  dinner,  when  Mary  was  abput 
accompanying  me  to  walk,  the  youth 
stole  after  us,  drew  her  bac|(,  and  I 
heard  him  kiss  her.  She  returned 
somewhat  flushed  and  confused. 

*♦  Well,  Mary,'^  said  I,  "  what  was 
lie  doing  to  you  ?" 

••  Doing,  Ma'am  ?  Nothing,  I  am 
sure.  Ma'am." 

•*  Nothing,  Mary?" 

••  Wuy,  Ma'am,  he  only  wanted  to  be 
a  little  rude,  and  kiss  me,  I  believe.*'  ^ 
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**  And  you  would' not  ndloW  htm, 
Mary?'*    - 

««  Why  should  I  tell  a  ialsabood 
tbout  the  matter.  Ma'am  ?  To  be  sure 
I  did  not  hinder  him;  for  he  is  my 
sweetheart,  and  we  shall  be  married 
next  week." 

"  And  do  you  love  him,  Mary  ^* 

*♦  Better  than  my  life^  Ma'am.  There 
never  was  such  a  lad ;  he  has  not  'm 
fault  in  the  wide  world,  and^  all  the 
giHs  are  dying  of  envy  that  I  have  got 
him." 

"  Well,  Mary,'*  said  I,  "  we  will 

take  a  rural  repast  down  to  the  brook, 

and  tell  our  loves.     The  contrast  will 

be  beautiful ;  mine,  the  refined,  sen* 

timental,   pathetic  story ;   your's  the 

pretty,    simple,  artless   tale.      Come, 

my  friend ;  let  us  return,  and  prepare 

the  rustic  banquet.     No  metropolitan 

Souchong ;  no  brown  George  and  Stir« 

about.    Oh !  no,  but  creams,  berries^ 

£  6 


4nMi  fipuitB;  giofit^s  milk,' figs,  and  ho- 
ney—  Arcadian,  pastoral,  primeval 
dainties!'' 

Howerer,  oo  returning  *to  the  cot- 
ia^f  we  could  get  nothing  better  than 
aiHiie  currants,  gooseberries,  and  a  ma- 
ple bowl  of  cream.  Marjs  indeed, 
poor  thing,  cut  a  large  slice  of  bread 
and  butter  for  her  private  amusement ; 
and.  with  these  we  repaired  to  the 
streamlet.  I  then  threw  myself  upon 
my  flowery  sofa,  and  my  companioo 
sat  beside  me. 

We  helped  ourselves.  I  took*  rivu- 
let to  my  scream,  and  scooped  the 
brook  with  my  rosy  palm.  Innocent 
nymph  ! 

"  How  soft,  hdw  serene  this  eveo- 
ing  !''  exclaimed  I.  ^Mt  is  a  landsca^ 
for  a  Claud.  But  how  m^cb  more 
charming  is  an  Italian  or  a  French,  thas 
an  English  landscape.  ,0  !  to  sauater^ 
over.hillockst  covered  with  lavender^ 
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thyme,  juniper  arid  tan^arisc,  #htl% 
shrubs  fringe  the  points  df  the  itotklsr, 
or  patches  of  meagre  vegetation  tint 
Iheir  recesses!  Almonds,  cypresses, 
palms,  olives,  and  dates  enrich  th6 
scene;  nor  are  the  larch  and  ile^t,  tfrfe 
masses  of  granite,  and  forests  of  fir 
wanting;  while  the  Garonne  wanders 
from  the  Pyrenees,  and  winds  its  bhie 
waves  towards  the  Bay  of  Biscay.^     • 

•*  Therf,  Mary,  though  your  owfl 
cottage  is  tolerable,  ;^et  is  it,  as  in 
Italy,  covered  with  vine-leaves,  fig- 
trees,  jessamine,  and  clusters  of  grapes? 
Is  it  tufted  with  myrtle,  or  shaded  with 
a  grove  of  lemon,  orange,  and  berga- 
mot?*^ 

"But,  Ma'am,*'  said  Mary,  '•  'tiS 
shaded  with  some  fine  old  elms/' 

*•  True,''  cried  I,  ^^  but  are  the  flow- 
ers of  the  agnus  castus  there  ?  Is  the 
pomegranate  of  Shemiek  there?  Are 
the  Asiatic  andrkchne,  the  rose  colour- 
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ed  oerii,  and  the  verdant  alia  mariDa 
there  ?    Aiie  ^ey,  Mary  ?"' 

**  I  believe  not,  Ma'am/'  answered 
she.  **  But  then  our  field$  are  all  aver 
daisies,  butterflowers,  clover-blossoms, 
^and  daffodowndillies.'' 

."Daffodowndillies!"criedI.  "Ah, 
Mary,  Mary,  you  may  be  a  very  good 
girl,  but  you  do  not  shine  in  descrip* 
tion.  Now  I  leave  it  to  your  own 
taste,  which  sounds  belter,-* Asiatie 
andracbne,  or  daffodowndilljes?  Oh, 
my  friend^  never  while  you  live,  say 
daffodowndillies/' 

"  Never,  if  I  can  help  it,  Ma'am," 
said  Mary»  "  And  I  hope  you  do  not 
think  the  worse  of  me,  for  having  said 
k  now ;  since  I  cpuld  safely  make  path, 
that  I  never  heard,  till  this  instant,  of 
its  being  a  naughty  word/* 

<'  I  am  satisfied/'  said  I.  «S  So 
come,  let  us  tell  Qur  Joves;  aod  you 
^hall  begin/' 
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«  Indeed,  Ma'am/'  said  she,  "I 
have  nothing  to  tell/' 

"  Impossible/'  cried  I.  "  What! 
no  <)uarreUiog,  no  rivalling,  no  slander- 
ing, no  any  thing  ?" 

*'  No,  Ma'am.  William  tdok  a  small 
farm  near  us;  and  be  liked  ipe  from* 
the  first,  and  I  liked  him,  and  both 
fomiiies  liked  the  match,  M^'am ;  and 
when  he  asked  me  to  marry^him,  I 
said  I  would,  Ma'am,  and  so  we  shall 
be  married  next  week  ;  and  that  is  the 
whole  story,  Ma'am/' 

*'  A  melancholy  story,  indeed  !'^  said 
I.  <*  What  pity  an  interesting  pair, 
like  you,  who,  without  flattery,  seem 
born  for  one  of  Marmontel's  tales, 
should  be  so  cru^ly  sacrificed." 

I  then  began  to,  consider  whether 
any  thing  could  yet  be  done  in  their 
behalf,  or  whether  the  matter  was  past 
redemption.  I  ^reflected .  that  it  were 
but  an  act  of  charity »— hardly  deserv* 
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ijB^  praise— ^to  snatch  thetn  awhile  from 
mere  matrimony,  and  introduce  them 
to  a  few  sensibilities.  Sifrely,  with 
Tery  Wttle  ingenuity,  I  might  get  up 
an  incident  or  two  l^efweeifi  theifa  7-^ 
a  week's  or  a  fortnight's  torture,  per- 
haps ;— and  afterwarth  enjoy  the  luxury 
of  re-uniting  them.  ' 

With  this  laudable  intention,  I  sat 
meditating  awhfle;  and  at  length  hit 
upon  an  admirable  plan.  It  was  no 
less  than  to  make  Mai'y  (without  her 
own  knowledge)  write  a  letter,  dis- 
missing  her  William  for  eveti  This 
appears  impossible ;  but  attend. 

"  My  story,'*  said  I,  "  is  long  and 
lamentable,  and  I  fear,  I  have  not  spirits 
to  relate  it.  I  shalL^erely  tell  'you, 
that  I  have  eloped  with  the  younger 
of  the  gentlemen  who  were  here  this 
morning,  and  have  martied  hiofl.  I 
took  this  step,  because  ^my  parerto 
insisted  that  I  i^hould  marry  another^ 
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whom  I  dislikedtand  who^as  it  happens, 
is  a  namesake  of  your  WiUiam*s.  Now,. 
Mary,  I  have  a  favour  to  beg.  As  I 
must  inform  this  man  of  n&y  marriage; 
and  as  I  promised  my  husband  that  I 
would  T\!ever  bold  a  correspondence 
with  him,  will  you  just  take  the  trou- 
ble of  writing,  in  my  name,  what  I 
shall  desire  you  ?" 

**  That  I  will,  and  welcome,^'  said 
the  simple  girl  ;  "  only,  Ma^am,  I  fear 
I  shall  disgrace  a  lady  like  you,  with 
my  bad  writing.  >  I  am,  out  and  out, 
the  worst  scribbler  in  our  family;  ani  ^n  * 
William  says,  ab,  Mary,  says  be,  if 
your  tongue  talked  as  your  pen  writes, 
you  might  die  an  old  maid  for  me. 
Ah,  Wiltiam,  says  I,  I  would  bite  off 
my  tongue  sooner  than  die  an  old 
maid. '  So,  to  be  sure,  Willy  laughed 
very  hearty.*' 

We  then  returned  home,  and  retired 
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into  my   ehamber,  where  I  dictated, 
and  Mary  wrote  sts  follows : 

,  .'•  •  •  •  % 

''  Dear  WUliam, 

**  Prepare  youif  mind  for  receiviag 
a  great  and  unexpected  ahpck.  To 
kee|^  you  no  longer  in  suspense,  I  am 
maAbied. 

'  *'  Before  I  bad  become  acquainted 
with  you,  I  loved  another  man,  whose 
name,  however^  I  must  conceal.  About 
a  year  ago,  circumstances  obliged  his 
going  abroad,  but  before  his  departure, 
lie  procured  my  promise  to  marry  him 
on  bis  return.  You  then  came,  and 
rivalled  him. 

'*  'As  he  never  once  wrote  during 
his  absence,  I  concluded  that  he  was 
dead.  Yesterday,*  however,  a  letter 
from  him  announced  his  return,  and 
appointed  a  private  interview.  J  went. 
He  had  a  clergyman  ready  to  join  our 
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hands.      I  prayed,  entreated,  wept — 
all  la  vain.   . 

t^  I  BECAME  HIS  WIBS. 

••  O,  William,  pity,  but  do  not  blame 
me.  If  you  are  a  man  of  honour  and 
of  feeling,  never  shew  this  letter,  or  tell 
its  contents;  as  my  father  must. not 
know  of  my  marriage  for  many  months. 
Do  ifot  even  speak  to  niyself  on  this 
subject. 

"  Adieu,  dear  William :  adieu/' 

'  ■    > 

We  then  returned  to  the  parlour,  and 
found  William  there.  While  we  were 
conversing,  I  took  an  opportunity  of 
slipping  the  letter,  unperceived,  into 
his  hand,  and  of  bidding  him  read  it 
elsewhere.  He  retired  with  it,  and  we 
continued  talking.  .But  in  a  few  imr 
qutes,  he  hurried  back,  with  an  agitated 
countenance;  stopped  opposite  Mary, 
nod  fixed  his  eyes  earnestly  upon  her. 

••  William  !*'  cried  she,  «  William! 
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For  shame  then,  doD^t  frighten  one  so/' 

*•  No,  Mary,"  said  he,  "  I  scorn 
to  frighten  you,  or  injure  you  either. 
But  no  wonder  my  last  look  at  you 
should  be  frightful.  There,  take  your 
true-lover's  knot— there,  take  your  hair 
^— there,  take  your  letters.  So  now, 
Mary,  good-by,  good-by  ;  and  that  you 
may  lire  and  die  happy,  is  what  i 
pray  Providence,  from  the  bottom  df 
my  broken  heart  1'* 

With  these  words,  and  a  piteous 
glanice  of  anguish,  he  rushed  out  pf  the 
room. 

Mary  remained  motionless  a  moment ; 
then  half  rose,  sat  down,  rose  again ; 
and  grew  pale  and  red  by  lurnsl 

"  'Tis  so^ — so  laughable,^*  said  she 
at  lengthy  while  her  quivering  lip  re- 
fused the  attempted  smile.  **  All  itiy 
presents  returned  too.  Sure^ — my  hea- 
vens!—Sure  he  cannot  want  to  break 
off  with  me  ?     Well,  1  have  as  good  a 


THE    BEROINE.  -^1 

spirit  as  be,  I  believe.  The  base  man  ; 
the  cruel,  cruel  tnan  !"  and  she  burst 
into  a  passion  of  tears. 

I  said  something  consolatory;  but 
the  more  I  said,  the  more  she  wept. 
She  was  certain,  she  said,  she  was  quite 
certain^  he  wanted  to  leave  her;  and 
then  she  sobbed  so,  that  I  was  on  the 
very  point  of  undeceiving  her ;  when, 
fortunately,  she  heard  her  father  return- 
ing, and  ran  into  her  own  room.  He 
asked  about  her ;  I  told  him  that  she 
was  not  well ; — the  old  excuse  of  a 
fretting  heroine  ;3-so  he  hastened  to 
her,  and  with  difficulty  gained  admit- 
tance. They  have  remained  together 
ever  since. 

How  delicious  will   be   the  happy ^ 
denouement  of  this  pathetic  episode, 
this  dear  novellette  ;  and  how  sweetly 
will  it  read  in  my  memoirs!    . 

Adi^u. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

The  night  was  dark  when  I  repaired 
to  the  casement;  and  I  had  intended 
beginning  this  letter  with  a  description 
of  it,  in  the  style  of  the  best  romances. 
But  after  summoning  all  the  black  ar- 
ticles of  value  that  I  could  recollect^ — 
ebony,  sables,  palls,  pitch,  and  even 
coal,  I  found  I  could  say  nothing  bet- 
ter than,  simply, — The  night  was 
dark . 

Ho\;ever,  I  seated  myself  at  (he 
casement,  and  composed  this  Sweet 
address  to  the  moon. 

Now  while  within  their  wings  each  feather'd 

Hide  the  husht  head,    thy    yisit,    mooDj 

renew; 
And  shaking  thy  wan  tresses  down  thro'  air, 
Impearl  the  spicy  flowers  that  scent  the 

dew. 
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The  lonely  nighdngale  shall  pipe  to  thee. 
And  I  will  noraltee  her  minstr^iiy. 

The  gorgeous  Sun  ten  (housand  warhlem  ilng, 
One  solitary  bird  the  placid  moon; 

Th«i8  for  the  great,  how  many  wake  the  string, 
Thus  for  the  good,  how  few  the  lyre  attune. 

Just  as  I  bad  fioisbed  it,  a  lovr  md 
tremulous  voice,  close  to  the  case* 
ment,  sang  these  words : 

Haste,  my  loTe,  and  come  away; 
What  Is  folly,  what  is  sorrow  ? 
'Tis  to  turn  from  joys  to.day, 
'Tis  to  wait  for  cares  to-morrow. 
By  yon  riyer, 
'  Aspens  shiver: 
Thus  I  tremble  at  delay. 
Ught  discorers. 
Secret  lorers : 
See  the  stars  with  sharpened  ray. 
Gathering  thicker. 
Glancing  quicker; 
Haste,  my  lore,  and  come  away. 

I  sat  Enraptured,  and  heaved  a  sigh. 
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^^  Ea€hanting  sigli !"  exclaimed  the 
singer,  as  he  sprang  through  the  win- 
dow; but  I  screamed  aloud,  for  it  was 
not  the  voice  of  StuarU 

*'  Hush !"  cried  the  mysterious  un- 
it nown,  and  advanced  towards  me:  I 
retreated,  still  shrieking;  when  the 
door  was  thrown  open,  and  the  old 
peasant,  and  Mary  behind  him,  hold- 
ing a  candle,  entered  the  room. 

In  the  middle  of  it,  stood  a  man, 
with  a  black  cloak,  black  feathersi  and 
black  mask. 

The  peasant  ran  forward,  and  knock- 
ed him  to  the  ground. 

"  Unmask  him!*'  cried  I. 

The  peasant,  kneeling  on  his  body, 
tore  off  the  mask,  and  I  beheld— Bet- 
terton! 

"Alarm  the  neighbours,  Mary!'* 
cried  the  peasant. 

"  I  must  appear  in  an  unfavourable 
light  to  you,  my  good  man,^'  said  this 
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teitifying  character;  "  but  the  young 
lady  will  inform  you  that  I  came  hithier 
at  her  particular  request," 

"  What  a  falsehood  P'  cried  I. 

"Falsehood!"  said  he.  **  I  have 
your  own  letter,  desiring  me  to  come.^* 

"  The  roan  is  mad/'  cried  I. 

*'  I  can  produce  it,  however,'^  said 
he,  pulling  a  paper  from  his  pocket, 
and  to  my  great  amazement,  reading 
these  lines, 

'^  Cherubina  begs  that  Bettirton 
will  repair  under  her  window,  at  ten 
to-night,  disguised  hke  an  Italian. 
The  signal  is  to  be  his  singing  an  air 
near  the  casement,  which  she  will 
oi)en,  and  he  may  then  enter  her 
chamber/* 

**  Santa  Maria!''  cried  I,  "  why,  I 
never  wrote  a  line  of  it!  But  this 
wretch  (a  ruffian  of  the  first  preten- 
sions, I  assure  you),  has  a  base  design 
upon  me,  and  has  followed  me  from 
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LoDilan,  with  the  hope  of  effecting  it; 
80  I  suppose,  be  wrote  the  letter  him- 
self^ as  an  excuse,  in  case  of  disco« 
very/* 

/^  Then  he  shall  march  to  the  magis* 
trate,^^  said  the  peasant,  *^  and  I  will 
indict  him  for  house-breaking/* 

A  man  half  so  frantic  as  Betterton,  I 
never  beheld.,    He  foamed,  grinned^ 
grinded  the  remnants  of  his  teeth;  and 
swore  that  Stuart  was  at  the  bottom  of 
the  whole  plot. 

By  this  time,  Mary  having  returned 
with  some  neighbours,  we  set  forward 
in  a.  body,  and  delivered  our  deposi- 
tions before  the  magistrate. 

The  magistrate,  therefore,  notwith- 
standing all  that  Betterton  could  say» 
committed  him  to  prison  without  hesi« 
tation. 

As  they  were  leading  him  away,  he 
cast  an  outrageous  look  at  the  magis- 
trate, and  said :— 


.  "  Ay,  Sir,  I  suppose  you  nre'onis!  of 
those  pensioned  justices,  who  minister 
our  vague  and  sanguinary  laws,  and  do 
dark  'deeds  for  an  usurping  oligarcB^ 
that  makes  our  most  jnnocent  actions 
mittdedManourB^i  determines  points  of 
law  without  appeal,  imprisons  our  per* 
sons  without  trial,  and  breaks  open  oof 
bouses  wi4b  Ibe  standing  army.  But 
till  we  have  a  reform  in  Parliament, 
neither  peace  nor  war,  commerce  nor 
agriculture^  nothing  will  go  right.*' 

•*  Not  even  clocks  nor  watches  ?** 
said  tlie  magistrate. 

•*  Not  even  clocks  nor  watches/* 
cried  Betterton,  furiously.  **  For  how 
can  our  mechanics  make  any  thing 
good,  while  a  packed  parliament  de« 
prives  them  of  capital,  and  a  mart?'* 

^'  So  then,"  said  the  magistrate, 
*'  since  a  reform  in  parliament  would 
improve  our  time-pieces,  you  reformeni 

VOL.  II.  F 


9t 


xmm  sisonrs. 


H^ill:  probablgr  be  die  means  of  disco- 
vering the  loogitude.'^ 

^'  Noaneeriogt  Sir^'' cried  Betterton. 
^  Btttdayour  duty,  as  you  call  it,  atod 
abid^  the  consequence/' 

Thiai  gallant  grey  LiOtfaario  waa  then 
led  tOipriaon ;  i^nd  our  party  ratiirned 
hoflie^ 

Adieu. 


rii-fe' ffl«brirtr.  ^^ 


•  • 


LETTER  XX- 

1  Rositearly  this  morning,  and^oiigfiV 
mj  fai^ourlte  willow.  Flinginjg'  niysfelf 
on  the  margin  of  the  bank,  Tbe^ti  to' 
warble  a<  r(i6tic  nO'adHgal,  whil^  F  let' 
down  my  length  of  tr^stfes,  atid'  lared^ 
them  ih  the  little  urn  of  thd  dittip^tug' 
Naiad. 

Thisj  you  know,  waH  rtittifltotie^ 
enough,  ^^t  the  accident  that  befel^ 
me  WB8  not;  for^  lealiittg  too  n&iich 
over,  I  lost'  my  balktfee;  itnd  rblled- 
headlong  into  the  rivUlet.  A^  it  Was^ 
afalallow;  I  did  not  fear  b^0g  ^toWiied» 
but  ar I  was  a  heroibe;*  I^  eltpfeetfed  t6 
be  rescued^  Therefore,  T  lay  dfclridting' 
there,  a  momeot  or  tWOj  iti  \M^%  I 
gliouM  see  Stuart  com^  flying'  upon^ 
the  wingir  of  the  witofl;    OiPntf  1  tSf 
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gentleman  thought  proper  to  make 
himself  settee;  so  dripping,  shivering, 
and  indignant,  1  scrambled  out  of  the 
stream,  and  bent  my  steps  towards  the 
C9l;liige. 

On  turning  the  corner  of  tbeliedge, 
who  should  I  perceive,  but  the  hope* 
ful  youth*  himself,  quite  at  his  ease,' 
and  blowing  a  penny  trumpet  for  a 
chubby  boy. 

"  What  has  happened  to  you  ?*'  said 
be,  seeii^  me  wring  a  rivulet  from  my 
dress. 

**  Only  that  I  fell  into  the  brook," 
answered  I,  '*  and  was  under  the  dis- 
Hgreeable  necessity  of  saving  my  own 
life,  when  I  expected  you  would  kindly 
have  condescended  to  fake  the  trouble 
off  my  hands/* 

* 

"  Expected  !'*  cried  he.  **  Surely 
you  had  no  reason  for  supposing  me  so 
near  as  to  rdnder  you  assistance/' 
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•«  And   therefore,*^   retorted  I,  "  I 
had  every  reason  for  supposing  that 
you  would  render  me  adsistance/' 
•    **  You  deal  in  riddles/^  said  he. 

"  Not  at  all,'*  answered  L  *•  The 
farther  off  a  distrest  heroine  believes  a 
hero,  the  nearer  he  is  sure  to  be. 
Only  let  her  have  good  grounds  for 
imagining  him  at  her  Antipodes,  and 
nine  times  out  of  ten,  she  finds  him  at 
her  elbo^v.  But  I  beg  pardon;  you 
are  no  hero/* 

"  Well,*'  said  he,  laughing,  *•  though 
I  did  not  save  your  life,  1  will  not 
endanger  it,  by  detaining  you  in  your 
wet  garments.  Pray  go  and  change 
them.'*  ^ 

I  took  his  advice,  and  borrowed 
some  clothes  from  Mary,  while  mine 
were  put  to  the  fire.  After  breakfast, 
I  once  more  equipped 'myself  in  my 
Tuscan  costume,  and  a  carriage  being 
ready,  I  took  an  affectionate  legve  of 
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^h^t  interesting  rustic,  ^oor  girU  Her 
jattf  mpts  at  c.Ueei'fiilpe&s  9JI  the  oipra- 
JDg»  twere  tr^ly  trfi^ic^l;  anfij  ^(uiorbed 
in  anp^h^f*  aofrp^y,  jB^e  fejk  ^ut  little 
fqrxny  dept^rture. 

On  ouf  way,  Smart  cppte^ed  ^M 
he  wj^s  the  pej^oj^  ^whp  forged  the  let* 
tef  tf}  Bet^ter^toPi  for  ithe  purpose  of 
^accomplisJtilrt^  his  temporary  ^arj^, 
jsind  thus  of  Aep9r$itiqg  me  from  99 
dfingerous  9  co^pfinjop.  He  .w^s  9$ 
the  window  during  the  wholp  94vea^ 
lure,  fis  he  would  hiHi^elf  hav^  jnter- 
^epteid  JB^tertqn,  bo^d  the  peasft^tf^ije^ 
jn  secpripg  hm» 

**  yov  will  ei^eupe  this  cpntinu^^ 
interference  in  your  concerns/*  adde^ 
Jbe;  '*  but  gratitude  conunands  me  to 
prp^jBCt  the  daughter  pf  imy  guardian ; 
9pd  )j^t  me  add^  that  friendship  for  b^ 
^gnv^rts  tjie  ,dv.ty  into  ^  pleasure.'* 

•*  Al)!'^  «aid  I,  *'  however  i^  bap- 
<pen8, 1  f^j*  y  w  fioyf  di«lilf^  we." 
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^  Believe  Ae,  my  itrmfy  ^sidBasy^ 
3^011  mistake/'  an»wered  he.  -^  Willi 
a  few  fpiUes  (iHiieh  ape  « ^ftaeiDatNig 
asfoiblea  ean  be),  yoQ  pMemmmj 
virtuee;  ^im),  let  me  add,  Mtrectiona; 
As  I  Bomeiimes  nnifoy  ykm  with  kakm 
madversioQ,  i  must  dow  ^eoneUtete  7^011 
wilh  flam^ry." 

Pleased  by  bis  fifraises,  Md  mi\k^ 
to  ple^e  4iim  in  rei«ini  by  Mribu^ 
^oinrersation ;  ^  Flattery/*  sfetid  i;  **  dcM 
rnwen  censure,  only  Wtveo  itt  oMtivi 
is  mean  er  Vicious/'  ^ 

i 

'  •*  True/V  returned  be  'r  *'  Md  eTeii 
liidugh  a  eonf>{>limtat  iMy  Dbt  be  mvi 
cere,  our  motive  for  paying  it  SMy  bt^ 
good.  Sometimes  flatteiy,  s6  hr  (torn 
injuriiig,  benefits;  sinee  oiie  idttm 
creates  a  y^rtue  if)  othei%,  by  p^miiadidg 
them  that  they  po^^sestf  it.^      '  '       f- 

''  Besides/'  ^aid  I^  "^  mAy  t|4  dM 
pay  compliments,  without  intending 
to  impose  them  as  serious  try^ha;  but 
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nreiely :  ineMi[%  to  make  ourselves 
i|tr<^able  by  aln  efibrt  of  the  wit?  And 
^ce  such^iAP  effoH  evinees  that  we 
toiiftdtr  the  person,  wdrtby  of  it,  the 
CompKment  proves  a  kind  intention 
at  leastr  aod.  thus  contributes  to  ce- 
ment  afibotioQ  and  friendship/" 

In  this  manner  we  touched  on  a 
thousand  topics,  and  contihued  a  de- 
lightfttl  convei:sation  during,  the  re^ 
HMund^<  of  the  journey.  Sometknea 
he  seeoied  4 greatly  gratified  by  my 
sprightly  sallies,  or  sober  remarks;  but 
never,  could  I  throw  him  off  .hitt 
giivd^  by  the  dange«ous  softness  of  mjp 
Kbnoer. 

Would  you  believe  that  this  Mentor 
it,  #  poet,  and  a  poet  of  feeling  ?  But 
mbl^tbef  be  wrote  the  lines  underneath, 
on  a  real  or  an  imaginary  being,  I  can* 
AOt»  by  any  art,  extract  from  him* 
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Go,  gentle  muse^  *Ub  near  tlie  gloomy  Aij^ 
Long  dreaded  ;  go,  and  bid  farewell  for  me  : 

Farewell  (o  her  who  once  endured  ihj  lay, 
Since  soon  she  hastens  hence.  Ah,  harddecfte  t 

Tell  her  I  feel  that  at  the  parting  honr^ 

Not  wa? OS  alone  will  heave  in  tumult  wild ! 

Not  skies  alone  will  rain  a  gushing  shower, 
Not  winds  alone  will  breathe  a  murmur  mild* 

Say  that  her  influence  flies  not  with  her  form. 
That  distant  she  will  still  engage  my  mind : 

That  snnt  are  most  remote  when  they  most  warm: 
'^Thal  flying  Parthiaos  scatter  darts  behind. 

LfOng  will  I  gaie  upon  her  facant  home, 
As  the  bird  lingers  near  its  pilfered  nest ; 

Theroi  will  I  cry,  she  turned  the  studious  tomfii 
There  sported,  .tllipre  hef  envied  pet  careseed. 

There,  while  she  sat  at  each  accomplished  art, 
I  saw  her  form,  incUhcd  with  Sapphic  grace; 

Her  radiant  eyes,  bleet  embieuis  of  her  heart, 
And  aU  tbe  iifing  liea^nree  other  face. 
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ne  nriu  fordbcad  |MUlkg  dtstercd  hair, 
The  cheek  of  peach  j  tincf ,  the  meaniiig  brow ; 

The  witching  archness,  aod  the  simple  air. 
So  magical,  it  chanped  I  knew  not  how. 

Iigh|  if^as  J^  fpqtifep  If  |he  silent  Hakes 
fCff  f)»piag  mQ w  ^  hef  ^viile  w  as  blithe  as  mom ; 

Ber  dimplpi  like  the  print  the  berrj  makes, 
}p  sofl^  finoqth  I^e^  wben  dropping  from  the 
thorn. 

To  hear  her  passing  accents  as  she  spoke. 
To  see  her  slender  hand,  (that  fnture  prise) 

Fljng  back  a  ringlet,  oft  I  dared  proroke^ 
The  gentle  Tengeance  of  a? erted  ejcs. 

Tet  ah,  what  wobder,  if  when  shrinking  awe 
Withheld  ne  from  her  sight,  I  broke  my  chain  ? 

Or  when  I  made  a  single  glance  my  lair, 
What  wonder  if  that  law  were  made  in  rain  ? 

And  say,  can  nought  but  converse  love  inspire? 

What  tho'  her  lips  for  me  have  never  moved  ? 
The  vale  that  speaks  but  ^thlts  feathered  choir, 

When  long  beheld^  eternally  is  loved, 

Gq  dien,  my  mnse,  ^tk  near  the  gloomy  ^kp 
Of  parting ;  go,  aod  bid  liarewell  for  mm; 
Faisewell  to  her  who  oaoe  endured  thy  ia}% 
,  Whaia^er  engage  haTf  wkereso'er  abcbo.   ' 


tf  tliimberiDg,  tell  M^  in  mjdnam»  ska  Mwmyn^ 
If  speaking,  tell  her  io  my  words  she  glows  ; 
If  thoughtful,  tell  her  Ib  my  thoughts  she  stnijrsy  ^ 

If  tuneful,  tell  her  in  my  song  she  flows* 

Ten  her  that  soon  my  dreuis  wiO  waaler  tMd; 

Thai  soon  my  iiords  will  interminf^  moans  J 
That  soon  mj  thoughts  will  languish  unbeguiledi 

That  soon  mj  song  will  trill  lamenting  tones. 

Vat,  In  romastio  mooHSiti,  IwiUfmsN»  . 
Sonie  icona  ideal,  where  we  meet  at  las^ ; 
Where,  by  my  peril,  snatched  from  jirreck  or 
flame, 
-She  smiles  reward  and  talks  of  all  the  past. 

Now  to  the  rural  kirk  she  hastes  i^way^ 
Ah,  could  the  bard  some  winge4  warbler  bf^ 

Following  her  form,  no  longer  would  he  sh>jr. 
Go,  gentle  muse,  and  bid  fai^ewell  fnr  me. 

I  write  fh>m  |||e  village  adjoiaia^ 
Gwyn  Castle,     ^no^ei  Jiour  aod  tny 

fate  18  decided. 

Adieu. 


/ 
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At  l^i^th  with  a  throbbing  h^rt, 
I  now/  for  the  first  time,  beheld  Gwyn 
Ca8tle,^be  mansion  of  my  revered 
ancestors,  and  tbe  present  abode  of 
Lady  Gwyn^  That  unfortunate  usurper 
of  my  rights  was  at  home;  so  leaving 
Stuarf  (to  whom  I  had  not  yet  dis- 
closed\he  piurport  of  my  visit)  in  the 
chaise,  I  alighted,  and  was  ushered 
into  the  sitting-room. 

I  entered  with  gentleness,  yet  ma- 
jesty;  .while  my  Tuscan  habit,  which 
was  soiled  and  shrivelled  by  the  brook, 
gave  me  an  air  of  complicated  distress. 

I  found  her  Ladyship  claasifyiog; 
fossils  at  a  table. 

On  seeing  me,  she  looked  surprised  ; 
but  smiled,  and  inquired  my  business.  ^ 

^*  It  is  a  business,'"  said  I,  /^  of  the 
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most  Tftal  importance,  and  awfully 
affecting  your  honour  and  repose.  I 
lament  that  imperious  necessity  com- 
pels me  to  undertake  the  invidioucr 
task  of  acquainting  your  Ladyship  with 
it;  and  eouM  any  thing  heighten  the 
painftil  nature  of -my  feelings^  it  were 
my  finding  chat  I  bad  wounded  your's/^ 

**  Your  preamble  alarms  me,''  said 
she.     **  Do  pray  be  explicit/* 

*♦  I  begin/'  said  I,  *'^  by  declaring  my 
perfect  conviction  of  your  ignorance^ 
that  any  person  alive,  except  yourself^ 
has  a  right  to  the  property  which  your 
Ladyship  at  present  possesses/' 
•  **  Assuredly  the  notion  never  enter-i 
ed  my  head,*'  said  she;  ^^  and  indeed, 
were  such  a  claim  made,  I  should  con- 
sider it  utterly  untenable/' 

•'  Lregret,"  said  I,  ^*  that  it  is  quite 
undeniable.  There  are  documents  ex^ 
tant,  and  witnesses  livrng,  to  prove  it 
beyond  all  refuMioo/' 
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Her  Ladyship,  I  thoiight»  ekaiigfdl 
oolour,  as  she  said : 

<<  This  is  strange ;  but  I  cannot  be^ 
lieve  it.  Who  could  possibly  have  the 
fifce  to  set  up  such  a  siily  daim  ?'* 

^  I  am  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  that 
fecoi*'  answered  I»  iu  a  tone  of  the 
moftt  teuobiag  bumiiity. 

^^  You  r'  she  ^claiflted  with  amaze- 
ment.  ^*  You  1" 

^  Pardon  the  pain  I  give  you/'  said 
I»  *'  but  such  is  the  fact ;  and  much  as 
this  inter? iew  must  outn^  our  mu't 
tual  feeliags^  1  do  assure  your  Lady^ 
s^rp,  that  I  have  sought  if^  solely  to 
prevwt  the  more  disagreeable  process 
of  a  lawsuit/^ 

•*  You  may  try  twenty  lawauits,  if 
you  wish  them/'  cried  she ;  *^  but  I 
fimcy  they  will  npl  deprive  me  of  my 

pioperty/' 

♦*  At  least/'  said  I,  **  they  may  bo 
the  means  of  sutijoc^  your  deoelsed 


liHgbaqd  to  the  most  bonid  imputa- 


tions/' 


•*  Who}  poor  Lord  Gwyi^V'  cried 
she.     "  I  defy  the  whole  universe !" 

"  Ab,"  said  I,  "  little  your  Lady- 
9bip  kpowSf  what  that  unfortunate  no-* 
blainan  pope  att^ippted  -^  ipdeed,.  I 
trusl,  fi)ore  fFom  mpoji^ntary  iiyipulee, 
thw  i.Qbeieotidq^ravity ;  ibr  oltent  in  a 
mameot  of  temptation,  man  perpetrates 
tttrocitiea,  which  his  better  lieaft  after^^ 
wards  disowns ;  and  often  ** 

•*  ]||iit  be  iittetppted»  you  say  ;'*  cried 
|h^»    **  Wb*t  did  bf  attempt  ?" 

♦*  Ah !"  said  It  '^  yoiic  Ladyship  will 
not  compel  me  to  mention/' 

**•}  wilir'  cried  sb^f  *^  \  demand 
M  u^equivoi^l  explansti^^.  What 
did  he  attempt  ?'' 

««  WeUi  mo!^  I  must  spealt  pUin," 
leptied  I9  ''  he  attempted-^00  I  wiU 
Mt  teli/' 
i.  ^YeM  shall  !'*  cfied  sbe  with  ^n^ 
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creasiog  agitation.    ^  By  beaveo,  yoir 
shad  tell  this  instant !" 

•*  Why  then/^said  I,  •*  he  attempted 
— asfassioaticn  V* 

*^  Mercifal  powers! '  said  she, sink- 
ing back,  and  reddening  violently. 
**  What  does  the  horrid  woman  mean?'' 

••At  this  moment,"  cried  I,  '*  a  re- 
spectable person  can  make  oath,  that 
your  unhappy  husband  bribed  a  servant 
to  murder  me,  while  an  infant,  in  cold 
blood.'* 

••  ^Tis  a  fal^hood !"  shrieked  she. 
**  I  would  stake  my  life  upon  its  being 
a  base,  malicioos,  designing,  dialiolical 
falsehood  1'' 

♦•  Would  it  were  ?*  said  I,  ••  but  oh ! 
Lady  Gwyn,  th^  circumstances,  the 
damning  circumstances — these  cannot 
be  contradicted.  The  morning  was 
dreary  ;«-thie  bones  of  my  noble  father 
had  just  been  deposited  in  the  grave ;««-• 
when  a  tall  mufiled  figure^  armed  With 
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&  dagger.  Stood  before  the  seneschal. 
li  was  the  late  Lard  Guofn/** 

•  f*  Who  are  you  ?**  cried  she,  starting 
1^1  quite  pale  and  horror-struck.  "  lii 
the  name  of  all  that  is  dreadful,  who 
can  you  be  ?" 

**  Your  own  niece !''  said  I,  meekly 
kneeh'ng  to  receive  her  blessing-^The 
Lady  Cherubina  De  Willoughby, 
daughter  of  your  deceased  brother. 
Lord  De  Willoughby,  and  of  his 
aaucb  injured  wife,  the  Lady  Hysterica 
Belamour !" 

<^  Never  heard  of  such  persons  in  all 
my  days !''  cried  she,  ringing  the  bell 
furiously. 

•*  Pray,"  said  I,  "becalm.  Though 
you  lose  your  property,  for  goodness* 
sake,  do  not  forget  your  birth.  Digni./ 
degradation  by  humility.  On  my  ho« 
nour,  I  mean  to  treat  you  with  kind« 
ness,  nay  with  friendship.  ^  I  shiall 
make  it  a  point.    After  all,  what  is 
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mnk }  (whBt  are  rickiesi  ?  How  heart* 
]e8s  their  charme  1  Thdir  bto&ure  how 
evtneitfantl  O*  Lady  Gwyn^  O,  toy 
Mipected  awt;  I  coii^tire  you  by  our 
ccunmOQ  tm  of  bloody  by  yoof  bratbeft 
who  was  my  father,  spurn  tbe  peri^ 
Ions  ioy,  Fortune^  attd  dretireiia  thne, 
and  wkbour  lexf>t)8jfig  your  iMt  lord, 
iato  the  ipeicefat  boaam  «af  abscurky  i*^ 

''  Cdndnct  thiK  waelch  oist  df  thia 
house,''  said  her  Ladyship,  as  the  seri 
vant  mytisrad.  '^vSiie  waats  to  extMk 
money,  I  believe/* 

**  A  moment  more,''  eried  L 
^*  Where  is  old  i^tsoones  ?  Where  ia 
that  worthy  character  ?" 

^'  I  know  no  sucfa  persoa,"  satd  she. 
**  Bcfode,  impostor !" 

"  Impostor!"  cried  I.  *'  That  iaa 
good  one.  But  i  have  a  certain  parcbM 
metit,  I  fancy—" 

**  Apd  a  great  deal  of  insolence,  1 
/ancy/'  said  she. 
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f*  SoffethtDg  like  it,  «t  leaist/^ctM 
I»  ^^  for  1  bare  A  portrait  of  your  liiady^ 

**  Of  me  ?"  said  she,  with  a  aneftf. 

^^  Aa  jwire  Aa  yoiw  oame^ia  Nell 
Qwfn/'  cried  I ;  ^^ifor  Keli-GwyD  ia 
WQ^en  under  it. 

>^  Yon  little  JMpc^tiQieDt 
exclaimed  ^h^.  ^^  jB^one.rthia  dooieat^ 
9r  J  ^iM  huve  |rcu  4]rumBed  through 
4bpvillHgp/' 

;  *^  Never  miodt"'  aatd  I :  ^^  jf  I  am 
not  a  match  for  you  yet,  1  myndM  a| 
i%.*^     And  1  Vftlked  ouA  ^  wy  voaim 

^'  Well,"  a«id  StuM,  m  i  reached 
the  carriag^»  ^^  have  you  finiabed  your 
huaineas  ?  la  the  mof  hty  myelery  elu« 
fidated,  unravelled,  developed?*^ 

^^  Ah/  4on*t  teize  me  !'^  aaki  If  <m4 
huiat  out  crying. 

''  What  can  «11  thia  mean  V*  «- 
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ciaioied  ke,  as  he  jumped  from  the 
chaise,- and  Y^aaished' into  the  house. 

I  remained  in  the  chaise^  till  he  came 
baak. 

^*  Good  Dews  !'*  cried  he.  **  Her 
Ladyship  wishes  to  see  you « and  iipo4o^ 
gize  for  her  rudeness ;  and  I  ftmey,*^ 
added  he  with  a  significant  nod,  '<  all 
will  go  well  in  a  certain  affair/' 

**  Then  she  has  told  you  every 
thing?"  said  I.  ''  Yes,  yes,  I  flatter 
myself  she  now  finds  civility  the  best 
of  her  game/' 

I  alighted,  and  her  Ladyship  ran  for^ 
ward  to  receive  me.  She  pressed  my 
band,  my^deared  me  twice  in  a  breath, 
told  me  that  Stuart  had  related  my 
iitt^e  history*^ thai  it  Was  delicious^-^ 
elegant*— exotic  ;  and  concluded  with 
deelaring,  that  positively  I  must  remain 
some  days,  at  her  house,  to  talk  over 
tlte  great  objeot  of  my  visit. 
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Jiluch  as  I  mistruated  Ibis  sudden 
change  in  her  oobduct,  I  aoeepted  hM 
invitation,  upon  the  principle,  that 
Ii^roine^  usually  go  on  a  vi«it  to  their 
bitjteciQSt  enemies. 

.  Sttiart  appeared,  quite  delighted  at 
my  detevo)! nation^  and  after  another 
private  interview  with  her  Ladyship, 
departed  for  LondoB,  to  make  further 
inquiries  aboul  Wilkinson. 

H^r  Ladyship  and  I  had  then  a  long 
conversiatioQ^  and  she  candidly  con*- 
fessed  theprobable  justice  of  my  claims. 
Poor  creature!  It  will  pain  me  to 
s^nd  her  adrift  upon  the  world  ;  and» 
indeed,  she  was  born  for  a  better  fete^ 
her  amusements  are  so  elegant.  She 
k>ves  literature  and  perroquets,  scrapes 
mezzotintos,  and  spends  half  her  in« 
come  in  buying  any  thing  that  is  hardly 
to  be  had.  Then  her  cabinet  contains 
vases  of  dnyx  and  sardonyx,  cameos 
and  intaglios;  subjects  in  marine  teeth, 
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by  Fiamifig6  and  Renvenuto  Cellini ; 
and  antique  gemg  in  jadestone,  moobea, 
ooral,  amber,  and  agate. 
^  Sbe^faasalresdy  presented  me  with 
aeTeriil  dresses,  and  she  even  cath  me^ 
the  Lady  Gherabina,-^a  smind  which 
makes  my  Uttle  heart  }eap  within  me. 
Nay,  she  actttally  assured  me,  that  hel^ 
curiosity  to  know  a  real  heroine  was  her 
chief  inducement  for  having  me  on  a 
visit;  and  that  she  oomidere  an  hoUr 
wit:j  me,  worth  all  her  curiosities  put-' 
together.     What  a  delicate   compile 
m^nt  l  9o  oould  I  db  less»  than  asSttre 
her,  in  return^  thart  when  T  dispossess-' 
her  of  the  property,   she  shall  never 
want  a  lodging  or  ameal  ? 

Adieu; 
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Tnivx  of  niy  never  recollecting,  till 
I  retired  for  the  nigbt*  that  I  might  be 
■iHrdered !  How  so  prpbabie  a  ciicum*^ 
Mance  bad  esoaped^  my  penetration,  ia 
tpconceivable ;  but  really  I  never  once 
thought  of  it.    Lady  Gwyn  might  (for 
aught  I  could  tell  to  the  contrary)  be 
just  as  capable  of  a^dasnnation  as  the 
M bpchesa  di  Vivaldi ;  her  nioti ves  tvere 
just  as  urgent;   and  besides,  I  now 
remembered^  that  wherever  I  walked, 
during  the  day,  a  footman  waa  watching 
me.    I  therefore  searched  my  chamber^ . 
for  concealed  doors^  or  slidingi  panels, 
where  assashins  might  enter,   but  I 
could  find  none.     Lthen  Resolved  on 
exploring  the  gallearies,  corridonE^'  ftod 
suites  of  apamnentSy  in  hopes  tb  dis- 
cover some  place  of  retreat,  or  some 
ragged  recofd  of  my  birth. 
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Accordingly,  at  the  celebrated  hoiir 
of  midnight,  1  took  the  tap^r,  and  un- 
bolting my  door,  stole  softly  along  the 
lobby. 

]  stopped  before  one  of  our  family 
pictures.  It  represented  a  lady»  pale» 
pensive  and  interesting;  with  flaxen 
hair  and  azure  eyes^  like  my  own.. 
Was  not  that  enough  ?       -       ~ 

^^  Gentle  image  of  my  departed  mo« 
therT'  ejaculated  I,  kneeling  before^ 
it,^*  may  thy  saii^ted  original  repose  in. 
I^ace!" 

I  then  rose  and  glided  onward.  No 
sigh  met  my  listening  ear,  no  moao 
amidst  the  pauses  of  the  gust. 

With  a  trembling  hand  I  opened  a 
door,  and  found  myself  in  a  circular 
chamber,  wnich  was  furnished  with 
musical  instruments.  Intending  to  run 
my  fingers  over  the  keys  of  a  piano, 
I  walked  towards  it^  till  a  low  rustling 
made  me  pause.     But  what  was  my 


ODofusiaOy  wbeQ  I  heard  tlie  myste^ 
rious  machine,  on  a  suddeni  begin  to 
aouMd;,not  loudlj*  but  (more  terrible 
oitill!)  with  a  hurried  murmur ;  as  if 
^1  its  chords  were  agitated  at  once,  by 
the  hfad  of  some  invisible  apirh. 

I  did  not  faint,  I  did  not  ahriek  ; 
but  I  stood  transfixed  to  the  spotT  The 
jnusic  ceased.  I  recovered  courage^ 
and  advanced.  The  music  began  again ; 
and  again  I  paused.  - 

Wbatl  should  I  shrink  from  lifting 
the  simple  lid  of  a  mer^  piano  ?  What  1 
should  I  resign  the  palm  of  hardihood 
to  Emily,  who  drew  aside  the  black 
veil,  and  discovered  the  terrific  wax  dcdl 
underneath  it  ? 

Emulation,  enthusiasm,  curiosity 
piompted  me,  and  I  rushed  resolutely 
forward.  Louder  and  more  rapid  gnew 
the  notes — my  desperate  habd  raised 
the  covOT,  and  beneath  it,  I  beheld  m 

TOL*  XI.  o 


03  %MU   HAttOmC. 

sight  to  me  *1  he  most   hideous  zwA 
fearful  uj)Qn  earth, — a  mouse  ! 

I, shrieked,  and  dropped  the  candle, 
which  was  iastantly  extinguished.  The 
mouse  ran  by  my  feet ;  1  flew  toivards 
the  door,  but  missed  it,  and  fell  a[|ainst 
1^  table;  nor  till  after  I  had  made*  a 
most  alarming  clamour,  could  1  get- 
out  of  the  room.  As  I  groped  my  way 
tlurough  the  corridor,  1  heard  voices 
and  steps  above  stairs;  and  presently 
lights  appeared.  The  whole  house  was 
in  confusion. 

^  •*  They  are  coming  to  murder  me !" 
erred  I,  as  I  regained  my  chamber, 
and  began  heaping  chairs  and  tables 
against  the  door.  Presently  several 
persons  arrived  at  it,  and  called  my 
name.  1  said  not  a  word.  They  called 
louder,  hut  still  I  was  silent;  till  at 
length  they  burst  open  the  door,  and 
J^dy  Gwyn»    with  some  domestics. 


THE  «nroi9M.*  i4b 

mtereAJ  They  fbunfd  iM  klieitit^lin 
au.altitirde  of  supplication. 

**  Spare,  oh,  spare  roc!"  cried  I.  • 
.  **  My  4fear/*  raid  ber  Ladyship,  ^  no 
harm  shall  happen  you.*'  . 

*^  Alas,  then,''  exclained  I,  *<  what 
B^tendb  this,  nocturnal  visit  ?  this  as* 
^ault  on  my  chamber  ?  all  these  dread- 
Ail  faees  ?  Was  it  not  enough,  unhappy 
woman,  that  thy  husband  attempted 
my  life;  but  aiust  thou,  too,  thirst  for 
tny  blood?'*  ^ 

Lady  Gwyn  whispered  a  servant, 
who  left  the  room ;  the  rest  raised,  and 
put  me  to  bed;  while  I  read  her  Lady* 
ship  such  a  lecture  on  murder,  as  ab* 
solutely  astonished  her. 

The  servant  soon  after  returned  with 
a  cup. 

**  Here,  my  love,  is  a  composing 
<lraught,''  said  her  Ladyship.  *'  Drink 
it,    and  you   will   be  quite  well  to* 

morrow/* 
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They  then  left  a  candle  in  m 
and  departed. 

My  roibd  still  remains  unea 
I  have  barricaded  the  door.    I 
however,  I  must  now  throw  m; 
the  bed;  for  the  draught  has  no 
sleepy. 

Adieu. 


Y^x  axBoiKr. 
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I 

0  Biddy  Griius,  I  am  poiaoned! 
That  fata]  draught  last  night — why  did 
I  drink  it  P-^-dreadfuI  is  my  agony. 
When  this  reaches  you,  all  will  be 
over.—-  Int  I  would  not  -die  without 
letting  you  know. 

Farewel  for  ever,  my  poor  Biddy ! 

1  bequeath  you  all  my  ornaments. 


eS 
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Vot,  niy  fribod,  you  may  welFst)kre 
it  receiv4fi£f  another  letter  from  me% 
and  at  learning,  that  I  ha(ve  not  beeti 
pbisbned  in  the  least !  ' 

[.must  utifdld  the  mystery.  Wlieo 
I  woke  this  morning,  after  my  noctur- 
nat:  ^v^htqre,  1  fotuid  my  Umb«  so 
stiff/  and  such  pains  in  aU  my  bones, 
that  I  was  almost  unable  to  move. 
Judge  of  my  horror  and  despair;  for 
instantly  it  flashed  across  my  mind^ 
that  Lady  Gwyn  had  poisoned  met 
My  whole  frame  underwent  a  sudden 
revukion;  I  grew  sick,  and  rang  the 
bell  with  violeiice;  nor  ceased  an  in- 
stant, till  half  the  servants^  and  Lady 
Gwyn  herself^  had  burst  into  my 
chamber. 
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If  you  have  a  remnant  of  merc^ 
left/'  cried  I,  "  send  foraddctoi*!**    ^ 

•*  What  is  the  matter,*  my  dear  ?" 
said  her  Ladyship. 

.  **  Only  that  you  have  poisoned  tne^ 
my  dear,"  cried  I.  **  Dear,  indeed! 
Such  a  word  after  slucb  an  act !  Ohj 
♦vhat  will  become  of  me?*' 

«*  Do,  teli  mQ,"  said  she,  '*  how  are 
you  unwell?"  .  n 

^Sl  am  sick  to  death,'' cried  I.  ^^  I 
have  shooting  pains  in  all  my  limba^ 
and  half  an  hour  sees  me  a;  corpses 
Obj  indeed,  you  have  done  the  bosii 
sesa  comfrletjely !  Lddy  Eleanor  Gwyn^ 
1  do  here,  on  my  death-bed>  and  witli 
all  my  senses  about  mci  solemnly,  tod; 
before  your  domestics,  accuse  you  of 
having  administered  a  deadly  potior 
to  me  last  njghL"  v 

••  Go  for  the  physician,''  said  hel 
Ladyship. 

«  Yes," .  cried  I.    'f  Welt  may  ywi 
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"  You,  however,  need  t 
alarmed/'  said  her  LadyshiF 
really,  what  I  gava  you  lasl 
Was  to  make  you  sleep.'' 

"  Yes,"  cried  I,  «  the  sleep 

grave!   O  Lady  Gwyn»  how 

deserved  death  at  your  hands? 

such  a  manner  too!    Had  yo 

ibewn  so  mucli  respect  for  cust 

common  decency,  as  to  have 

me  the  potion  from  a  bowl  or  a 

I  might  perhaps,  have  suspeCI 

Ireacherotts  intent.      But   ycm 

added  insillt    to    injury ;— you 

tricked  .me  out  of  my  life  with  9 

tea^cup;r*you  have  poisoned  a 

aiy   pretensions,    as    vtilnrlv  a 


I  ieDtcvei^^  one  out  of  the  ehamWi^ 
that  I  itfigbt  prepare  for  ny  appioach- 
iogend. 

How  to  prepare  was  the  question  t 
I  had  never  thought  of  death  seriouslyt 
heroines  so  seldom  die.  Should  I  fol^ 
low  the  precedent  of  the  dyiiig^  Heloite^ 
who  got  her. chamber  perfiimed  an^ 
trimmed  up,  called  her  friends  about 
her,  and  then  yielded  her  gentle  spint» 
in  a  state  of  elegant  inebriation  with 
home-made  .wine,'  which  she  passed  foe 
Spanish  ? 

But  amids(t  these  reflections^  a  more 

grave,  and  less  agreeable  subject  in^ 

truded  itself— *  that  of  a  hereafter.    I 

strove  to  banish  it^  but  it  would  not 

be  repulsed.     Yet  surely,  said  I,  as  a 

heroine,  I  am  a  pattern  of  virtue ;  and 

what  more  is  necessary  ?  Yet  at  church 

(seldom   as  I   frequented  it),  I  ha4 

heard  a  very  different  doctrine.   Theft 

OS 


prepare  us  for  a  future  worid, 
pol  be  well  instructed  in  ihos 
fit  us  for  the  preseittv  H^ligio 
I  kAew  nothing  of  it»  exoe^ 
iwvels;  and.  there,  though  th 
ftioQ  of  heroines  is  sentimen 
graotful  to  a  di^re^,  it  aeve 
6iices  their  acts,  or  appears  co 
with  thehr  moral  duties.  It  is 
culative  and  generaiiaed,  that  i 
answer  the  Greek  or  the 
^u»ch,  as  well  as  the  Christis 
iionc  but  the  picturesque  and  i 
kutic  part  is  presented;  such  as 
a  cross,  chanting  a  vesper  with 
cd.eyes,  or  composing  a  well- 
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Ies8^  if  not  a  criminal  life;  that  I  had^ 
left  myself  without  a  frieod  in   this 
world,   and  had   not  eod^avouijed  |ta 
make   one  in  the  next.   .  I  hfsfi^me 
more  and  more  agitated%    I  took  up 
a  book,  I  wrote  the  nbte  to  you;  no- 
thing could  cakn  or  divert  my  mind«  ^ 
The  pains  grew  keener; -I  felt  sick  at ^ 
heart,  my  palate  became  parched,  and* 
dVery  breath  that  I  drew,  I  believed 
ray  last.    My  soul  recoiled  from  the 
thought,  ted  my  brain  became  a  chaos. 
Hideous   visions   of  futurity   rqsbed 
through   my  mind;   I  lay  shiveiiogy 
gri)aning,  and  abandoned  to  the  most^ 
deplorable!  despair. 

In  this  state  the  physician  found 
me.  O  Krhat  a  relief,  when  he  de- 
clared, that  my  disorder  was  nothing 
but  a  violent  rheumatism^  contracted, 
it  appears,  by  my  fall  into  the  water 
the  ntotning  before !  Never  was  such 
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a  ctiati^  from  Attraction  to  tram- 

port: 

'Hie  presorifccd  for  me;  but  remark-* 
ed,  tlitt  It  might  'remain  ill  a  whole 
month,  or  fecover  in  a  few  daya. 

«'  PositiTely/'^safd  ber  Ijadyabip, 
^^you  muat  get  well  in  tluee ;  becauae 
then  comes  my  t^ll,  and  1  have  set  my 
lipeart  dn  your  doing  iMondera  at  it." , 
^  1  thanked  ber  Ladyship,  and  begged 
fdiilloti  for  my  giddiness,  in  havii^  ac» 
cused  her  of  murder;  while  abe  laugh* 
ed  at  my  mistake,  and  miide  qu^e  light 
of  it.  Noble  relative !  But  I  dare  say 
magnanimity  is  the  family  virtue. 

I  now  felt  just  as  miserable  about 
losing  the  bbll,  as  1  had  before  felt 
about 'ledtinf  the  world.  Ibtjose  it 
from  any  tcause,  was  provoktng;  but  to 
lose  it  by  a  rheumatism,  was  dreadAii. 
Now,  instead  of  being  swathed  in  flan* 
hels,  and  niaktng  wry  faces  at  labelled 
vials,  bad  I  some  pale,  genteel,  sofU- 


ndM^gillnett^  I  wooldUess  my  hind 
ftwt,  and  quaff  heroic  baitsborn,  frith 
d«l%hk.  Yet  disguise  thyself  as  ibau 
wUt,  bamliorD,  still  thou  art  ^  bitter 
draught ;  and  though  hnroin^s  in  ali 
novels  bare  i»een  made  to  drink  of 
thee,  thou  art  oo  less  bitter  on  that 
account. 

Indeed,  I  must  lament,  that  I  aqi 
utterly  unacquainted  with  those  re6ned 
ailments,  which  assail  atl  other  cele- 
brated girl?.  The  consequeoce  ia  my 
-wanting  the  beauty,  which,  softened 
by  the  delicacy  of  illness,  gains  from 
sentiment  what  it  loses  in  bloom;  ao 
that  really  this  horse's  constitution  of 
mine  is  a  terrible  disadvantage  to  me. 
Well  might  St.  Preux  fly  ioto  a  pas- 
sion at  the  health  of  bis  Hcloise.  I 
know,  if  1  could  invont  indispositions, 
I  would  strike  out  something  infinitely 
more  elegant  than  even  the  hectics  and 
bead-acbea  of  my  fair  rivals.     1  wish 
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there  were  such  a  complamt  as  a  iigb-^ 
ferer;  and  bovr  charming^coulid  aye 
fall  ill  of  a  acald  from  a  lover's  tear, . 
or  a  classic  scratch  from  tb6  thorn  of 


arose* 


Adieu* 
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,  This  cqornrng  I  woke  almost  wel)| 
aad  towards  evening  was  able  to  appear 
beloif«  I:^y  Gwyn  had  invited  se- 
veral of  her  fiends ;  so  that  I  p^^se^.a 
delightful  afteroQon ;  the  cbarait  adfni- 
yat^oo,  aofdis^ton^sbioent  of  alL  « 

Whei)  I  retired  to  rest,  I  found  this 
note  on  Biy  toilette. 

"  To  the  Lady  Cherubina. 

^*  Your  mother  livksI  jand  is 
OQnfiped  in  a  subterranean  vault  of  the 
villa.  As  the  clock  strikes  twelve  two 
men  will  tap  at  your  door,  and  conduct 
ypu  to  her.  ^  Be  silent,  courageous, 
aod  circumspect." 


What  a  flood  of  new  feelings  gushed 
«poa  my  soul,  as  }  laid  down  the  billet. 
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and  lifted  my.  filial  eyes  to  heaveB! 
Mother— eodearing  name!  I  pictured 
that  unfortuDate  lady,  stMtched  oo  a 
mattress  of  strew,  her  eyes  sunken  in 
their  sockets^  yetTetaining  a  portioa  of 
tlieir  youthful  fite;  her  firame  ema* 
dated,  her  voice  foebte,  her  hkrid  damp 
and  ehill.  Fondly  did  I  depict  our 
meeting  — our  embrace;  she  gently 
pushing  me  from  her^  and  baring  lisjr 
forehead,  t6  gsato  npoti  the  lineamentir 
of  my  countenance.  AH^  aft  is  con-^ 
Tincing;  and  she  calls  me  the  softened 
image  of  my  noble  father ! 

Two  tedious  hours  1  waited  \a  ex* 
treme  anxiety.  At  length  the  clock 
struck  twelve;  my  heart  beat  respond 
sive,  and  immediately  the  promiset! 
signal  was  made.  I  unbolted  the  door, 
and  beheld  two  men  masked  and  cloak* 
ed.  luey  blindfolded  me,  and  each 
taking  ai>  arm,  led  me  along.  Not  a 
word  passed.  We  tretersed  apartments, 
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afcendedi  descended  stairs;  now  went 
this  way,  now  chat ;  obliquely,  circu- 
Itrly,  angularly ;  till  I  began  to  ima* 
gine  we  were  all  the  time  in  one  spot. 

At  length  my  conductors  stopped.    ^ 

**  Unlock  the  postern  gate/'  whis* 
pered  one,  *'  while  I  light  a  torch/' 
*  **  Wc  are  betrayed  !*'  said  the  other, 
"  for  this  is  the  wrong  key/* 

**  Then  thou  beest  the  traitor,"  cried 
the  first* 

^*  Thou  liest^  dost  lie,  and  art  lying!*' 
cried  the  second. 

''  Take  that !"  exclaimed  the  fiMtt 
A  groan  followed,  and  the  wretch  inm« 
bled  to  the  ground. 

**  You  have  killed  him!*'  cried  I, 
sickening  with  horror. 

^*  I  have  only  hamstrung  him«  iHy 
lady,"  said  the  fellow.  ««  He  wiR  be 
lame  while  ever  he  li^to;  hut  by  9t« 
Crippltgftte^  that  won*t  be  Idng;  fop 
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<fui^^8^in  bM  given  him  four  ducats 
to  murder  himself  ih  a  month.*' 
^  Ht  then  burst  open  the  gale ;  a  sud-' 
den  current  of  wind  met  us,  and  we 
hurried  forveatd  with  incredible  speed, 
while,  moans  and   smothered  shrieks 
were  lieaid  at  either  side. 

^^  Graciotis  goodness,  where  are  we?'* 
cried  I. 

^  (n  the  cavern  of  death  !**  said  my 
conductor:  '^  but  never  fear,  Stgnora 
niia  illustrissima,  for  the  brave  Abel- 
lino  is  your  povero  devotissimo.** 

fOd  a  ludden  innumerable  footsteps 
sooaded  behind  uk.    We  ran  swifter;  ^ 

"  Fire!**  cried  a  fetorioas  aceent, 
almost  at  my  ear;  and  there  came  a 
discharge  of  arms. 

I  stcipfied,  unable  to  move,  breathe, 
or  speak.    <  " 

^'  I  am.  Wounded  all  over,  fight  and 
left,  fore  and  aff,  long  ^vays  and  cross 
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i^faysj^ealh  aft4  the  Devil  V  cried  tho 
bravo. 

y  Am  I  bleeding?*'  said  I,  feeling 
ogijAelf  with  iny  hands*  .  i 

,  *'  No,  blessed  St.  Fidget  be  prars* 
e(U"  aijisfir^r^d  be*;  '*  and  now  all  is 
anfe,  for  the  baodtfti  have  turned  into 
tbf .  w  rong  passage/' 

He  then  stopped,  and  unlocked  a 

..M  Enter,'*  said  he,  "  and  behold 
your  mother  r' 

He  led  me  forward,  tore  the  bandage 
4fMi  my  eyes,  and  retiring,  kxJced  th» 
ilofMr  ifitei:  him. 

Agitated  already  by  the  terrors  of  my 
dMigerous  expedition,  I  felt  additional 
horrpr  on  finding  myelf  within  a  dis<»  * 
mal  cell,  lighted  with  a  lantero;  whece: 
sat  a  woman  suffering  under  a  Ci^rpix^^ 
lency  unparalleled  in  the  memoirs  of 
bumao  oMiist^rs.     Her  dress  was  a 
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patch wark  of  blankets  aod  aatiiis^  and 
her  grey  treases  were  like  horse's  tails. 
Hundreds  of  frogs  leaped  about  the 
floor;  a  piece  of  mouldy  bread,  and  a 
mug  pf  water,  lay  oD/  the  table ;  some 
straw,  strewn  with  dead  snakes  and 
sculls,  occupied  one  corner^  and  the 
distant  end  of  the  eel)  was  concealed^ 
behind  a  black  curtain. 

I  stood  neat  the  door,  doubtful,  Und 
afraid  to  advance;  while  the  prodigious 
prisoner  sat  examining  nie  all  over. 

At  last  I  summoned  courage,  abd 
said,  ^*  I  fear.  Madam,  I  am  an  intrndei^ 
here.  I  have  certainly  been  shewn  Mtd 
tb^  wrong  Tdom/' 

'  '*  It  is,  il^is  my  own,  my  only  daugil** 
ter,  my  Cherubinaf'  cried  she,  in  a 
tremendous  voice.  *^  Come  to  my  ma« 
temal  arms,  thou  living  picture  of  the 
departed  Theodore !" 

"  Why,  Ma'am,*'  said  I,  ••  I  would 


with  great  pleasure,  but  I  ani.i^|pa;uj^ 
Ob,  Madam, indeed;  indeed,  I  ttm<iuim 
sure  you  cannot  be  my  mother !" 

**  Why  not,  thou  unnatural  girl?^' 
cried  she. 

«« Because,  Madam,''  answered  I, 
*'  my  mother  was  of  a  thiil  habit;  as 
her  portrait  proves.*^ 

**  And  so  was  I  once/'  said  she. 
^  This  deplorable  plumpness  proceeds 
from  want  of  exercise.  But  I  thank 
the  Gods  I  am  as  pale  as  ever  V^  - 

"  Heavens!  no,"  cried  I.  «•  Your 
fiice,  pardon  me,  is  a  rich  scarlet/' 
,  *<  And  is  this  our  tender  meeting?-** 
eried  she.  ^*  To  disown  ine,  to  throw 
my  hi  in  my  teeth,  to  violate  the  lilies 
of  my  skin,  with  a  dash  of  scarlet? 
Hey  diddle  diddle,  the  cat  and  the 
fiddle!  Tell  roe,  girl,  will  you  em« 
brace  me,  or  will  you  not  V' 

*<  Indeed,  Madam/'  answered  I,  ^^  I 
will  presently.^ 
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**  Presehtly  V  *  -         ^ 

^^  Y,€9t  (lepeod  lapoH  it  I  will.   Oaly^ 
let  me  gf  t  over  the  first  shock/' 
-^»  Shock]" 

Dreading  her  violence,  and  feeling, 
myself  bound  to  do  the  duties  of  a 
daughter,  i  kneeled  at  her  feet,  and 
said : 

"  Ever  respected,  ever  venerable  au- 
thor of  oiy  being,  1  beg  thy  mat^roaL 
blessing!" 

My  mother  raisigd  me  from  the 
ground,  and  bugged  me  to  her  heart, 
with'  suqh  crael  vigour,  that,  alroosl^ 
crushed,  I  cried  out  stoutly,  and  strug- 
gj[ed  for  releasq. 

'*  And  now,''  said  she,  relaxing  her  . 
grasp,  **  let  me  tell  you  of  my  suffer- 
ings. Ten  long  years,  1  have  eaten 
notl^iiug  but  bread.  Oh,  ye  favourite 
pullets,  ohyye  inimitable  tit-bits,  shall 
1  nev^r,  never  taste  you  more?  It  was 
but  last  night,  that  maddened  by  bun* 
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ger^  methought  I  beheld  ttie  Genius 
of  dinoer  io  my  dreiims.  His  mmntle 
was  laced  with  silver  eels,  and  his  locks 
were  dropping  with  soiips.  He  had  a 
crown  of  golden  fishes  upon  his  head* 
and  plieasants'  wings  at  his  shoulders. 
A  flight  of  little  tartlets  fluttered  about 
him*  and  the  sky  rained  down  comfits. 
As  I  gazed  on  him,  be  vanished  in  a 
a^,  that  <va8  impregnated  with  the 
fumes  of  brandy.  Hey  diddle  diddle, 
the  oat  and.  the  fiddle  \*' 

I  stood  shuddering,  and  bating  her 
more  and  more  every  moment. 

**  Pretty  companion  of  my  confine- 
ment!'* cried  she,  apostrophizing  an 
enormous  toad  which  she  pulled  out 
of  her  bosom ;  '*  dear,  spotted  fond- 
ling,  thou,  next  to  niy  Cherubina,  art 
worthy  of  my  love.  Embrace  each 
other,  my  friends/'  And  she  put  the 
hideous  pet  into  my  hand.  I  screamed, 
and  drof]|>ed  it.  ^ 
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'^  Oh  !''  cried  I,  in  a  paasion  of  de« 
spaif,  *'  wkat  madness  possessed  me  to 
undertake  this  execrable  enterprise  !'^ 
and  I  began  beating  my  hand  against 
the  door. 

•*  Would  you  leave  your  poor  mo- 
ther ?"  said  she,  in  a  whimpering  tone. 
'<  Oh  1  I  am  so  frightened !''  cried  !• 
^^  You  will  spend  the  night  here, 
however/'  said  she ;  ^  and  your  whole 
life  too;  for  the  ruffian  who  broi^rt 
you  hither  was  employed  l^y  Lady- 
Gwyn  to  entrap  you." 

When  I  beard  tMs  terrible  seoteiicei 
my  blood  ran  coU,  and  I  began  crying 
bitterly. 

'*  Come,  my  lorel"  said  my  m<H 
ther»  *^  and  let  me  dasp  thee  to  my 
heart  once  more  T' 

For   goodness   sake!^    cried   !» 
spare  me  V 
^^  What !"  exclaimed  she,  *^  do  you 
#pum  my  proffered  embrace  again  i^ 
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^  Dear,  ao,  Madaai,'*  luiswcred  I, 
^^  But— but  fnUeed  oow,  yon  squeeze 
one  so!'' 

.  My  motber  made  one  enoniK>us 
«lride  towards  me ;  tbeo  stood  roaring 
and  foiling  her  eyes. 

^  Help!''  cried  U  bail  frantic; 
«  help  !  help  V* 

.  1  was  stopped  by  a  suppressed  litter 
idf  inlernl  )aji^hter»  as. if  from  many 
demow ;  ^and  oii  looking  towards  the 
blaek  c^rtain^  whence  the  sound  camei 
I  saw  it  agitated  ;  while  about  twenty 
terrific  faces  appeared  pooping  through 
slits  in  it,  andmakii^-grinf  of  j»  xmJsX 
diabolical  cmture.  I  hid  my  face  with 
tny  hands. 

**  *Tis  the  banditti  T'  cried  my  mo* 
ther. 

As  she  spoke,  the  door  opened,  a 
bandage  was  flung  over  my  eyes,  and  I 
Was  borne  away  half  senseless,  by  some 
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one ;    till  at  length,   I  found   oiyfielf 
^lone  in  my  own  chamber. 

Such  was  the  detestable  adventure 
of  to-night.  Oh,  Biddy,  that  I  should 
liv^to  Aeet  this  mother  of  mine!  How 
different  from  the  mothers  whom  other 
heroines  rummage  out,  in  northern 
turrets  and  ruined  chapels !  I  have 
lost  all  patience.  Liberate  her  I  must, 
of  course,  and  make  a  suitable  piovisioQ 
for  her,  when  I  obtain  my  property ; 
but  positively,  never  will  I  sleep  uotler 
the  sanoe  roof  with  —  (shade  of  my 
father^  forgive  me!)  such  a  living 
mountain  of  human  horror. 

Adieu. 
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THB4oaming  of  the  ball,  I  woke  ftm 
firom  aH  remaiDS  of  my  laie  iadisposi- 
tion,  except  thmt  pathetic,  tfa»t  cap- 
tivating paleness,  whicb  adds  interest 
without  drminishing  beauty. 

I  rose  With  the  sun,  and  takiiif  a 
Chinese  vase  in  my  hand,  tripped  into 
the  parterre^  to  collect  the  dew  tint 
glistened  on  the  blossoms.  I  filled  tfa#; 
piece  of  painted  eartb  with  the  nectar 
of  the  sky,  and  retairned.  ^ 

During  the  day,  I  took  nothing  but 
honey,  milk,  and  dried  conaeryes;  a 
repast  the  most  likely  to  promote  that, 
ethereal  character  Avhich  1  purposed 
adopting  at  night. 

Towards  evening,  I  laved  my  limbs 
in  a  bath;   and  just  as  Ijie  sun  had 
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waved  his  last  crimsoo  banner  over  th€^ 
horizon,  I  began  my  foilelte. 

So  variaSIe  ia^  feabicMi,  4hat  I  de- 
^termined  not  to  follow  its  laws;  since 
Aeae  might  be  eonaplelely  «Sfiloded 
HI  va  month ;  and  miist  become  f|i|ite 
anliqiiated  long  before aay  life  ia  written^ 
For  instance,  do  we  not  already  abhor 
Evelina's  and  Harriet  Byron's  pow^ 
dered,  fiomatumed,  and  friaaled  hair? 
k  was,  tberefure,  my  plan  to  di«as  by 
claasical  moitela,  and  to  copy  the  im^ 
fliortal  toilette  of  Greece* 

Having  first  ctiafobed  myself  from 
head  to  foot,  1  took  an  entire  piece  o£ 
the  finest  cambric,  and  twice  entwioed 
it  around  my  shoulders  and  bosom,  and 
Cirioe  enveloped  my  limbs  in  ita folds; 
until,  wbrle  it  delineated  the  outline  of 
my  shape,  it  veiled  the  tincture  of  my 
shin.  1  then  flung  over  it  a  drapery  of 
ttnbroidercd  gauze,  whose  unimplioat^ 
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td  nm^itnty  gave  to  my  perfect  6gtir# 
the  spirit  of  an  antique  statuev  Aii 
apparent  tissue  of  woven  air,  it  fell  }tk« 
t' vl^M)ur  round  me.  A  zone  and  a  clasfi^ 
prettily  imprisoned  my  waist;  and  vtif^ 
gratiiifl  arms,  undegraded  by  gloves, 
were  bare  to  the  shoulder.  Half  m^ 
hair  felt  the  bondage  of  a  bodkin,  and* 
half  floated  over  my  neck  in  native^ 
ringlets.  As  1  eould  not  well  wear  my 
leg  naked,  I  hid  it  under  a  tektute  oP 
knitted  silk;  and  lastly,  I  laced  the* 
picturesque  sandlll  on  my  little  foot  ^ 
which  resembled  that  of  ia  youthfuli 
Thetis,  ot  of  a  fugitive  Atalanta.  ^ 

1  then  bathed  my  face  with  the  de^^ 
of  the  morning,  refreshed  my  tressea 
with  the  balmy  waters  6f  the  distilled' 
rose,  and  sprinkled  my  drapery  with' 
liquid  lavender;  so  that  I  really  moved 
in  afi  ambient  atmosphere  of  odours. 

Behold  me  now,  dressed  to  a  charm, 
to  a  criticism.     Here  was  no  sloping,^ 
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tr  gormg^  or  seamfng,  or  #illiiig, 
flounciog.  Manufactured  mecbanism 
9f  millinery  !  No  tedious  papillotes,  or 
^poe^ical  pins  tv^ere  herci,  A  ciasp/ 
9k  zone^  and  a  bodkin,  accomplish^  alK 

As  I  surveyed  my  form  in  the 'mirror^ 
I  was  enraptured  at  its  Sylphic  deli«» 
€acy.  You  would  imagine  that  a^igh 
could  dissipate  tLc  drapery;  and  its 
atrial  effect  was  ^  if  a  fairy  were  to  lift 
the  filmy  gossamer  on  her'speai^,  and* 
lightly  fling  it  ov^r  a  rose-bdd. 

I  DOW  sat  down  and  read  Ossian, 
t|)at  I  might  store  my  mind  with  ideas^ 
for  conversation.  I  likewise  turned 
over  other  books ;  since,  having  never 
mixed  among  fashionable  circles,  I 
€ie>uld  not  talk  that  ephemeral  nothing- 
itess,  which  is  every  thing  in  high  life. 
Nor,  indeed,  if  1  could,  would  1 ; 
because,  as  a  heroine,  it  was  my  part 
to  adjust  my  sentences  for  immor- 
tality. 
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.About  entering  a  world,  qf  whos^ 
laws  and  customs  I  was  igiioru^it,.  I 
resolved  that  I  would  adopt^uch  uian- 
tiers,  as  should  not  depend  upon  place, 
time,  accident  or  fashion  ;  in  shorty 
that  I  would  copy  primeval,  generalized, 
unsophisticated  nature,  and  Grecian 
statues. 

As  I  bad  formed  myself  on  these 
models,  long  before  I  knew  the  world, 
my  graces  were  all  original,  and. fit  for 
the  pencil ;  so  that  if  1  had  not  the  tem- 
porary mannerisms  of  a  marchiopess^  L 
had^  at  least,  the  immortal  movement 
of  a  seraph.  Words  are  local,  and  may^ 
become  obsolete,  but  the  language  o( 
gesture  is  universal  and  eternal. 

As  for  smiles,  I  felt  myself  a  perfect, 
adept  in  all  that  were  ever  ascribed  tQ 
heroines;^ the  fatal  smile,  the  smile 
such  as  precedes  the  dissolution  of 
sainted  goodness,  the  fragment  of  a, 
broken  iBmile%  and  the  sly  smile  that 
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ereates  the  little   dimple  4}h  tlie  left 
side  of  the  little  rnotith. 

I  likewise  practised  at  the  mirror, 
those  seven  separate  expressions  of 
countenance,  M'hich  Giorvina  used  to 
blend  into  one  wonderful  compound ; 
—namely, playful  fondness,  affected  an- 
ger, animated  tenderness,  and  souI« 
dissolving  janguisliincnt ;  but  I  could 
make  nothing  of  it.  . 

At  length  the  most  interesting  mo-^ 
ment  of  my  life  arrived  ;  the  moment 
when  I  was  to  burst,  like  a  new  planet, 
upon  the  fashionable  hemisphere.  Alt 
the  company  had  assembled.  I  de- 
•cended  the  stairs,  and  pausing  at  the 
door,  tried  to  tranquiHize  my  fluttered 
spirits.  '  I  then  assumed  an  air-lifted 
figure,  barely  touching  the  ground,  and 
glided  into  theToom. 
*  The  company  were  walking  [in 
^oups)  or  fitting. 

**  That  is  she ;,-  there  she  is ; — look» 
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lookr*  was  wfilispered  on  all  sides* 
Every  (Sye  tAirned  towards  me,  while  I 
felt  at  once  elevated  and  opprest. 

Lady  G  wyn  advanced,  took  my  hand, 
and  led  me  to  a  sofa.  A  semicircle  of 
astonished  admirers,  head  over  head, 
ranged  itself  before  me;  and  a  cordial 
smile  of  approbation  illuminated  every 
countenance.  There  I  sat,  i^  all  the 
diffidence  of  a  simpleandinexperieoced 
recluse;  while,  with  an  expression  of 
sweet  wildness,  and  retiring  conscious- 
ness, was  observable  a  certain  suscep- 
tibility too  exquisite  to  admit  of  lasting 
peace.  - 

At  last  a  spruce  and  puny  fop  step- 
ped from  ami^  the  group,  and  seated 
himself  besideme. 

"  This  was  a  charming  day,  Ma'am,** 
said  he,  as  he  admired  the  accurate 
turn  of  his  ankle. 

*'  Yes,*'  answered  I,  "  so  blithe  was 
the  mom,   when  I  strayed  into  the 
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garden,  that  niethought  tbe- twin^'  ei 
Latona  had  met  to  propitmte  tiheit 
lites.  Blushes,  like  their  owq  roses^ 
coloii^ed  the  vapours;  aod  rays,  pure 
as  their  tbougbts,  gild«d  the  &>liage." 

The  company  m.urmured  applause^ 
.   "-Pity   this  evening  was  so  wet/' 
said  he;   ^^^  for  were  it  fine,  what  a 
beautiful  description  of  it  would  you 
Bot  have  given  us." 

**^  Ah,,  my  good  friend,*'  cried  I^ 
wreathing  my  favourite  smile;  and 
laying  the  rosy  tip  of  my  finger  on  his 
arm  ;  ^^  such,  such  is  mad.  His  morn-^ 
ing  rises  in  sunshine^  and  his  eveoiug 
^ts  in  rain.'' 

While  the  company  were  again  ex-^ 
pressing  their  approbation,  I  overheard 
one  of  them  whisper  tathe  fop:— 

^^  Come,  play  the  girl  off,  and  let  her 
have  your  best  nonsense." 

The  fop  winked  at  him,,  and  agaia 
turned  towards  me ;  while  1  sat  shock*- 


ed  and  astcmished)  but  collecting  all 
oiy  powers. 

**  See/'  said  he,  "  how  you  have 
fascinated  every  eye.  Actually  3^11 
are  the  queen  of  the  bees,  with  all 
your  swarm  about  you.*' 

**  And  with  my  drone  too,'*  said  I, 
bowing  slightly. 

'^  Happy  in  being  a  drone,-'  said  he^ 
"  so  he  but  sips  of  your  honey.*' 

u  Rather  say,"  cried  I,  "  that  he  de« 
serves  my  sting." 

'^  Ab,"  said  be,  layfng  his  hand  oa 
his  heart;  ^^your  eyes  have  already 
fixed  a  sting  here." 

**  Then  your  tongue,"  re£«irnedfl| 
^*  is  more  innocent  than  my  eyes ;  for 
though  it  has  the  venom  of  a  sting,  it 
wants  the  point/' 

The  company  laughed,  and  be  co* 
loured.' 

'*  Do  I  tease  you  ?"  said  he,  trying 
to  rally.   "  How  cruel !  Actually  1  .a«i 
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9b  abashftd;  m  jou  q(i»y  peveeive,  that 
piy  modesty  flies  into  my  fact/' 

>'  Tben^"    said  I,.  "  yoar  modeaty 
Witttbe  rery  hard  ran  for  a  refugeu" 
*  Henok  the  room  echoed  with  accia*- 
Boations. 

^^  I  am  not;  at  a  leas  about  an  an- 
awer/'  said  he,  looking^  round  him, 
ami  ibreing  a  smile*  ^*  I  am  not  in* 
deed."' 

•*  Then  pray  let  me  have  it,"  said  f, 
^'  for  folly  never  beoomes  truly  liidi-*- 
orous  till  it  tries  ta  he  seveie/'  * 

^*  Brava !  Brava !"  oded  an  hundred 
voices,  at  once:  away  t^e  little  drone 
flevn  fron  ny  hive,  audi  tossed  back 
my  ringlets^  witb  an  mfantiiie  shake  of 
tiiehead.  ' 

The  best  of  it  is,  that  erei^  wofA  be 

said,  will  one  day  appear  in  pnnt.  Men 

''ho  converse  with  a  heroine,  should 

talk  for  the  pt(ess,  or  they  will  make 

Ittit  a  siliy  igure  in  her  memoirs. 
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•*  I  aidfiitre  your  spirit,  my  dear/* 
said  Lady<jrwyn,  sitting  down  besittia 
m^.  «  That  puppy  deserres  every 
severity.  Think  of  his  always  sitting 
in  his  gown^  a  fti II  hour  after  shaving, 
that  the  blood  may  subside  from  his 
face.  He  protests  his  surprise  ho«r 
genHemen  can  be  so  uncouth,  as  to  run 
after  a  nasty,  filthy  fox;  and  prefers 
the  lounge  ^  cutting  out  half  his^wn 
coat  at  his  tailor's^  He  lisps  a  descant 
on  the  last  opera,  the  last  sonnet,  the 
last  levee,  or  the  last^  scandal ;  and  (hen 
having. exhausted  his  lastidaav  he  has 
notbing  left  but  a  '  bless  aifi,'  and  a 
bow.  SucL  iBseets  shonldicoaie  abroad 
oirly  at  butterfly-season ;  andieven  then^ 
IB  afour-*  wheeled  band-box^while  inofr- 
keys  strew  the  way  with,  teigniooette. 
No,  i  can  nevier  forgive  his  having  gone 
te.  Lady  BoRtein^s  route,  though  hm 
had  a  cand  from  me,  and  though  he 
knew,  that  she  gave  ber's  on  the  same 
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evening,  for  the  purpose  of  tiirnning  ^ 
mine.'*  -        , 

*^  And  pray,"  said  I,  **  who  is  Lady 
Bontein?'* 

"  Thiat  tall  personage  yonder,"  an* 
swered  her  Ladyship;  *^  with  a  gentle- 
manly Ace,  and  one  shoalder  of  the 
Gothic  order.  She  has  now  been  forty 
years  endeavouring  to  look  handsome, 
and  she  still  trusts,  thdt  J^  diligent 
perseverance  she  will  succeed.  See 
how  she  freshens  her  smiles,  and  la- 
bours to  look  at  iease;  though  she  has 
all  the  awkwardness  of  a  miikmaid, 
without  tfaft  simpiicity.  She  pored 
over  Latin,  till  she  made  her  mind  as 
dead  as  the  language  itself.  Then 
she  writes  weli-hred  sonneta  about  a^ 
tear,  or  a  primrose,  or  »  dais^;  but 
nothing  larger  than  a  larik;  and  talks 
botany  with  the  men,  as  she  thinks 
science  an  excuse  for  indteency.  Nsiy, 
she  affects  the  bible  too ;  but  they  «ay 


nbe  oi^ce  threw  it  9t  her  footmao'p 
head,  without  any  a0ectatioD.  Haw- 
evqr^  iny  p?rty  of  to-night  will  distra(;t 
her  dearly ;  for  I  shall  introduce  a  little 
Scenai  classicaU  appropriate,  and  almost 
Ufiique^  which  i^he  can  never  Qq(<)o,  ' 
The  plan  of  it,,  is  a  triumphal  proces- 
sion ;  and  the  object  of  it,  is  to  grace 
your  entrance  into  life^  by  conferring^ 
a  peculiar  mark  of  distinction  on  you/\ 

"  On  meT'  cried  I.  **  What  n)ark> 
I  deserve  no  mark,  I  am  sure." 

**  Indeed  you  do,'*  said  she.  **  All 
the  world  acknowledges  you  the  first 
heroine  in  it;  and  therefore^  I  mean  to 
q^lebriU€;  your  merits,  by  crowning^ 
}(ou9  just  as  Corinne  was  crowned  in 
t^e,ca|)itol/^ 

.  "  D^ar  Lady^Qwyn,*'  cried  I,  pant-w 
ing  with  delight;  **  sure  you  are  not— 
A h,  are  you»  serious  ?*' 

^^  Most  serieu;9^  my  love,''  answered 
sl^e^  '*  and  the  ceremony   will  scjoa 
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commence.  Yau  may  percervc  thMr 
the  young  men  and  girls  have  left  tb^ 
room.  It  is  to  prepiire  for  the  ptoces- 
sion;  and  now  excuiseme,  as  1  must' 
assist  them.'*    She  then  departed.       ^* 

During  half  an  hour,  - 1  remained  itl 
an  agony  of  anxious  e^pectsrtion.         ' 

At  last,  I  heard  k  confused  nfiurmur 
about  the  door,  and  a  gentleman  ran 
forward,  to  clear  a  passa^.  A  lane 
was  soon  formed  of  the  guests;  and 
fancy  my -feelings,  when  I  beheM  the 
promised  procession  entering. 

First  appeared  several  Kttle  children, 
who  came  tripping  towards  me ;  some 
with  baskets  of  flowers,  and  others  with 
^ases  of  odorous  waters,  or  censers  of 
fragrant  fire.  After  them  advanced^  a- 
tali  youth 'of  noble  port,  andconspicu- 
ous  in  a  *  scarlet  robe,  that' trailed 
gracefully  behind  him.  Oh  his  head 
was  a  plat  of  palm;  his  hfi  hand  held 
a.  long  wand^  and  his  right  the  des* 


tf Bed  <:rowti  of  liurel  and  myrtle.  Be^ 
bim  came  tivo  maidens,  twa  by  twoi 
wmi  hand  in  band.  They  had  each  » 
drapery  of  white  muslin  flnng  negli-* 
^ntly  round  them,  and  knotted  jnst 
nnder  the  shoulder:  while  their  lux« 
uriant  hair  shaded  their  bosoms.  Th^ 
youths  came  next,  habited  in  flowing^ 
▼estments  of  white  linen. 

The  leader  approached,  and  making 
pfofound  obeisance,  took  my  hand.  I 
rose,  bowed,  a»d  we  proceeded  with  a 
flieastired  stiep  out  of  the  room ;  while 
the  children  ran  before  us,  tossing  their 
eensers,  scattering  pat)sies,  and  sprink^ 
ting  liquid  sweets.  The  nymphs  and' 
youths  followed  in  couples,  and  tho 
company  closed  the  procession.  We 
crossed  the  hall,  ascended  the  slair^ 
case,  and  passed  along  the  corridor,, 
till  we  reach^ed  the  balUroom.  The- 
iolding  doors  then  flew  o^en,  as  if  with. 


'   Jt  was  an  oval  apartment. 

round  With  a  luxuriant  texi 

lerwoven    foHage.      BranclK 

btoad    chfsnut   and    berrie( 

wei-e  relieved  by  flowering  I 

and  a«»cias;    while,  here   a 

within  the  branches,  eiust^n 

intermixed   their   coloured 

poured  a  river  of  light  upoo  i 

The.  floor  was  chalked  inu 

Goujpartnttents,  and  each  depi( 

■cene  of  roniaoce.    There  I 

timer  and  iiis  Amanda,  De 

h\a  Cecilia,  Valancourt  and  h 

The  c«ihng  was  of  moss,  ill 

with  circleg  of  lamps;  and 


At  the  upper  end,  I'b^elda  krg^ 
srbouF,  elevated  on  a  sloping  bank  of 
turf.  Itsoiiside  \?as  intertwiiv^d  wrth 
jessaiiiii>e,  honeysuckle,  and  eiegan^ 
tine ;  tufted  with  clumps  of  sun* 
Bowers,  lilies,  and  hollyhocks,  and 
bang  with  clusters  of  grapes,  and  trails 
of  intricate  ivy ;  while  all  its  interior 
tpas  '90  studded  with  innumerable 
jamps,  that  it  formed  a  magniftcent 
arch  of  variegated  fire.  The  seat  wasf 
framed  of  transparent  spars  and  crys^ 
tmU;  and  the  footstool  was  a  heap  of 
roses.  Just  from  under  this  footstool, 
aBd  through  the  turf,  came  gushing  a 
little  rill,  that  first  tumbled  its  waters 
down  some  jutting  stonc%,  then  sepa- 
rated to  the  right,  and  left,  and  ran 
along  a  channel,  embroidered  with 
flowery  banks;  till  it  was  lost,  at  either 
side,  amidst  overshadowing  branches. 

The  moment  I  set  foot  in  the  room, 
a  stream  of  invisible  music,  a<>  if  from 


•bevie,.  Md  ioJFtfcn^d  by  diatanoei  eame 
twelli&dQn  my  enraptured  ear.  Tbrittt: 
we  circled  thi»  enchanted  chamber,, 
and  trod  to  the  aolemo  measure;  I 
uras  4inMzed,  entranced ;  I  felt  elevated  * 
to  the  eoipypean.  I  moved  with  ih^ 
grandour  of  a^goddes^,  and  th^  grace  of 
a  virion. 

At  length  my  conductor  kd  mm 
acroaa^the  rivulet,  into  the  arbour,  i 
aat  down^  and  he  dtood  beatde*  nio» 
Ti)e  cbildren  lay  in  groups  upon* ^li^ 
grass^  the  youths  and  virgins  ranged^ 
themselves  along  the  opposite  bank  of 
Ibe  streamlet,  and  the  company  stood 
behind  them.  ' 

The  master  of  this  a^igust  ceremony^ 
now    waved    his    wand :    the    music 
cetf^,  ftir  was   silent,   and  be  thus 
began.  ^ 

^  My  countrymen  and  country*^ 
women. 

^"^  Behold  our  Cbecubina  ;    behoU 


thci  ;IM#I  feekbrtled.  woain  ^f  our 

island.     Need  I  recount  her  accom«' 

plMhmeQis  }    Her  inpasnoned  sensi- 

bilityf   her  exi|aisite  art  in  depicting; 

.the  delicate  and  affecting  reJutioMi  Ue^ 

feveen  the  beauties  of  oatufe,  and  the 

deep  emoCimis  of  the  soul  ?   Need  I 

dwell    on    those   elegant  adventures^ 

those sorrowat i^nd  those  boi^ova,  which 

ahe  liaa  experienced;  1  m^ht  almost 

mfr   sought  ?    Oh !    iMK    The  globe 

ilfesady  fftseunds  with  theaa,  asd  theit 

^le  will  descend  to  the  moat  remoOe 

!|pteri«y. 

,'^  Who  can  question  her  elo^iMoeey 

if  jRettiiveiiess  of  her  epithets,   and 

)^  querulous  aweetness  of  heratyle? 

ioiot  her  ancestovs  iilustfiousf  Ane« 

^fisrmanueraftMci Dating?  AlaaJ»fb 

|K|uestioit,  some  of  our  hearts  besit 

hia  respoBse.     Uer*a  is  the  head 

|appho,  deficient  alone  io^he  vo» 

^lus  languor^  which  «hauld«eha<* 
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racterite  4be  counteaance  of  that  eMN 
Bdoured  Lesbian^  >    '     v  i 

^*  To  CROWK  her,  tbereibrei  as  4kd 
patrooess  of  arts,  the  paragon  of  chaitns^ 
an4  ibe  first  of  beroioes,  is  to  gratify 
our  feelings^  more  tlmn  her  own;  asU 
\U  to  confer  inunottal  bonoucb  on  love- 
liness and  on  virtue/' 

He  ceased  aniidst  paak  o§  ap- 
plause.  1  roaei — and  in  ian  instant,  it 
mm  the  stilnesa  of  death.  Tbeii  wiik 
a  timorous,  yet  ardent  air,  1  ibus  ^« 
dteaaed  the  assembly  • 

**  My  countrymen,  my  c^oantry*, 
women! 

^^  How  I  Imppen  to  deserve  tba  faieali- 
tifui  eulogium  juat  proaounced,  1  aoa 
sure  1  cannot  conceive.  Till  this  flat- 
teling  morjeot,  1  never  knew  tbai  the 
globe  resounds  with  my  praises,  that 
my  style  is  sweet,  and  my  head  a  Sap- 
pho's. But  unconsciousness  of  merit 
waaever  the  characteristic  of  a  heroine* 
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*^  Tile  gralkiide  which  my"  words 
caimm  express^  my  deeds  shall  prove. 
Depend  upon  it,  I  wiH  perserere  in 
ihe  heroic  career  I  have  beg  up ;  I  am 
^d  of  it  almost  to  a  folly ;  and  I  now 
pledge  myself,  that  neither  rank  nor 
riches  (which  my  vocation  renders  me 
peculiarly  liable  to),  shall  ever  make 
Bfie  shun  refined  Adversity.  For^  from 
her, .  I  have  acquired  whatever  littie 
sgrmpathies  and  sensibilities  I  may  posp> 
Sean ;  and  surely,  litice  adveraky  thua 
eacreases  virii^e,  it  must  be  a  Viiftye  to 
seek  adversity. 

.  *^  England,  my  friends,  is  now  tbe 
depository  of  all. the  viritie  which  sur«( 
^ves.  She  is  the  ark  that  Qoais  upon 
the 'waters  of  the  deluge.  But  what 
preserves  her  virtuous?  Her  women. 
And  whence  arises  their  purity?  Frem 
jsducation* 

*•  To  you,  then,  my  fair  auditory,  I 
would  enjoin  a  ddigeni  cultivation  of 


learning*  But'ob!  kewam  what  Uodks 
you  p^ruae;  for»  truat  em,  aome  are  aa 
Wijiirious  as  others  are  salutary,  f  ean« 
aot  point  out  to  you  the  mtachievoua 
daiM,  because  I  have  never  read  them  ; 
but  Indubitably,  the  most  useful  are 
fiorels  and  romances.  Such  aa  I  am^ 
these,  th^se  alone  have  made  me. 
These,  by  depicting  the  beroiHea  who 
were  sublimated  almost. above  feenpes* 
tfiaiity,  teaeh  the  leas  gifted  portkm  ai^ 
womaaktad  to  reach  what  is  iuicoai«» 
mon,  in  striving  at  what  is  uiuMaitt-^ 
able;  to  despise  the  follies  and  idle- 
neasea  of  the  oiere  worker  of  sao^lerst 
and  to  enieftaio  a  taste  for  that  aeinrH 
bility,  whose  tear  is  the  melting  of  a 
pearl,  whose  bluah  is  the  sunahiae  of 
the  cheek,  and  whose  aigh  is  mom 
cuatly  than  the  breeae,  which  comM 
odoured  with  oriental  frankincense/' 

I  spoke,  and  a  tboua»Ml  thundera  of 
iOctaiaatioQ  shook  the  Aibour« 


r  The  pfiesi  of  tbe  ceremony  now> 
mis6»  the  cvewn  on  bigbi  then  loweitf^ 
it  by  sloMT  degreM,  and  holds  it  nvm* 
pended  orti  my  head,    betting  ddwa' 
nyf  tree^,  and  fbidrng^wy  hlQiddaeroeS 
my  bosom,  I  throw  mywlf  up0k  my^ 
kne^^  afid  incline  fbrward  to  receive 
it.         ^ 
Jam  €R0WN£n. 

At  the  same  iiiOQient^  ehoUti,  and^ 
drtimsi  and'  trumpets,  burst  on  my^ 
be^kter^it  ear,  in  a  stottn  of  harmony. 
The  youths  anci  ^  maidens  makd  obei* 
sance ;  I  rise,  press  itiy^  band  to  my 
heart,  and  bow  deefriy.  Tears  start 
into  my  eyes.  I  feel  far  above  mor- 
tality. 

A  harp  was  now  brought,  and  they 
re<}uie8ted  that  I  would  sing  and  play 
an  improffsatorev  like  Corinne.  Whdt 
shoukl  1  do  ?  foi  I:  kn^w  nothing  of  the 
harp,  but  a  few  ^ords^f  Howeyer, 
amidet  k»y  perpl^Kity^  I  et»i|denly  re* 

roh*  II.  t 
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ool]«cted  a  becoine*  who  once  lived  in 
w  old  caati«,  >vith  only  aa  old  steward, 
hit  old  wife,  and  an'old  lule;  and  who, 
Dotwithstandipg,  as  sood  as  ibe  stepped 
i»to sociei^,:  plai^  and  aaogi  like  an- 
gals,  Jl^  intuition. 

I  therefore  felt  reanured,  and  aat  to 
the  harp.  I  struck  a  Tew  low  Lydian 
-  notes,  and  cast  a  timid  glance  asound. 
During  the  first  minute,  my  voice  was 
not  louder  than  a  sigh  {  and  my  ac- 
companiment was  a  harmonic  chord, 
swept  at  iotenrals.  The  words  came 
horn  the  mcHRent. 

"  Where  is  my  blue-eyed  chief? 
said  the  whitC'^eaoaied  daughter  of  ■ 
Erin,  as  the  wave  kissed  her  foot ; 
and  wherefore  went  he  to.  the  %ht  of 
heroes?  She  saw  a  dim  6gu[e  rite 
before  her,  like  a  mist  from  the  valley. 
Pale  grew  her  cheek,  as  the  hiighted 
leaf  in  autumn.  Your  lover,  it  shrilly 
shrieked,  slepps,  among  the  d«ad,  like 
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broken  thistle  among  dandelions ;  but 

s  spirit,  like  the  thistly  down,  has 

cended  into  the  skies.    The  maidiea 

»ard;  she  ran,  she  flew^  she  sprang' 

Dm  a  rock.    The  waves  cloaed  over 

jr. '   Peace  to  the  daughter  of  Erin  !** 

As  I  sang,  **  she  ran,  she  flew/'  my 

inged    fmgers    fluttered    along    the 

rings,  light  as  a  swallow  along  a  little 

ke,  when  he  touches  it  with  the  ut« 

ost  feather  of  his  pinion.     But  while 

imng,   ^'  peace  to  the  daughter  of 

li  !'*  my  voice,  as  it  died  over  the 

t  vibration  of  the  chords,  had  alt 

fceart*breaking  softness  of  an  Eolian 

i  so  woeful  was  it,  so  wistful,  so 

ired. 

iTiva!  vival**  resounded  through 

bom.     At   the  last  cadence,    I 

Id  one  arm  gently  down,   abd 

^  the  other  on  the  harp,  leaned 

Iguishing  head  upon  it. 

Idden  disturbance  aroused  me 

19     r 
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from  01^  trance.  I  raised  my  head, 
and.beheld— what?— Caa  ypu  imagine 
what  ?  No,  my  friend^  not  to  the  day 
of  judgment,  t  saw,  then,  my  great 
mothei;  come  striding  to^parde  me,  with 
ou,tspread  arms,  and  calling,  '^  My 
daughter,  my  daughter!"  in  a  voice 
tha^  might  waken  the  dead. 

My  heart  died  within  me:  down  I 
darted  from  the  arbour,  and  ran  for 
shelter  behind  Lady  Gwyq. 

"  Give  me  back  njy  daughter  !*'  vo- 
ciferated the  dreadful  woman,  advanc- 
ing close  to  her  ladyship. 

^^  Ob !  do  no  such  thing  !'*  whis- 
pered I,  pulling  her  Ladyship  by  th^ 
sleeve.  **  Take  halt^ — all  my  property; 
but  doa't  be  the  death  of  me  V* 

"  What  are  you  muttering  there. 
Miss?"  cried  my  mother,  espying 
me. 

^'  Indeed,  Ma'am,'"  stammered  I, 
"  I  am-— I  ajp  taking  your  part.'* 
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^*  Is  it  by  grinning  at  me,  over  that 
wretch's  shoulder  ?**  cried  she. 

**  Grinning,  Ma'am?**  said  I.  "1 
never  grinned  at  any  lady,  since  1 
was  born,  iduch  less  at  my  respect* 
ed " 

"  Respected  what?" 

"  Madaoi  ?''      . 

**  Uespect  what,  I  say  ?" 
'    "  .What,  Madatn  ?'* 

•*  Why,  you  young  jade — -^^ 

*'  Mother,  madam,  respected  mo- 
ther/' 

"  Who  presumed  to  liberate  thii  wo- 
man?" cried  Lad)^  Gwyn. 

"  The  Condottieri,''  said  my  mother, 
^'  headed  by  the  great  Damno  Sulphu- 
reo  Volcanoni/* 

**  Then  return  to  your  prison,  this 
moment,"  cried  Lady  Gwyn. 

My  mother  fell  on  her  knees,  and 
l>egan  bluB^bering;  while  the  guests 
*got  round  and  interceded  for  her. '  1 

I  3 
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top  thought  it  my  duty  to  say  some- 
thing (my  mother  all  the  time  sobbing 
Jborribly);  till/ at  length,  Lady  Gwyn 
^consented— for  my  [sake,  she  said, — 
that  the  wretch  should  remain  in  the 
room  one  hour. 

My  mother  then  begged  a  morsel 
of  meat,  as  she  declared  she  had  not 
eaten  any  these  ten  years.  Immedi- 
ately, a  small  table,  furnished  with  a 
cold  turkey  and  a  decanter  of  wine, 
was  laid  iq  the  bower.  The  moment 
•he  perceived  it,  she  ran^  sat  down, 
and  began  devouring  with  such  avidity, 
that  I  was  thunderstruck.  One  wing 
aoon  went ;  the  second  shared  the  fate 
of  its  companion,  and  now  €he  set 
about  an  inordinate  slice  of  the  breast. 

<*  What  a  charming  appetite  your 
dear  mother  enjoys!"  said  several  of 
the  com^w^ny  to  me.  I  confessal  it, 
l)ut  assured  them,  that  hunger  did  not 
ran  in  our  family.    Her  appetite  at  last 
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satiated,  she  next  assailed  the  wine. 
Glass  after  glass  disappeared  with  in- 
conceivable rapidity;  and  every  glass 
was  a  dagger  'to  me.  "  She  will  be 
quite  intoxicated!"  thought  I;  while 
my  fears  for  the  hereditary  honour  of 
our  bouse  overcoming  my  personal  ter- 
rors,- I  stole  across,  and  whispered : 

"  Mother,  if  you  have  any  regard 
for  your  daughter,  and  respect  for  your 
ancestors,  drink  no  more/' 

^^  No  more  than  this  decanter, 
lovee  !'^  said  she,  lifting  it  to  her  Kpi« 

At  that  moment,  the  violins  quavered 
their  invitation. 

**  Hty  diddle,  diddle,  the  cat  and 
the  fiddle!'*  exclaimed  she,  frightfully 
frisking  down  from  the  bower,  "  who 
is  for  a  dance  ?'* 

**  I  am,'^  answered  my  friend,  the  lit- 
tie  fop,  advancing  and  taking  he^  hand* 

"  Then,"  said  she,  **  we  will  waltz, 
if  you  please."  > 

14 
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Santa  Maria ! — Waltz ! 

A»circle  waf  cleared,  and^tbey  begap 
whirling  each  other  round,  at  a  fearful 
Mate,— or  rather  she  him ;  for  be  was 
Jikea  plaything  in  her  bands;  and  had 
I^e  let  go  bis  grasp,  up  he  would  cer- 
tainly have  pitched  among  the  branches, 
andiiave  stuck  there,  like  King  Charles 
iu  the  oak, 

.  At  last^  while  I  was  standing,  a  sta* 
tue  of  shame,  and  wondering  how  any 
buinau  creature  could  act  so  ridiculous 
^pir4t  this  ijoiserable  woman,  overcome 
'With  wiue  and  waltzing,  fell  flat  upon 
the  floor ;  and  was  carried  from  the 
J9Qm  between  four  grinning  footmen. 

1  could  contain  no  longer:  the  cha- 
racter of  my  family  demanded  a  prompt 
explanation,  and  with  tearful  eyes,  1 
desired  to  be  heard.  Silence  was  ob- 
tained, 

*^  I  beseech  and  implore  of  this  as- 
sembly," said  I,  "  to  credit  me,  while 
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I  protest,  that  I  had  neither  act,  nor 
part,  in  the  conduct  of  that  uhfortbnate 
person,  who  has  thus  disgraced  her- 
self. Nay,  I  never  even  saw  hidr,  till 
I  came  to  this  house;  and  that  I' may 
never  see  !i?r  again,  I  pray  heaven.'  I 
hate  her,  1  dread  her;  arid  1  riow  de-^ 
clare  most  unequivocally,  that  I  do  tiot 
believe  the  woman  my  mother  it  ^\h 
She  bears  no  resemblance  to  the  poHrait 
above  stairs;  and  as  she  is  stark  mad, 
her  imagining  herself  my  mother,  may 
very  well  happen;  for  they  say  that 
mad  persons  are  apt  to  fancy  th^m. 
selves  great  people.  No,  my  malig- 
nant star  ordained  our  meeting  hete, 
that  she  might  place  me  in  awkward 
situations  by  her  vulgarity ",  just  as 
Mrs.  Garnet,  the  supposed  mother  of 
the  Beggar  Girl,  used  to  place  her.  I 
am  certain  this  is  the  case;  nothing 
can  alter  my  opinion;  and  therefore,  I 
thus  publicly  renounce  her,   disown 

I  5 
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her,,  ^aod  wash  my  hfinds  pf  her,  now, 
DOW,  and  for  ever,  and  for  ever !" 

The  compihiy  coincided  in  my  aeo- 
timenU,  and  applauded  my  determina^ 
tion. 

Dancing  was  then  proposed :  the 
men  sauntered  about  the  room  fpr  part- 
ners ;  the  mothers  walked  their  daugh- 
ters up  and  down^  to  shew  their  paces ; 
and  their  daughters  turned  away  their 
heads  when  they  saw  their  favourites 
approaching  to  ask  them.  Ugliness 
and  diamonds  occupied  the  top  of  the 
set;  the  beauties  stood  in  the  centre, 
and  the  motley  couples  at  the  bottom ; 
'— patriarchs  with  misses  of  fifteen-; 
and  striplings,  who  would  fain  be 
thought  men,  with  ancients,  who  re- 
gretted being  called  maids.  Other  un- 
fortunates, accoutred  tq  a  pin,  yet 
notice^  by  nobody,  sat  protruding  the 
supercilious  lip  at  a  distance. 

And  now  the  merry  maze  <;ommenc- 
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€d«  But  what  mutilated  stepSr^whst 
grotesque  graces !  Ooe  girl  sprang  and 
sprawled,  the  terror  of  every  ankles 
and  with  a  clear  idea  of  infinite  space^ 
shewing  that  she  had  no  notion  of  tidie. 
Another,  not  deigning  to  dance,  only 
moved ;  wiiiJe  her  poor  partner  was 
seen  helping  her  in,  like  a  tired  jitde 
to  the  distance-post.  This  e;fcchluiged 
elegance  for  a  flic  flac;  that  swam 
down  the  set;  a  third  cut  ber  way 
through  it ;  and  a  fourth,  who,  by  het 
longevity  could  not  be  dancing  for  a 
husband,  appeared,  by  her  earnestness, 
to  be  dancing  for  l\er  life. 

All  this  delighted  me  highly,  bcr 
cause  it  would  contrast  my  graces  with 
the  greater  effect.  My  partner  was  the 
gentleman  who  had  crowned  me;  and 
now,* when  my  turn  came,  a  general 
wliisper  among  the  spectatoFs,  and 
their  sudden  hurry  towards  me,  proved 
that  much  was  expected  Trom  my  per* 
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fariiMinee.  I  would  not .  dis^poiht 
ihem  for  worlds/;  beskks,  it  was  ih- 
^ombentoD  ne  to  stamp  a  marked  dis-^ 
timillU'lty  between  my  supposed  mo^* 
tber,  and  myself,  in  ev^ry  thing;  and 
to  call  forth  admiration,  as  much  as 
riie  had  excited  contempts 
'  And  now,  with  my  right  foot  be- 
ftfnd,  and  the  point  of  it  but  juet 
touebing  the  ground,  I  leaned  forwand 
OTiHiy  left,  and  stood  as  if  in  act  to 
ateend  fVotn  this  vale  of  tears  into  re- 
pon9  6f  eternal  beatitude^ 

The  next  moment  the  music  gave 
the  signal,  and  I  began.  Despising  the 
figure  of  the  common  dance,  1  mean- 
dfered  through  all  the  intricacies  of  tlie 
dance  of  Ariadne ;  imitating  in  my 
circular  and  oblique  motions,  the  bar** 
monfous  movements  of  the  spheres; 
and  resembling  in  my  light  add  playful 
form,  the  Horse  of  Bathycles.  Some^ 
times  with  a  rapid  flight,  and  glowing 
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siBile,  I  darted,  like  a  herald  Ins, 
thraugii  the  mazes  of  the  set;  some* 
times,  assuming  the  dignity  of  a  young 
Diana,  I  floated  in  a  swimming  lan- 
guisfament ;  and  sometin^es,  like  a  'pas- 
tomi  nymph  of  Languedoc,  caprrci- 
oualy  did  I  bend  my  head  on  one 
aide,  and  dance  up  insfdious.  What  a 
Hehe! 

*  it  happened  that  T  nerrer  saw  my 
partner  from  the  time  I  began,  till  1 
bad  ended ;  but  when  I  flew,  tike  a 
lapwings  to  my  seat,  he  followed,  and 
requested  I  would  accept  the  assurances 
of  bis  high  admiration.  I  prettily  re-» 
provcrd  his  flattery,  with  arch  anger, 
and  a  pouting  pkiyftitness. 

Soon  afterwards,  waltzingf  wa4  intro* 
duced* 

•*  You  have  already  imitated  Ida's 
dancing,'*  said  he.  "  Will  you  now 
imitate  Charlotte's,  and  aMow  me,  like 
Werter,  to  hold  in  my  arms,  the  most 
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lovely  of  women  ;  to  fly  with  her,  lik« 
the  wind,  and  ioae  sight  of  every  other 
object?" 

I  coDsented ;  he  led  me  forth,  and 
clasping  my  waist,  began  the  circuit- 
ous exercise  of  waltziag.  Aouod  and 
round  we  flew,  and  swifter  and  swifter; 
till  my  head  grew  quite  giddy.  Lamps, 
trees,  dresses,  feces,  all  appeared  to  be 
shattered  and  huddled  together,  and 
sent  whisking  round  the  room  in  a 
vortex. 

But  oil,  my  friend,  how  shall  I  find 
language  to' describe  tbe  fatal  termina- 
tion of  an  evening  so  propitious  at  tbe 
commeocement  ?  I  bluafa  as  I  write, 
till  the  reflected  crinison  dyes  my  pa- 
per. For  amidst  my  rotatory  motion, 
and  while  heaven  seemed  earth,  and 
earth  seemed  heaven  ;  the  zone,  upon 
which  all  my  attire  depended,  and  by 
which  it  was  all  confined,  on  a  sudden 
burst  asunder,  and  in  the  next  twirl} 
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more  than  half  my  dress  dropped  at  my 
feet !  Another  revolution,  and  I  had 
acted  Diana  to  fifty  Acteons ;  but  I 
shrieked,  and  extricating  myself  f>om 
my  partner,  sank  upon  the  floor, 
amidst  the  wreck  of  my  drapery.  The 
ladies  ran,  ranged  themselves  round 
me,  and  cast  a  mantle  over  my  half 

^     revealed  charms.     I  felt  too  miserable, 
and  indeed  too  giddy  to  rise ;  so  they 

*  lifted  me  between  them,  and  bore  me, 
in  slow  procession,  from  the  room.  It 
was  the  funeral  of  Modesty;  but  the 
pall  was  supported  by  tittering  Malice. 
I  hurried  into  bed,  and  cried  myself 
asleep. 

I  cannot  think,  much  less  write  of 
«  this  disaster,  with  common  fortitude. 
I  wonder  whether  Musidora  could  be 
considered  a  palliative  parallel  to  it? 
If  not,  and  that  my  biographer  records 
Mf  I  am  undone. 
i  Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXVir. 

Yesterday  Lady  Gwyn  took  me, 
at  my  particular  request,  to  visit 
Monktou  Castle;  an  old  ruiu,  within  a 
few  miles  of  us.  It  forms  part  of  that 
property  which  she  now  holds ;  and 
consequently,  must  devolve  to  me,  as 
soon  as  I  substantiate  my  title  and  my 
birth  • 

The  gatewdy  was  blockaded  with 
stones,  so  that  i  could  not  enter  the 
building;  but  outside,  it  looked  ad- 
mirably blank  and  desolate.  I  mean, 
at  some  future  period,  to  furnish  it  like 
Udolpho,  and  other  castles  of  romance, 
and  to  reside  there  during  the  howling 
months. 

After  dinner  her  Ladyship  left  me 
alone  on  the  sofa,  and.  went  to  super-* 
intend  the  unpacking  of  some  beautiful 
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cKina.  ETeiiing  had  flun;;  her  grey 
mantle  over  the  flowerets  ;  a  delicious 
indolence  thrilled  through  my  limbd, 
and  I  felt  all  that  languor  and  listleei: 
neis,  which  the  want  of  incident  must 
ever  create  in  the  feeling  mind. 

•*  Were  even  some  youth  on  a 
Tiflit  bete,*'  thought  1,  "  who  would 
conceive  an  unhapfpy  passion  forme  ;— 
had  her  Ladyship  but  one  persecuting 
son,  what  scenes  might  happen  !  Sup- 
pose at  this  moment,  the  door  were  to 
open,  and  he  to  enter,  with  a  quick 
step,  and  booted  and  spurred.  He 
starts  on  seeing  me.  Never  had  I 
looked  so  lovely.  "  Heavens  !"  mur- 
murs he,  "  'tis  a  divinity  !"  then  re- 
collecting himself,  he  advances  with 
a  respectful  bow.  "  Pardon  this  iutru- 
woD,"  says  he  ;  "  but  I— really  I — ". 
I  rise,  and  colouring  violently,  mutter, 
ti'ithout  looking  at  him:  "  1  wonder 
wh^e  her  Ladyship  can  be  ?''     But  as 
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I  am  about  passing  him,  he  snatches 
my  hand,  and  leading  me  back,  says  :-— 
^^  Suffer  me  to  detain  you  a  moment. 
This  occasion,    long  desired,   and  at 
last  obtained,  must  not  be  relinquished. 
Prevented  by  the  jealous  care  of  a  fond 
mother,  from  beholding  those  charms, 
I  have  sought  and  found  a  thousand 
opportunities,   on    the  stairs-^in    the 
garden — through  the  shrubbery.    Fatal 
opportunities,  which  robbed  me  of  my 
peace  for  ever!    Yes,  charming  Cheru- 
bina,  you  have  undone  me.    That  airy 
form;  those  mild,  yet  animated  eyes; 
those   lips,    more   delicious  than   the 
banquet  of  the  gods — "     '*   Really, 
Signor,'^   says  I,    in  all    the    pleasing 
simplicity  of  maiden    embarrassment, 
*^  this  language  is  as  improper  for  me 
to  hear  as  T  r  you  to  express.'*    ^^  It 
is  improper,"  cries  he,  **  for  it  is  inade- 
quate.''    **  Yes,'*  says  I,  "  inadequate 
to  the  respect  that  i  deserve,  as  the 
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gaest  of  your  mother/*  "  Ah  !**  ex- 
claims  he,  ^'  why  should  the  guev 
imitate  the  bai^hness  of  the  hostess  }*^ 
"  That  she  may  not/*  says  I,  **  coun- 
tenance the  follies  of  the  son.  Sig- 
nor,  I  desire  you  will  unhand  me/' 
••  Never !"  cries  he ;  *'  till  you  say 
you  pity  me.  O,  my  Cherubina;  O, 
my  soul's  idol !'' — and  he  drops  upon 
his  knee,  and  grasps  my  hand ;  when 
behold,  the  door  opens,  and  Lady 
Gwyn  appears  at  it !  Astonishment 
and  dismay  make  statues  of  the  whole 
party.  *•  Godfrey,  Godfrey,**  says  her 
Ladyship,  **  is  this  the  conduct  that  I 
requested  of  you  ?  Tbis,>to  seek  clan* 
destine  interviews,  where  I  had  pro* 
hibited  even  an  open  acquaintance  ? 
And  for  thee,  fair  unfortunate/'  turning 
towards  me,  with  that  mild  look,  which 
cuts  more  than  a  thousand  sarcasms ; 
**  for  thee,  lovely  frail  one,  thou  must 
9€ek  some  other  asylum/*    Her  sweet 


1S8  THB   HEKOIKE. 

eyes  swim  in  tears.  I  fling  myself  at 
her  feet  •*  I  am  innocent,"  I  cry, 
**  innocent  as  the  little  fawn  that 
frisks  Itself  to  repose  by  the  bubbling 
fountain/'  She  smiles  incredulous. 
'*  Come,*'  says  she,  taking  my  hand, 
**  let  me  lead  you  to  your  apartment.** 
**  Stay,  in  mercy  stay !"  cries  Godfrey, 
rushing  between  us  and  the  door.  She 
waves  him  aside.  I  reach  my  room. 
Nothing  can  console  me.  I  am  all 
despair.  The  maid  taps,  with  a  slip 
of  paper  from  Godfrey,  "  Oh,  Chi?- 
rubina,"  it  says,  '*  how  my  heart  i* 
torn  for  you  !  As  you  value  your  fSfime, 
perhaps  your  life,  meet  me  to-night, 
at  twelve,  in  the  shrubbery.*'  After  a 
long  struggle,  I  resolve  to  meet  him. 
'Tis  twelve,  the  wHnds  are  abroad,  the 
shower  descends.  1  fling  on  some^ 
thtog,  and  steal  into  the  shrubbery; 
i^find  him  there  before  me.  He  thanks 
mc  ten  thousand,  thousand  times  (bt 


vqy  ,J(f ndoess,  my  cbodescejisioii ;  and 
by  degl^esi  leadd  me  towards  the  ave* 
nu6|  where  I  se^  a  chaise.  I  shrink 
back;    he   prays,    implorei;    amd    at 

leogth,  smtchmg  ^^^  ^"  ^>'  arms,  is 
about  to,  foree  me  into  the  vehicle, 
when  ont  a  sudden-^**  Hold,  villain  V^ 
cries  a  voice*  .  It  is  the  voice  of  Stuart! 
I  shriek,  and  drop  to  the  ground.  The 
cl^hing  of  swords  resounds  over  my 
contested  body,  and  I  faint.  On  re^. 
CQi^^ringy  I  fiod  myself  in  a  smaiU,  but 
d^qenl  chamber,  witli  an  oki  woman 
aod  a  beautiful  girl  watching  be^e 
m^e.  '^  St.  Catherine  be  praised,'^  ex- 
cbii^M^  the  young  peasant,  '^  she  eoiMa 
to  herself/*  "  Tell  me,'*  I  cry,  *'  is  he 
muitdered  ?''  ^  The  gentleman  is  dead, 
8ure  enough,  miss/'  says  the  woman. 
I  laugh  frfintic,  and  point  my  finger. 
"  Ha !  look  yonder,"  I  cry  :  "see  hia 
mangled  corpse,  mildly  smiling,  even 
indeatjt^     See^  they  fight :  heftdjs*-^ 
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Barbarous  Godfrey  I  valianti  genefouSt 
unfortunate  Stuart !  And  hark)  ^bear 
you  that  ?  'Tis  the  bell  tolling,  tolling, 
toUing!'*  During  six  weeks  I  lan- 
guish under  this  dreadful  brain  feirer. 
Slowly  1  recover.  A  low  melancholy 
p/eys  upon  me,  and  I  am  in  the  last 
«tage  of  a  consumption.  But  though 
I  lose  my  bloom,  illness  touches  my 
features  with  something  more  than 
human.  One  evening,  I  bad  gotten 
my  chair  on  the  green  before  the  door^ 
and  was  watching  the  sun,  as  he  set  in 
a  blaze  of  gold.  ^*  And  oh !''  exclaimed 
I,  *^  soon  must  I  set  like  thee,  fiur 
luminary;'' — rwhen  I  am,  interrupted 
by  a  stifled  sigh,  just  behind  me.  I 
turn.  Heaven  and  earth !  who  should 
be  leaning  over  me,  with  looks  of  un- 
utterable love,  but~Stuart!  In  an 
instant,  I  see  him,  I  shriek,  I  run,  I 
leap  into  his  arms. 

Unfortunate  leap;   for  it  wakened 
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me  froib  a  delicious  reverie,  and  I 
found  niyself  in.  the  arms, — not  of 
Stuart, — but  of  the  old  butler !  Down 
we  came  together,  and  smashed  to 
atoms,  a  vase  of  superb  china,  which 
he  was  just  bringing  into  the  room. 

••  What  will  my  lady  say?"  cried  he^ 
rising  Md  collecting  the  fragments. 

"  She  will  smile  ineffably,"  an- 
swered I,  *^  and  make  a-  moral  reflec- 
tion upon  the  instability  of  sublunary 
things.** 

He  shook  his  head,  and  went  on 
with  his  work  of  affliction ;  while  I 
haatened  to  the  glass,  where  I  found 
my  face  flushed  from  my  reverie,  my 
hair  dishevelled,  and  my  long  eye* 
Jasbes  wetted  with  tears.  I  perceived 
too,  that  my  dress  had  suffered  a  ter- 
rible rent  by  my  fall. 

Hardly  was  I  recOmposed,  when  her 
Ladyship  returned*  and  called  for  tea. 
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*^  Haw  did  you  tear  your  robeyOiy 
love  ?"  said  she. 

**  By  a  fall  that  I  got  just  now," 
replied  I.  ^^  Sure  nev^r  was  such  an 
i>nfortunate  fall !" 

**  Nay,  child,"    said   she,   rallying 
iQe,  ^'  though  a  martyr  to  the  tender 
sensihilities,  you  n>U8t  not  became  a. 
victim  to  torn  muslin/' 

'*  i  am  extremely  distcessed(  how*» 
ever,"  said  I. 

"  But  why  so  ?"  cried  she.  "  It  was 
an  accident,  and  all  of  us.  ace  awkward 
at  times.  Life  has  too  many  serious 
miseries,  to  admit  of  vexation  wk&nt 
trifles/' 

"  There  now  I"  cried  I,  with  delight. 
^^  I  declare  I  told  the  butler,  wheR  I 
broke  the  china  vase,  that  you  would 
make  a  moral  reflection/* 

"  Broke  the — Oh  !  mercy,  did  you 
break  my  beautiful  china  vase  ?" 


TH£    UEROIKB.  I9S 

*<  I  did,  indeed/'  answered  I,  in  a: 
tone  of  the  most  assuasive  sweetness, 

^*  You  did  ?"  exclaimed  she,  with  a 
voice  that  stunned  me.  >'  How  dared 
you  go  near  it  ?  How  dared  you  even 
look  at  it  ?  You,  who  are  not  fit  com* 
pany  for  crockery,  much  less  china  ;— 
a  crazed  creature,  whom  I  brought  into 
my  house  to  divert  my  guests.  You  a 
title?  You  a  beauty?" 

«  Pray,  Lady  Gwyn,"  said  I,  "  be 
calm  under  this  calamity.  Trust  me, 
life  has  too  many  serious  miseries^  to 
admit  of  vexation  about  trifles/' 

Her  Ladyship  rose,  with  her  cheeks 
inflamed,  and  her  eyes  glittering. 

I  ran  terrified  out  of  the  room ;  then 
up  stairs,  and  into  the  nearest  bed- 
chamber. It  was  her  Ladyship's ;  and 
this  circumstance  struck  me  as  most 
providential;  since,  in  her  present 
moodj  she  would  probably  compel  me 

VOL»  II.  K 
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to  quit  the  house;  so  that  I  had.now 
the  only  opportunity  possible,  of  raa- 
woking  her  caskets  and  cabioets,  for 
ibemorials  of  my  birth. 

I  therefore  began  the  search ;  but 
was  interrupted  by  hearing  a  small 
voice  cry,  *'  I  cannot  get  oat!" 

Much  amazed,  I  looked  round,  and 
perceived  her  Ladyship's  favourite 
parrot. 

"  I  cannat  get  out !"  said  the  parrot 
again. 

*'  Yes,  I  will  let  thee  out,  cost  what 
it  will,"  cried  I. 

So  with  much  sensibility,  and  in- 
deed, very  Uttle  spleen,  I  took  the  bird 
fh>m  its  cage,  and  liberated  it  through 
the  window. 

At  last,  after  having  examined  se- 
veral drawers,  I  found  a  casket;  opened 
it,  and  beheld  within,  a  miniature  set 
round  with  inestiiBBble  diamonds,  and 
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bearing;  a  perfect  regemblance  to  th^^ 
portrait  jn  the  gallery ,—rface,  attiti^, 
attire,  every  thing ! 

**  Relic  of  my  much  injured  houi^l*^ 
exclaimed  I.  ^^  Im^e  of  m^  samted 
mother,  never  will  I  part  with  theelJ?  - 

'*  What  are  you  dping  bere?^*  cried 
Lady  Gwyn,  as^  she  burst  into  the 
room.  **  How  is  this?  All  my  dresses 
about  the  floor !  mv  drawers,  my  cas- 
ket  open  ! — And,  as  I  live,  here  is  the 
miniature  gone  !  Why,  you  graceless 
little  tting,  are  you  robbing  m^?'* 

"  Madam,"  answered  I,  *«  that  mi- 
niature belongs  to  my  family ;  I  have 
recovered  it  at  last;  and  let  me  sea 
who  will  take  it  from  me." 

**  You  are  more  knave  than  fool," 
said  her  Ladyship :  "give  it  back  tMs 
instant,  or,  on  my  honour,  I  will  ex« 
pbs'e  you  before  the  servants.*' 

"  You  dare  not/'  cried  I;  "  for 
well  you  know,  you  are  ruined,  should 

Kg 
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this  flwiodliDg  affitir  of  the  picture 
traDspire.  I  might  blast  your  cbaract^ 
beyood  recovery.  O  Lady  Gwyn, 
where  is'  your  hereditary  honour? 
,  where  is  your  feeling  ?  where  is  your 
dignity  ?** 

"  Where  is  my  parrot  ?"-8brieked 
ber  Ladyship. 

"  Inhaling  life,  and  fragrance,  and 
freedom  amidst  the  clouds !  * '  exclaimed 
I.  "  For  I  have  sent  it  6ying  through 
the  window." 

Her  Ladyahip  ran  towards  me,  but  I 
passed  her,  and  made  the  best  of  my 
way  down  stairs ;'  while  she  followed, 
calling,  stop  thief!  Too  well  I  knew 
and  rued  the  dire  expression ;  nor 
paused  an  instant,  but  hurried  out  of 
thL  house — through  the  lawn — down 
the  a?enue— into  a  field ; — the  servants 
in  hot  pursuit.  Not  a  moment  was  to 
be  lost:  a  drowning  man,  you  know, 
will  grasp  at  straws,  bo  the  poor  Che- 
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rubioa  crept  for  refuge,  under  some 
hay. 

But  whether  they  found  me  ther^ 
or  how  long  I  remained  there,  or  what 
has  become  of  me  since,  of  what  ia 
likely  to  become  of  me  herea#6r,  yeu 
shall  learn  in  my  next.  ^ 

*       Adieu. 


i 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 


I  AiMAtNED  amidst  the  hay,  till 
night  had  cloacd  around,  and  the  pur- 
suit appeared  over.  I  then  rose,  and 
walked  through  ilie  fields,  without  any 
settled  intention.  Terror  was  no* 
succeeded  by  bitter  indignation  at  the 
conduct  «f  Lady  Gwyn,  who  had  pre- 
sumed to  drive  me  from  my  hereditary 
bouse,  and  vilify  me  as  a  common  ' 
thief.  Insupportable  insult !  Unpa- 
ralleled degradation  !  Was  there  no  re- 
venge ?  no  remedy  ? 

Like-  a  rapid  ray  from  heaven,  a 
thought  at  once  simple  and  magnifi- 
cent, shot  through  my  brain,  and  made 
every  nerve  trepidate  with  transport. 
When  I  name  Monkton  Castle,  need 
I  tell  you  the  rest?  Need  I  tell  you, 
I  determioed  to  seize  on  that  antique 
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abode  of  my  aacestors,  to  fortify  it 
against  assaults,  to  procure*  dprnfiBlioa 
and  suitable  furniture  for  it,  and  to  re^ 
side  there,  the  present  rival,  and  the 
future  successor  of  the  vile  Lady  Gwyn  t 
Let  her  dispossess  me  if  ahe  dare,  or  if 
she  can ;  particularly  since  pos^essio^ 
is^^I  do  not  know  how  many— -but  I 
am  told,  a  great  aiany^  points  of  the 
law  in  one's  favour. 

As  for  fitting  up  the  castle,  that^iU 
be  <}uite  a  mere  easy  matter ;  beeausf 
the  tradespeople  of  London  ^ve  unli* 
mited  credit  to  a  personage  of  rank 
like  me ;  and  tberefiNre  I  need  only  bid 
some  agent  there,  bespeak  furniture  iH 
my  nan^e. 

And  now,  a  light  heart  making  a 
light  foot,  I  took  my  airy  way  to* 
wards  Monk  ton  Castle,  for.  the  purpose 
of  procuring  an  asylum  in  some  cot^ 
tage  near  it,  till  I  could  accoiQpliah 
my  plan. 

k4 
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It  was  itarli^tt  aiKl  I  bad  walked 
almost  three  niilest  when  a  little  girl 
ov€itook  me,  and  began  asking  alms* 
Amidst  her  supplications,  we  came  to 
the  hut  where  she  lived;  and  I  foU 
lowed  her  into  it,  with  the  hope  gf 
getting  a  bed  there. 

In  this  smoked  and  cobwebbed  ho- 
vel, I  found  a  wrinkled  Beldame,  amd 
two  smutty  urchins,  holding  their  hands 
over  8  few  faded  embers.  I  begged 
permission  to  rest  myself:  the  woman, 
after  eyeing  me  keenly,  consented,  and 
I  sat  down.  I  then  entered  into  con* 
versatioD,  represented  mjrself  f  as  a 
wi^andering  stranger  in  distress^  and 
inquired  whether  I  could  procure  a 
lodging  about  the  neighbourhood.  The 
.woman  s^sured  me  that  I  could  notr 
but  on  perceiving  me  much  discon- 
.<;erted  at  the  disappointment,  coarsely, 
t)iough  cordially,  offeijed  me  accommo^ 
dation  in  her  hut.     I  had  no  possible 


alleraati  ve ;  so  the  fire  was  rtplcptabe^ 
some  brown  bread  and  aodr  milk  (th^ 
last  of  their  store),  produced;  andwiule 
we  sat  round  this  unsavoury  supper,  1 
requested  of  the  poor  woman  to  irelate 
Her  little  history. 

She  told  me,  with  many  tears  and 
episodes,  that  her  daughter  and  son-in* 
law^  who  had  hitherto  supported  her,, 
died  of  a  fever,  about  a  month  ago,  and 
left  these  children  behind,  without  any 
means  of  subsistence,  except  what  they 
procured  from  the  charitable. 

Indeed,  their  appearances  corrobor 
lated  this  account ;  for  Famine  had  s^t 
its  meagre  finger  on  their  facea.  I 
wished  to  pity  them,  but  their  whining, 
their  dirtiness,  and  their  vulgarity^  dis« 
gusted  more  than  interested  me.  I 
nauseated  the  brats,  and  abhorred  the 
haggard  hostess.  How  it  happeqs,  I 
know  not,  but  the  misery  that  kx)ks 
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iWmlilg  on  p^per,  is  ftimost  alwajrs  r^ 
pulsi W  ki  ri^I  life. 

A%  letigth  we  began  to  think  of  rest, 
f'bs  ctiildren  gave  me  their  pallet :  i 
fhvew  niyself  upon  it,  without  undress- 
ing, and  they  nestled  among  som^ 
tmisty  straw. 

'  Next  morqingt  we  presented  a  most 
dmntl  group.  Not  a  morsel  was  for 
breakfast,  and  no  means  of  obtaining 
adiy.  The  grey  cripple,  who  had  ex- 
acted assistance  from  me,  s«t  grunting 
in  a  corner;  the  children  whimpered 
and  shfVered ;  and  I  began  considering 
what  mode  of  immediate  subsistence  I 
ought  to  adopt.  At  last  1  bit  upon  a 
most  pleasing  and  simple  plan.  As 
some  days  must  elapse  before  I  can 
call  my  friends  and  my  tenantry  about 
me,  and  make  the  castle  habitable,  I 
tnean'  to  pass  this  interval  at  the  cot- 
tage; and  like  poor  Rdsa,   earn  my 
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bread  by  beggiig.  Nothiog  oafi  WftU 
be  conceived  more  inteiesling.  Inr 
teredtiqj^?  The-thingisiiecesMfy*  For, 
you  know,  almost  every  heroic  outcast 
sinks  to  the  lowest  ebb  of  penury,  just 
before  she  rises  to  the  highest  flow  of 
honours  and  riches. 

Ah,  who  will  fefiise  my  soft  and 
plaiQtive  supplications  ?  £ven  the  jpe^ 
fiurious  fingers  of  age  will  slacken  at 
their  magic;  and  the  youths,  addiqg 
coosplimmits  to  eleemosynary  silver, 
will  call  me  the  lovely  vagabond,  or  the 
mendicant  angel.  Thus  my  few  daya 
of  4>eggafy  will  prove  quite  delightfiil; 
find,  how  sweet,  when  these  are  over, 
to  reward  and  patronize,  as  Lady  of  the* 
-Castle,  those  hospitable  cottagers,  who 
Imve  pitied  and  sheltered  me  as  the 
l>eggar*girl. 

Fortunately,  I  found  the  stump  of  a 
pen,  some  thick  ink,  and  coarse  paper, 
in  the  cottage.    I  therefore  sat  down 
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and  wrote  three  letteri;  which  I  copy 
for-yoa,  that  you  may  form  some  no- 
tion of  my  present  projects. 

To  Jerry  Sullivan* 

Honest  Jerry, 

Since  I  saw  you  last^  I  have  esta- 
blished all  my  claims,  and  am  now  the 
Lady  Cherubina  de  Willoughby,  illus- 
trioys  mistress  of  Gwyn  Castle^  Monk- 
ton  Castle,  and  other  estates.  If  you 
feel  grateful  for  those  services,  however 
trivial,  which  you  once  received  from 
me,  you  will,  doubtless,  be  happy  at 
an  opportunity  of  returning  the  obU- 
gation.  Therefore,  as  I  mean  to  make 
Monkton  Castle  (which  is  now  unin- 
habited), my  future  residence^  and  to 
furniijh  it  in  the  Gothic  style,  you  will 
oblige  me  by  bespeaking,  at  the  best 
shops,  such  articles  as  I  shall  enu- 
merate. 
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<*  1st.  Antique  tapestry  ter  one  en* 
tire  wing. 

*<  Sn^.  Painted  glass^  enriched  witb* 
armorial  bearings. 

^^  Srd«  Pennons  and  flags^  stained 
with  old  blood. 

^<  4th.  Black  feathers,  and  black 
oloaks  for  liveries. 

'^  5th.  An  old  lute,  or  lyre,  or  harp. 
-  ^^  6th.  Black  hangings,  black  cur- 
tains, and  a  black  velvet  pall. 

**  7th.  A  Wjirder's  trumpet. 

«'  Sth.  A  bell  for  the  portal. 
^  **  Besides  these,   I  shall  want  an« 
tique  pictures,   chairs,    tables,   beds; 
add,  in  a  word,   cilery  possible  pin's 
worth  and,  cast  off  of  old  castles. 

**  You  niust  also  purchase  a  hand- 
some barouche,  and  four  horses.  By 
merely  mentioning  my  name  (the  Lady 
Cherubiriade  Willoughby,  of  Monkton 
Castle),  and  by  shewing  this  letter,  no 
shopkeeper  or  mechanic  will  refuse 


906  THS    HSEOIHB. 

you  credit  for  any  thing.  Tell  them 
that  I  will  pass  bills  (or  whatever  you 
call  them)  as  soon  as  the  several  ar* 
tides  arrive. 

*'  I  have  DOW  to  make  a  proposal, 
which,  I  hope  and  trust,  Jerry,  will 
meet  your  appYx>bation.  Your  present 
business  does  not  appear  prosperous: 
all  fhe  offices  in  my  castle  are  still  un« 
occupied,  and  as  J  entertain  the  highest 
opinion  of  your  discretion  and  ho- 
nesty, the  situation  of  >-'^arden  (a  most 
ostensible  one),  is  at  your  service. 
The  scllary  shall  be  two  hundred  per 

annum* 

*'  You  might  travel  down  in  the  ba- 
rouche, and  bring  some  of  the  smaller 
orticles  with  you.  Do  not  delay  l>e- 
yond  three  days. 

*^  CUERUBINA  D£  WiLLOUGHBY. 

» 
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To  Mr.  James  Higginson. 

"  Pear  Sir, 

*^  Intending  to  take  inomediate 
possession  of  Monkton  Casfle,  which 
has  become  mine  by  right  of  lineal 
descent;  and  wishing,  in  imitation  of 
ancient  times,  for  a  wild  and  enthusi- 
astic Minstrel, -«<-an  Allan  Bane,  as  part 
of  my  household,  I  acquaint  you,  that 
if  you  think  such  an  office  eligible,  I 
shall  be  happy  to  bestow  it  upon  you^ 
and  to  recompense  your  poetical  ser- 
vices with  an  annual  stipend  of  .two 
hundred  pounds. 

"  Should  this  proposal  prove  accept- 
able, pray  call  on  my  trusty  servant, 
Jerry  Sullivan,  St.  Giles's,  and  ac- 
company him  down  in  my  barouche. 

"  CUKRUBINA  DE  WlLlioUGMBY. 

"  Monkton  Castle:' 


SOS  Tiis  Hsmoinj:. 

I  then  scribbled  a  billet  to  MoBtmo- 
c^oci  ;~ab,  ask  not  why,  but  pity  me. 
Yet  mark  bow  my  burning  pen  can 
writQ  ice. 

"  My  Lord, 
"  Perfectly  well  assured  that  we  shall 
never  meet  again ;  but  conceiving  that 
you  still  feel  some  portion  of  interest 
in  my  welfare,   I  take  the  liberty  to 
acquaint  you,  that  my  birth  and  pre- 
tensions are  already  acknowledged  by 
Lady  Gwyn,  and  that  I  am  assembling 
my  friends  at  Monkton  Castle,  where 
I  shall  reside  for  the  future. 
*^  With  sentiments  ofrespect  and  esteem, 
*^  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
"  My  Lord, 
<<  Your  Lordship's  most  obedient, 
^^  And  most  humble  servant, 

•        _ 

**Ch£rubina  deWilloughby. 
"  Monkton  Castk." 


THE    HEROINE. 


509 


Now  this  is  just  the  formal  sprt  of 
letter  which  a  heroine  sometimes  iiii^ 
dites  to  her  lover :  he  canDot,  for  the 
soul  of  him,  tell  why;  so  down  he 
comes,-all  distracted,  in  a  pcwtchaise, 
and  oiakes  such  a  dishevelled  entrance, 
as  melts  her  heart  at  the  first  onset,  and 
the  scene  ends  with  his  arm  about  her 
waist. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXIX. 

\ 

At  soeo  as  I  bad  wrttteo  my  lelt$m, 
I  put  OQ  a  tattfred  gowa,  cap,  amt 
doak,  belonging  to  the  deoeaeed  tiaugfal 
ter  of  my  hostcM;  and  then,  with  the 
dear  portrait  in  my  bosom,  I  sallied 
forth,  and  took  the  road  towards  the 
neighbouring  village. 

It  was  Sunday.  The  nymphs  look- 
ed trim,  and  the  youths  festive ;  the 
grandsires  sat  before  their  doors,  the 
sun  was  shining;  all  things  rejoiced 
but  the  miserable- Cherubina. 

I  reached  the  village,  and  deposited 
my  letters  in  the  post^  Then,  as  the 
people  were  just  coming  out  of  churchy 
I  ran  and  placed  myself  beside  the 
sacred  gate, — an  auspicious  station  for 
the  commencement  of  my  begging 
career. 
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•*  How  ,are  you  ?  liow  are  you  ? 
How  are  3^^,?"  was  gabbled  on  all 
Bides. 

.**  One  peony,-— one  penny,-^Ob. 
OQepmoyr  softly  faltered  L 

It'  WHS  the  cooing  of  a  dove  amidst 
|he*chattering  of  magpies. 

^*  Wh^t  a  painted  doll  sat  in  the  next 
pew !"  said  a  fcdy. 

"  One  penny,    ■    " 

'*  She  thought  herself  too  pretty  to 
pray/'  said  another. 

"  One  penny,  for  the  love  of  ■  . 

**  Perhaps  motion  does  not  become 
her  lips/'  said  another. 

-  *'  One  penny  for  the  love  of  cha'- 
rity!" 

But  they  had  escaped  into  their  car- 
riages. 

^^  If  innocence  in  distress  can  touch 
your  hearts/'  said  I,  following  two  old 
gentlemen  down  the  road,  ^^  pity  the 
destitute  orphan,  the  hungry  vagrant, 
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the  most  injured  bf  her  sex.  Gentle^ 
men,  good  gentlemen,  kind  gentle* 
men— ^ — *' 

''  Go  to  hell/'  said  they. 

^^  There  is  something  for  you,'^  cried 
a  horrid  voice  from  behind,  while  a 
halfpenny  jingled  at  my  foot.  I  turned 
to  thank  my  benefactor,  and  found 
him  a  drunken  man  in  the  stocks. 

Disgusted  with  my  first  attempt,  I 
hurried  out  of  the  village ;  and  then 
loitered  along,  addressing  all  I  met; 
but    all  appeared   too   gay   for  pity. 

* 

Hour  after  hour  I  wasted  in  fruitless 
efforts;  till  at  length  day  began  to 
close,  and  fatigue  and  hunger  to  weaken 
my  limbs. 

In  this  piteous  condition,  I  deter- 
mined upon  returning  home ;  for  night 
had  already  blackened  the  hemisphere, 
the  mountainous  clouds  hunjs:  low,  and 
the  winds  piped  the  portentous  moan 
of  a  coming  hurricane.     By  the  little^ 
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Struck  a  throb  of  joy,  aiH^  I  begm 
to  feel  aloqg  the  wall  for  some  foioed 
portal  or  archway. 

Hardty  had  I , advanced  ten  paces* 
when  nay  groping  hands  plunged  into 
su^en  vacancy.  1  stopped  a  moHient, 
then  enCered  through  the  opening, 
and  to  my  great  comfort,  found  myself 
under  immediate  shelter. 

This  then,  I  guessed^  was  the  halt  of 
the  castle;  and  accordingly,  1  prepared 
my  mind  for  the  most  terrible  things. 

1  had  not  proceeded  three  yards  &r- 
ther,  when  I  paused  in  much  dismay ; 
as  I  thought,  1  heard  something  atir 
just  behind  me.  Again  all  was  stilly 
and  again  I  ventured  forward.  I  now 
fancied  that  I  heard  a  cientte  breathing ; 
and  at  the  saihe  instant,  I  struck  my 
foot  against  something,  which,  with  a 
quick  movement,  tripped  up  my  heels. 
Down  Tcame,  shrieking  and  begging 
for  mercy;   while  a  frightful  bustle 
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arose  all  found  me, — »uch  passing  and 
repassing,  rustling  and  rushing,  that  I        4(: 
gave  myself  over  as  lost. 

"  Oh,  gentlemen-banditti  !*'  cried  I, 
**  spare  my  life,  I  beseech  of  you  !" 

They  did  not  answer  a  syllable,  but 
retired  to  some  corner,  where  they  held 
a  horrid  silence. 

\xi  a  few  minufes,  I  heard  steps  out-  * 
side;   and  then   two  persons  eqtered 
the  building. 

"  This  shelters  us  well  enough," 
said  one  of  them. 

•*  Curse  the  storm,'*  cried  the  other, 
•*  it  will  hinder  any  more  from  coming 
out  to-night.  However,  \|e  have  kilM^ 
four  already,  and,  please  goodness,  not 
one  will  be  alive  on  the  estate,  this  day 
month." 

Oh,  Biddy,  how  my  soul  sickened 
at  the  shocking  reflection,  that  iour  of 
an  estated  family  were  already  murdered 
in  cold  blood ;  and  that  the  remainder 
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would    share    the    same    fate    before 
another  month. 

Unable  to  contain  myself,  I  mutter- 
ed : — "  Mercy  upon  me  !** 

"  Did  you  hear  that?"  whispered 
one  of  the  men, 

''  I  did/'  said  the  other.    «  OflFwith 
us  this  moment !"  and  off  they  ran. 

I  too  determined  to  quit  this  nest  of 
horrors,  for  my  very  life  appeared  in 
danger ;  so,  rising,  I  began  to  grope  my 
way  towards  the  door,  when  I  fell  over 
something  which  lay  upon  the  ground, 
and  as  I  put  out  my  hand,  I  touched, 
(oh,   horribje!)  a  dead,   cold,  damp, 
iNunaB   facet     Instantly  the  thought 
stitick  ma^hat  this  was  one  jof  the 
four  whom  the  ruffians  had  murdered, 
and  1  flung  myself  from   it,   with  a 
shiver  of  horror;  but  in  doing  so,  laid 
my  hand  upon  another  face ;  while  a 
faint  gleam  of  lightning,  which  flashed 
at  the  moment,  shewed  me  two  bodies, 
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ghastly,  haggard,  naked,  and  half  co- 
vered with  straw. 

I  started  up,  screaonng,  aild  made  a 
desperate  effort  to  reach  the  door;  but 
just  as  I  was  darting  out  of  it,  I  found 
my  shoulder  griped  with  a  ferocious 
grasp. 

*<  I  have  caught  one  of  them/'  cried 
the  person.    **  Fetch  the  lantern.** 

**  I  am  innocent  of  the  murder!** 
cried  I.    "  I  swear  to  you  that  I  am!*' 

"  Who?  what  murder?"  cried  he. 
*•  Hollo,  help !  here  is  murder  !*' 

**  Not  by  me  !**  cried  I.  "  Not  by 
me !  No,  no,  my  hands  are  unstained 
with  their  blood." 

And  now  a  lantern  being  brought,  I 
perceived  several  servants  in  liveries, 
who  first  examinei^'^my  features,  and 
then  dragged  me  back  into  the  build- 
ings The  building!  And  what  was  the 
building,  think  you  ?  Why  nothing 
acre  than  the  shell  of  an  unfinished 
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hoiise,^—a  mere  modern  morsel  of  a 
temple !  And  what  were  the  banditti 
who  had  knocked  me  down^  think 
you?  Why  nothing  more  than  a  few 
harmless  sheep,  that  now  lay  huddled 
together  in  a  corner !  And  what  were 
the  two  corpses,  think  you  ?  Why  no- 
thing more  than  two  Heathen  statues 
for  the  temple! — And  the  ruffians  who 
talked  of  their  having  killed,  and  having 
to  kill,  were  only  poachers,  who  had 
killed  four  hares,  and  whom  the  ser- 
vants were  waylaying  when  they  seized 
me.  Here  then  was  the  whole  mys- 
tery developed,  and  a  great  deal  of 
good  fright  gone  for  nothing. 

However,  the  servants,  swearing 
that  I  was  either  concerned  with  the 
poachers,  or  wif^the  murder  which 
I  had  talked  of,  draggfed  me  down 
a  shrubbery,  till  we  reached  a  large 
mansion.  We  then  entered  a  lighted 
hall;  one  of  them  went   to  call   hfs 


master^  and  after  a  few  minutes,  an 
elderly  gentleman,  ivith  a  troop  4f 
young  men  and  women  at  his  heels^ 
came  out  of  a  parlour.  ^ 

"  Young  womauy  what  is  the  muf- 
fler you  were  talking  ofV^  said  the 
gentleman  to  me. 

"  I  will  tell  you/*  answered  1. 
^^  You  must  know,  I  am  a  wanderimg 
beggar^  without  home,  parents,  or 
friends ;  and  when  the  storm  began,  I 
rab,  for  shelter,  into  the  young  ladies* 
Temple  of  Taste,  as  your  servants 
called  it.  So,'thinking  it  a  castle^  and 
some  sheep  which  threw  me  down, 
banditti,  and  a  couple  of  statues, 
corpses ;  of  course  I  naturally  imagined, 
when  two  men  entere^,  and  began  to 
talk  of  having  kifled  something,  that 
they  meant  these  very  corpses.  And 
so  this  is  the  plain  and  simple  narrative 
of  the  whole  aflfeir." 


9dO  TRC  -BSKCtlRB. 

Tony  Mirprize,  a  general  burst  of 
Utugbtcr  AD  round  tbe  ball. 

"Sheepbanditti,  and  statues  co'rpses! 
Dear  me,i— Bleas.  me!"    tittered  tbe 


"  Youn^  woman,"  said  the  gentle- 
man, *,'  your  incoherent  account  con- 
vinces me  that  you  have  perpetrated 
some  atrocious  act,  which  I  must  make 
'my  business  to  discover." 

"  I  am  sure,*'  said  a  young  lady, 
*'  die  carries  tbe  gallows  in  her  fece." 
-  *•  Then  'tis  so  pretty  a  gallows,"  said 
a  young  gentleman,  <*  that  I  wish  I 
were  hanging  upon  it." 

"  Fie^  brother,"  said  the  yoiiog  lady, 
**  how  can  you  talk  ao  to  a  murderess?" 

•*  And  bow  can  you  talk  so,*'  cried 
i,  "  before  you  know  that  I  am  a  mur- 
deress? Is  it  just,  is  it  generous,  is  it 
feminine?  Men  may  deprive  our  sex 
of  virtue;  but  we  ourselves  rob  each 
other  of  character;" 


"  Oh!  indeed,"lMiid  the  young  lady, 
*^  'tis  DOW  plftin  to  see  what  she  is* 
That  sentence  of  morality  has  rained 
berr 

"  Then  I  presume  you  do  not  ad- 
mire morality,^  said  L 

**  ^Tis  suspicious  from  the  lips  of  tf 
mean  creature  like  you/^  said  she. 

**  Yet,  know,  young  woman,'*  cried 
I,  <*  that  the  current  which  runs 
through  tliese  veins,  is  registered  in 
Imreditary  heraldry/' 

The  company  gave  9  most  disgusting^ 
laugh. 

*•  It  is,"  cried  I,  •*  I  till  you  it  is. 
1  tell  you  I  am  of  the  bipod  noble." 

•♦  Oh  blood !"  squeaked  a  young 
gontleo^an* 

What  wonder  I  forgot  my  prudemi« 
imidst  these  indignities?  Y^s,  the 
proud  spirit  of  my  progenitors  swelled 
my  heart,  all  D|y  house  stirred  within 
me,  and  the  blood  of  the  Dt  WiUougb<» 
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hys  roM  ioto  my  hce,  as  I  drew  the 
picture  from  my  bosom^  pointed  a  qui* 
yering  finger  at  it,  and  ex^imed : 

^^  Behold  the  portrait  of  my  titled 
mother  !** 

*'  See,  see  !'*  cried  the  gtirla^  erowdi 
ipg  round.  ^*  'Tis  covered  all  over 
with  diamoqda !'' 

"  There !"  said  I.  •*  There  is  proof 
kieiragable  for  you  !*' 

"  Proof  enough  to  hang  you/'  cried 
the  old  gentleman,  snatching  it  oat 
of  my  hand^  *'  So  ik>w,  my  iadyt 
you  must  go,  this  moment,  befons  the 
magistrate/'  I  began  weeping,  kneel- 
ing, and  entreating;  till  I  found  that 
his  son,  the  young  man  who  h$d  paid 
my  face  the  compliment,  was  to  tak€ 
ehaige  of  my  person;  so  then,  spe- 
4:ulating  upon  a  speedy  deliverance,  i 
submitted  without  another  muramrs 
and  escorted  by  him  and  a  feotaiaQt 
lef^thp  bouM. 
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Aftv  we  had  proceeded  about  half 
a  mile,  the  young  man  stopped,  and 
whispered  something  to  the  servant, 
who  disaj^eared  immediately. 

*'  Now,*'  said  the  young  mac,  "  whe* 
ther  you  are  a  pilferer  of  pictures,  I 
know  not;  but  this  I  know»  that  you 
are  a  pilferer  of  hearts;  and  I  am  de- 
termined to  keep  you  in  custody,  till 
you  restore  mfne,  which  you  havii 
stolen. .  Seriously,  my  little  love,  J 
intend  extricating  you  fropi  your  pre^ 
sent  emergency,  and  concealing  yott> 
till  to-morrow,  when  I  will  call,  and 
make  you  an  offer,  which  I  trust,  you 
will  not  refuse." 

I  replied,  that  I  hoped  he  would  not 
find  me  deficient  in  gratitude. 

"  Thank  you,'*  said  he.  ••  AiK^ 
aow  ^era  is  a  cottage,  where  you  may 
remain,  without  fear  of  discovery.       ^ 

H,e  then  tapped  at  a  ^i^r:  an > el- 
derly woman  opened  it;  and  on  eot^r^ 
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ing,  rperc€ived  a  girl,  with  a  bold,  but 
))andsome  face^  hastily  adljuating  her 
cap. 

**  Here  is  a  wretched  creature,*' 
s&id  he,  '*  whom  I  found  starving  on 
the  road.  Pray  give  her  some  refiresb- 
ment,  and  a  bed/' 

The  wom*en  looked  at  me,  and  theo 
2(t  each  other* 

^  She  shall  have  no  bed  in  my 
noqse,''  said  the  elder,  ^^  for  I  warrant 
tfils  is  the  handsome  hussey,  who  has 
ktfely  biien  letting:  you  again^r  Su^n, 
^  ^nd  telling  you  lies  about  Tonlmy 
}K<ft:s's  visiting  her.** 

*•  Ay,  and  young  Saunderl^,*'  cried 
ihe  daughter. 

'*  And  old  Gubbins,**  cried  the  mo* 

iher. 

«*  And  Ebenezer  Solomons,**  cri.ed 

the  daughter. 

*' And  Patrick  0*Brieii,''  cried  the 
ito^en 
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*<  Throk  of  that!"  «ried  tke daugh* 
ter.  "  Patrick  O'Brien !  the  broad* 
shouldered,  abominable  mau*  Ok^  1 
will  cut  my  throat— I  will— so  l  Wijl  I** 

The  whole  truth  now  flashed  upod 
me.  This  Susan*  had  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  snares  of  this  young  man*  HfM 
then,  if  I  minded  my  hits^  was  ano&ef 
*  exquisite  episode*  Yes,  I  would  se^ 
parate  her  from  her  seducer,  and  se- 
cure her  everlasting  gratitude*  The 
reclainled  wanton  might  yet  do  woo^ 
ders  for  me. 

''  Alasi''  said  I,  ''  behold  the  fatal 
effects  of  licentious  love.  This  .girl, 
whom,  perhaps^  your  money  allured 
from  the  ^aths  of  virtue—^' 

"  Oh !  no,"  cried  Susan,  "  it  was 
his  honour's  hanc^fome  face,  and  his 
fine  words,  so  bleeding  and  so  spre; 
and  he  called  me  an  angel  above  th^ 
heavens!"' 

"  Yes/*  resumed  I,  **  the  tender* 
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nets  of  jfoutb^  the  smile  of  joy,  the 
blash  of  innocence,  these  are  what  aU 
lure  the  libertine;  and  yet  these  are 
what  he  would  destroy.  It  is  the 
tieart  of  sensibility  which  he  would 
engage,  and  yet  in  that  heart  he  would 
plant  every  rankling  pang,  every  bitter 
misery.  Detestable  passion !  which 
accomplishes  the  worst  of  purposes,  by 
touching  the  best  and  sweetest  affec- 
tions* She  who  confides  in  others, 
because  she  would  not  herself  deceive, 
she  who  has  a  tear  for  the  distrest,  and 
who  melts  at  the  feigned  sorrows  of 
her  lover,  she  falls  a  sacrifice  to  his 
arts ;  while  the  cold  vestal,  who  walks 
through  the  world,  armed  with  auste- 
rity, repulses  because  she  cannot  sym- 
pathise, and  calls  her  prudence  virtue." 
The  young  man  had  drawn  back 
astonished,  and  the  mother  came  closer'; 
but  Susan  was  peeping  at  her  face  in 
the  glass. 
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''  Look  on  that  beautiful  girl  before 
you/'  cried  I.  ^^  Heaven  itself  is  not 
brighter  than  her  brow;  the  tint^.  of 
the  morning  cannot  riyal  her  blushea/' 

Susan  held  down  her  head,  but  cast 
a  quick  glance  at  the  young  man. 

^^  Such  is  she  now/'  continued  If 
'^  but  too  soon  we  may  behold  her, 
pale,  shivering,  unsteady  of  step,  and 
hoarse  with  nocturnal  curses,  one  of 
those  unhappy  thousands,  who  strew 
our  streets  with  the  premature  ruins  of 
dilapidated  beauty !'' 

"  Yes,  look  at  her!'*  cried  the  mo- 
ther, who»  flushing  even  through  her 
wrinkles,  and  quivering  in  every  limb, 
rushed  towards  her  daughter,  and 
snatching  off  her  cap,  b^red  her  fore- 
bead.  *^  Look  at  her !  she  was  once 
my  lovely  pride,  the  blessing  of  my 
heart ;  and  see  what  he  has  now  made 
her;  while  I,  miserable  as  I  am»  must 
assist  her  guilt,  that  I  may  save  her 
from  disgrace  and  ruin !'' 
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"Oh!  then/* ,  cried  I,  luming  to 
the  young  man,  *^  while  still  'sooie 
portion  of  her  fame  remains,  fly  from 
her/ fly  forever!** 

"  Upon  my  soul,*'  replied  he,  "  I 
had  intended  dismissing  her  before  I 
saw  you;  and  upon  my  soul,  seeing 
you,  decides  me/' 

**  And  I  am  coBvinced,  Susan,'* 
said  I,  ^'  that  you  feel  grateful  for  the 
pains  I  have  t^en,  to  rescue  you  from 
a  connection  so  fatal.** 

**  1  am  quite  sure  I  do/*  sobbed  out 
*Susan,  **  and  moreover,  1  wish  you 
every  happiness  with  the  dear,  base 
man.  But,  since  1  must  lose  him,  I 
hope  you  wilLper^uade  him  to  leave 
me  some  money ;  not  that  i  ever  va- 
lued  him  for  his  money;  but  you 
know,  I  could  not  see  my  mother  go 
without  her  tea  o'nights/' 

"  Amiable  creature  !**  cried  I.  *♦  Yes 
I  will  intercede  in  your  favour." 

My  giving  you  money/*  said  the 
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youttgtman,  *^  will  depend  upon  my* 
finding,  when  I  return  to-morrow,  that 
you  have  treated  this  girl  kindly  to^^ 
night.'* 

**  I  will  treat  her  like  a  sister/'  said 
Susan. 

'  The  young  nian  iiow  declared,  that 
be  must  depart;  then  taking  metiside, 
•*  I  shall  see  you  early  in  the  morning/* 
whispered  he,  *^  and  remove  you  else* 
where.  ,You  have  talked  virtue  to  a 
miracle.  Continue  the  system,  and 
these  people  will  fency  you  a  saint."  - 

I  then  overheard  him  enjoining  the 
mother,  as  she  valued  his  future  favour, 
not  to  let  me  quit  the  cottage;  and 
^with  this  injunction,  he  went  away. 

But  as  I  had  not  the  most  remote 
'intention  of  awaiting  his  return,  I  set 
my  wits  at  work,  and  soon  hit  upon  a 
plan  for  escaping.  I  told  the  woman, 
that  my  mother,  who  lived  about  a 
mile  from  the  cottage,  was  almost 
starving ;  and  that  if  I  could  procure 
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a  little  silver,  aad  a  loaf  of  bread,  I 
would  run  to  her  but  with  the  relieft 
aud  come  back  immediately. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness 
of  mother  and  daughter  io  indulging 
my  wishes.  They  ransacked  th^  purse 
and  the  cupboard,  gave  me  two  shiU 
Jiogs,  some  bread,  tea,  and  sugar;  and 
Susan  herself  (amiable^  though  unfor- 
tunate) offered  to  carry  them.  How- 
ever»  I  declined  this  favour ;  and  now, 
with  *a  secret  sigh  at  the  probability 
that  I  might  never  behold  them  again, 
I  left  their  house,  and  hastened  to- 
wards the  cottage  of  the  poor  womao. 
Having  reached  it,  I  made  the  hungry 
inhabitants  happy  once  more;  while  I 
solaced  myself  with  some  tea,  and  the 
pleasing  reflection,  that  I  had  brought 
comfort  to  the  distrest,  and  had  re- 
claimed a  deluded  girl  from  ruin  and 
infamy. 

Adieu. 


NOTES. 


Page  4.— IflUn  ihoek  aaaiis  me^  /^c—  <  Wkal 
dreadful  blow  awaits  me  ?  For  what  horror  are 
yon  preparing  me?'  Cecilia* 

Page  1 0. — /  wriie  on  my  kn€e$y  kc.-^  ^  Je 
t'^cris  4  genous ;  je  baigne  mon  papter  de  mes 
pleura.'  HeiAinr.  * 

Page  16. — The  idea  that  your  eyes^  Sjrc. — 
*  The  idea  that  Charlotte's  eyes  had  dwelt  on' his 
features,  the  buttons  of  his  coat,  the  cape, 
made  all  of  them  so  interesting,  so  dear  -to  me, 
I  should  certainly  hare  taken  him  in  my  arms, 
if  I  had  not  been  ashamed.'  ^Wi^rtee. 

Page  16. — My  world  is  divided^  Sfc* —  <  Ije 
monde  n'est  jamais  difis^  pour  moi,  qu'ea  deuz 
r^ions,  celle.  ou  elle  est,  et  celle  ou  elle  n'est 
pas.'  Hbloise. 

Page  16.-^Hoo  my  heart  beats^  4'^.—  •  How 
mj  heart  beats  and  my  blood  boils  in  my  Teins, 
when,  by  accident,  I  touch  her  finger,  when  my 
ieet  meet  her's  vlxx^-^x  the  table.'       Webter. 

Page  17.— -^1  we  parted^  6fc.^—  *  Yesterday, 
when  I  took  leave  of  her,  she  held  out  her  hand 
to  me,  and  said,  Adiev,  my  ddar  Werter.    Dear 
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Werter !  It  was  the  first  time  she  erer  called  roe 
dear.  The  sound  sunk  deep  into  my  heart*  I 
have  repeated  it  a  hundred  lines  siiice;  and 
vheo  I  went  to  bed,  I  said,  Good  night,  mj 
deaf  Werter.    I  recollected  myself,  and  tailzied.* 

Werter* 

Page  18.— £oM  i$  hemotn^  Sfc.^^  ^  Lov4  is 
heaten,  and  heaTen  is  loTe.' 
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Page  18. — Foolish  yotUh^  ^c. —  ^  Ipseosel 
Si  mes  jours  te  sont  chers,  crains  d*atteiiter  aui 
tiens.  «  He&oisb. 


Page  19.— LtVtf/  Sfc. —  •Xife!  faintly  rc- 
tomed  Ida.'    .  Ida  or  Athens. 

Page  45. — ft  was  a  short  petticoat y  Sfc,'-^ 
*  Thetr  dress  was  a  very  short  full  petticoat  of 
light  green,  with  a  boddice  of  white  silk,  the 
sleeves  loose,  and  tied  up  at  the  shoulders  with 
ribbonds  aod  bunches  of  flowers.  Their  hair 
was  ateo  ornamented  with  flowers,  and  with  a 
small' straw  hat.'      Mysteries  eF  Uoolpho. 


Paga  47. — Now  b^  ^yf^Si  ^c.    . 
^  Nephew,  quoth  Heroo,  by  my  fay^ 
Well  hast  thou  spoket    Say  forth  thy  say.' 
^  Mabiiiok« 
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* 

Page  66. -^Plucking  a  thistle y  ^c—  *  Pluck, 
ing  a  thistle  that  sprung  from  a  broken  pedi. 
meot,  she  blew  away  its  down  with  her  balmy 
breath,  merely  to  hide  her  confusion.  Sorely 
ahe  is  the  most  sentient  of  all  created  beings!' 
,  Wild  Irish  Gi&i.. 

Page  67. — The  glance  thai  seeks  the  soul, 
Sfc. —  ^  The  glance  th(|t  sought  the  saul,  the 
sentiment  the  heart  embodied,  the  tender  gaiety, 
Iko  more  delioio«»  sadoesiy   the  liaiid,    stifled^ 
si||h,  the  soft,  malio&oos  smile;  the  thrlH^  the' 
hope,  €tit  fear,  each  in  itself  a  Httle  bliss.' 

Ida  of  Athens* 

Page  76. — Exercise  and  agttaifon^  Sf^c.^^ 
'  Exercise  had  diffused  its  softest  bloom  oyer 
ter  ch6ek.'  CHiLDasK  of  the  AbbcY. 


Page  76. — The  wind  had  blown  mp  yelhm^ 
hairy  Sfc,'^  ^  The  wild  rings  of  her  auburn  hair* 
played  on  her  youthful  face,  as  the  yellow  leaYcs 
of  antamn  curl  o?er  a  latter  peach.' 

The  Recess. 

» 

Page  83.— 0  to  saunter  over  hillocks^  Sfc,-^ 
*  Sauntering  orer  hillocks  corered  with  lavender^ 
wild  thymci  juniper  and  tamarisc.^ 

Mtstbriis  of  UoOLfHOy 
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Page  M.^Whik  sArtid#./Wii^«,&c.— <  Shrobt 
fringed  their  summUs,  or  patches  of  meagre  ye* 
getation  tinted  their  recesses/ 

Mysteries  or  Uoolpho. 


Page  83.— 4/"*^^^)  cypreaes^  Sfc.^^  ^  En- 
riched with  woods,  towns,  blushing  rinet,  and 
plantations  of  almohds,  psilms  and  oUrea.' 

Mysteries  of  Udolfek). 

Page  Si.'^fVMU  ike  Garonne  wanden^  ^c.^ 
*  The  majestic  Garonne  wandered,  descending 
Yrom  lis  source  amoog  the  Pjreneei,  and  wind* 
iog  its  bine  wates  townnls  the  Bay  of  Bkcny.' 

Mysteries  of  Udolpuo. 

Page  83. — Jre  thejlower*  of  the  agnus  castut 
iherw^  ^c.  — ^  The  flowers  of  the  spreadiiig  ag. 
nns  caittts  mrngled  their  fragrance  with  the  pome, 
granate  of  ShemlelL.  The  Asiatic  Andrachne 
Feared  its  smooth,  red  trook.  The  rose-co« 
lonred  nerit,  the  verdant  alia  mariiia.' 

Ida  of  Athems* 


Page  07. — Oae  of  those  pensioned  justices^ 
Sfc*^^  ^  Pensioned  justices-^paeked*  juries-— 
Tague  and  sanguinary  Iftws.  Our  nsurping  oil. 
garchy  assumes  a  power  of  making  our  most 
innocent  actions  misdemeanors,  of  determininf 
points  of  law  without  appeal,  and  of  imprison. 
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iog  oor  penoos  without  triftl.    Of  bfeaklog 
open  oar  houses  with  the  standing  army.' 

Sir  Faancis  Buroett*s  Address  to  xhe^ 
£l6Gtors  or  Westminster,  Oct.  6,  181^. 

^  Page  133.— Ttff  duguise  thyself ,  4>c.-*  <  DIs. 
guise  thjself  as  thou  wilt,  still  slaTery,  said  I^ 
still  thoa  art  a  bitter  draught;  and  though 
HMasiDds,  in  all  ages,  hare  be^n  made  to  drink 
<jf  thee,  thou  art  no  less  bitter  on  that  account*' 

Sentimental  Jour  vet/ 


Page  133. — The  beauty  which  softened^  ^C— 
'  Her  beauty,  touched  wiih  the  languid  delicacy 
of  ilhitess,  gained  In  sentinent,  what  it  lost  io 
bloom.'  Romance  of  the  Forest. 

Page  148.— fFKoftf  ^fdmplicated  simptieity^ 
4rc.^  '  ^ich,  in  Teiling  her  shoulders  and 
bosom,  by  the  simplicity  and  grace  of  its  folds, 
-gare  to  her  perfect  form  the  air  of  a  fine,  antique 
statue.'  Ida  of  Athens. 

Page  140. — Jn  apparent  tissue j  4^.-^  ^  An 
apparent  tissue  of  tvoYcn  air,  which  fell  like  a 
Tapour  round  her.''  Ida  of  Athens. 

Page  U9.-^My  liitiejooty  Sfc.^  <  Her  little 
foot  resembled  that  of  a  youthful  Thetis,  or  that 
of  a  fugltife  Atalanta/    .      Ida  of  Atqeivs. 


•taUe  that  create,  the  little  dimple, 
or  the  little  month.' 

"  »Wch  all  the  witcflerie,  of  ] 
Wended;  pl.yf„,fo„d„^,^^^^^^^ 

Bated  tenderne«,  and  .onl.dissol. 

lift!??  "*'7^''  "^-^SMjigur*. 
lifted  figure  of  Glorrina.' 

■  Wii,0  Iri 

•II  *h.  b..hf«l  diffidence  of  a  simp 
^erienced  reclu«..»  j,,^  ^^ 

«  /•««  I5S.-,#  cerj^ .uscepma 
J  degree  of  susceptibility^  too  exq„ 
mlt  of  luting  peace.' 
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phere,  and  rays^^gure  as  their  thoughts,  silver 
the  foliage.'  Iba  of  Athjim. 

Page  154.—  Lading  the  rosy  tip^  Sfc» —  *  Lay. 
ing  the  tip  oCher  rosy  finger  on  his  arm,' 

^  Notice  of  St.  Domivxcx.  . 


,  Ptfp  155. — I  tossed  back  my  ringlet Sj  Sfc.^^ 
*  tier  locks  of  liviDg  gold,  as  they  were  lightly 
shaken  off  with  that  motion  of  the  head,  at  once 
JO  infantine  and  graceful.* 

Wild  Ibijbh  Oxbl. 

Page  10&. — Behold  the  most  celebrtUed  toom 
^emasSf  4rc.— -  ^  Corinne,  dit-il,  est,  saos  dottCsj^ 
la  femme  la  plus  cel^bre  de  notre  pays.' 

Coaiwiffe. 

I^e  l$5.-*i7er  impassioned  sensibHUyy  4rc» 
—  ^  La  sfinslbilite  passion^e  qui  enspirait  Ja 
poesie  de  Corinne,  et  I'art  qa'elle  a^ait  de  saisir 
des  rapports  toochans,  6ntre  les  beautis  de  la 
nature,  et  les  impressioiis  les  plas  intimes  de 
I'ame.'  Cobxitms. 

Page  165. — fVho  can  question  her  elo^nee^ 
.—  ^  li  parla  de  son  Eloquence.*     Cobinxe. 

Pa^e  105.— Her' s  is  the  h^ad  of  a  Sappho^ 
4rc. —  '  It  was  the  head  of  a  Sappho,  deficieni 
ODly  io  tliat  Toluptuous  Uognor,  which  should 
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characterize  the  countenance  of  the  eaamoured 
Lesbfaii.'  Novice  of  St.  Dominick. 


Pago  169. — Letting  down  mg  tresses^  4'^.— 
*  Elle  d6tacha  le  shall  qui  entourait  son  froDt| 
et  toos  les  chereui,  d^un  noir  d'^b^ne,  torn, 
b^reot  en  boucles,  sar  see  ^paules.  Elle  a^a* 
▼an^a  la  t^te  nue,  elle  se  rerait  one  secofBdt 
fois  4  genous  pour  receroir  la  couronne.' 

COBZNKS. 


Page  lOO,— /  am  crowned^  ^c—  ^  Qaaod  la 
couronoe  fut  plac6e  snr  la  t^te  de  CoriuDe,  tous 
les  instromeus  se  firent  entendre.  See  jeux  Be 
remplirent  de  lannes.*  CoKruMX. 

Page  170. — /  struck  a  few  low  Lydian  noie$y 
4rc. —  ^  Struck  a  few  low  chords,  and  cast 
round  a  timid  glance*  She  sung.  Her  Toloe 
was  scarcely  louder  than  a  sigh,  and  her  ac« 
eompaniment  was  only  an  harmonic  chord,  swept 
at  intcrrals.*  Ida  of  Atueks. 

Page  171.— JIfy  voice  at  it  died,  ^-c.-—  <  Her 
Toice  as  it  died  oyer  the  faint  Tibration  of  the 
chords,  had  all  the  heart-breaking,  melanciholj 
softness  of  the  Eolian  lyre.'  St.  Claie. 

Page  IW.^I  meandered  through  aU  the  in^ 
tricades^  Sfc—  <  The  lovely  Athenian  youth 
are  led  by  Ida  through  all  the  gnu:efal  intrl- 
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Mciei  of  the  dance  of  Ariadne^  imitating  in  their 
circular  and  oblique  motions,  the  harmonious 
moTemcnt  of  the  spheres;  themselves  resem. 
bling  in  their  light  and  playful  forms,  the  horsi 
of  Bathjcles.*  Iba  of  Athens. 

Pa^e  180. — Sometimes  with  a  rapid  JHgkiy 
^•— *  <  Sometimes  with  a  quickened  step,  a  nu 
pid  flight,  and  glowing  smile,  she  darted  like 
an  herald  Iris,  through  the  intricacies  of  the 
groTe ;  and  sometimes  assuming  the  spirited  dig^ 
nity  of  a  young  Diana,  she  moTes  in  a  slow  and 
gentle  langiiishment.'  Ida  of  Athens. 

Page  181. — Capriciously  did  1  bend  my  heady 

4^.-~  ^  Capriciously  did  she  bend  her  head  on 

one  side,  and  dance  up  insidious.' 

Tbistram  Shanpt. 


Page  1 81.— IF%al  a  Hebe.—  «  What  a  Hebe !' 

Wild  Irish  Girx.. 


Page  181. -^To  hold  in  my  arms^  S^c.^  *  To 
hold  in  my  arms  the  most  lorely  of  women,  to 
fly  with  her  like  the  wind,  and  Jose  sight  of 
•very  other  object.'  Werter. 

Page  181. — T  rise^  and  colouring  violently ^ 
4^.-—  <  Good  heaven,  cried  she,  blushing,  and 
kastily  moTiog  to  the  door,  where  can  Eileii 
be  ?'  CaiUAsii  of  the  Abbet« 
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Pi^  IBS.^-'The  winds  are  abroad^    4^.— 
f     ^  The  wind  is  abroad ^  the  shower  descends.* 

OssiAN. 

Page  190. — Illness  touches  my  features^  4^. 
— ^  And  touched  her  form  with  something  more 
Ihaa  human**  Notice  of  St.  Dominick. 


Page  100. — In  an  instant^  I  see  khn^  ^c. — 
<  A  ^instant,  me  voir,  s^^crier,  courir,  s^^lancer 
dans  mes  bras.'  IIeloise. 

Page  101  .—f/e  shook  his  head^  Sre.~  ^  Shook 
hit  head|  and  went  on  with  his  work  of  afflic- 
tion.' S^NTiMEVTAL  Journey. 


Page  194. — /  cannoi  get  out,  SfC, —  *  I  can't 
get  out,  I  can^t  get  out,  said  the  starling.  I 
will  let  thee  out,  cost  what  it  will.' 

Sbntimbhtal  Joubnst. 

Page  190.— roo  well  I  Amew,  ^-c—  *  Too 
well  I  see  and  rue  the  dire  event.'     Milton* 

Page  ^Ob.^Painied  glass,  ^-c, —  *  Casements 
of  painted  glass,  enriched  with  armorial  bear- 
ings.'  Mysteries  of  Ubolpuo. 

END    OF   VOL.    II. 
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THE  HEROINE. 


LETTER  XXX. 

After  my  last  letter,  I  spettt  two 
tediausr  days  in  empIoymeDts  which  I 
now  blush  to  relate— no  less  than  do- 
ing all  the  dirty  work  of  the  boase ; 
sweeping  the  room,  kindling  the  fire, 
cooking  the  victuals,  and  endeavour- 
ing, by  comb  and  soap,  to  make  cherubs 
of  the  children.  What  bewitched  me, 
I  cannot  conceive.  The  humanity  of 
other  Heroines  is  ever  elegant  and 
deadly.  They  give  silver  and  tears 
in  abundance,  but  never  descend  to  the 
bodily  charity  of  working,  like  wire- 
drawers,  for  withered  old  women  and 
brats  with  rosy  nosesl     And  yet^  as 
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those  w^:i  sheltered  me,  were  poor  and 
helple8«,'tb^9«ielv^»  surely  tbtif  hos- 
pitality to  me  deserved  some  recom- 
pense. So  you  must  not  condemn  me 
totaUy ;  for  I  declare  I  would  ratlier 
have  relieved  them  with  my  purse,  and 
soothed  them,  with  mys3^|:]pthy,  than 
have  fried  their  herrings  and  washed 
thetrrfaoBK. 

UommfeCf .  during  this  interval^  I 
superaddfidi  the  poetess  to ; the  house^^ 
msaidv and  composed, a  ballad;  fhougjb 
much  li  fear  it  is  too  simple  for  9u 
Ileroiiie^r 

*  The  bells  are  4ll  ringing. 
The  birds  ate  all  singlitg, 
Glad  tidings  are  bringiogi 

Atid  bright  is  th^  air; 
»Th  Rat*  to  her  wedding, 
Tho  Tiilageff  hesdiog^ 
And  blossoms  are  sheddiDg, 

AU4>Ter  her  hair. 


«  For  thii.  elegant  little  Ballad^  I  an  indebted  to  tha 
Author  of  "  A  Pictore  of  Society,"  . 
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Bitt  wltPRce  18  that  shrtekWrg 7 
Oh  spare  ine  the  speaking ; 
Her  lofer  all  reeking, 

By  rWals  is  dead. 
Low  is  she  laid^ 
The  heart-l^roketi  maid^ 

Faded  the  flowers  that  decked  Iter  het4» 

This  morning,  having  relinquished- 
tny  nigs,  and  resumed  my  muSlins,  I 
repi^tn^  to  Monkton  Castle,  where; 
seated  on  a  withered  stump,  I  begah 
an  accurate  investigaltion  of  the  btiild- 
ing. 

It  is  situated  about  a  qtiafter  of  a 
mile  from  the  road,  atid  upon  a  deso- 
late common,  where  a  few  shattered 
oaks  are  all  that  remain  of  a  former 
forest.  The  castle  itself  (which,  hbw- 
«ver,  appears  too  smftll  for 'corridors 
and  suits  of  apartments)  is  an  exact 
sljune,  having  a  turret  at  each  cor- 
ner ;  and  a  large  gate-'way  on  the  south- 
ern side.    While  I  surveyed  its  roofless 
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walb,  oyertopt  with  briony,  grass,  and 
nettles,  and  admired  the  Gothic  points 
of  the  windows,  where  mantling  ivy 
had  supplied  the  place  of  glass,  long 
suffering  and  murder  came  to  my 
thoughts. 

As  I  sat  planning,  from  romances, 
the  revival  of  the  feudal  customs  and 
manners  ia  my  castle,  and  of  the  feudal 
system  among  my  tenantry,  I  perceived 
a  barouche,  just  turning  out  of  the  road 
into  the  common.  My  heart  beat 
bigh :  the  carriage  approached,  stop*- 
ped ;  and  who  should  alight  from  it, 
but  Higginson  and  Jerry  Sullivan  ] 

After  Higginson,  with  reverence^ 
and  Jerry,  with  familiarity,  had  con- 
gratulated me  on  my  restoration  to  my 
estates,  the  latter  began  looking  hard 
at  the  castle. 

^^  The  people  told  us  this  was  Monk- 
tpn  Castle,*'  said  he ;  "  but  )vhere  is 
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the  Monkton  Caatle  that  your  Lady- 
ship is  to  live  in  }*' 

*^  There  it  is»  my  friend,'^  answered  I. 

"What,  there?*' 

«  Yes,  there/' 

"  What,  there,  there  ^ 

"  Yes,  there,  there." 

"  Oh,  murder,  murder  !*' 

"  Murders  enough,  I  dare  swear/' 
aaid  I ;  "  and  ghosts  too/' 

The  postillion  now  came  forward^ 
with  bis  hat  in  his  hand. 

"  How  far  might  we  be  from  your 
house,  my  lady  ?*'  said  he.  "  For  I 
have  brought  the  horses  a  deadly  long 
journey  aheady/* 

"  That  castle  is  my  house,''  an- 
swered L 

••  Begging  your  Ladyship's  pardon,'* 
said  he;  "  what  I  mean  is  this :  how 
far  are  we  from  where  your  Ladyship 
lives  ?" 

^'  I  live  in  that  castle,"  answered  L 
'       B  3 
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Jerry  began  making  me  signs,  over 
the  fellow's  shoulder,  to  hold  my  tongue. 
"  i**  What  are  you  grimacing   about^ 
Mr.  Sullivan  ?**  cried  h 

*•  Oh,  'tis  only  a  wayJl  'have  got,** 
answered  Jerry.  'SBut  your  Lady- 
ship, you  know,  is  merely  come  xlown 
on  a  sort  of^  an  excursion,  you  know, 
to  see  if  the  castle  .wants  repairiBg  you 
know;  you  don't  mean  4o  livef  in  it, 
you  know/'  And  atevepy^you  know,* 
he  put  his  finger  upon  his  nose,  anti 
winked. 

**  But  I  know  I  do  mean  to  itve  ii) 
it/'  said  I,  **  and  so,  Sir,  I  'beg  you 
will  cease  your  grinning.'^ 

**  And  sure  *tis  for  your  good  Fm 
grinning,*"  cried  he.  *'  And  sure  if 
'twas  even  through  a  horse-coltar,  Td 
grin  for  that." 

The  postillion  now  stood  staring  up 
at  the  venerable  edifice,  with  an  ex* 
pression  of  the  most  insolent  ridiculei. 


^^^tint^te  you  -loohing  «t,  ^bbdk- 
head  ?'' Mid  Jerijrt^ 

fellow,  ntidmmg  'with  taindtbered 
laughter,  **  I  am  lookiog  at  .Ihe  tkj 
tbraugb -Dbe '  «f  tudowsi ! " 

'«'>%  all  ilhot  is  Madk  >aBd  4)hie/' 

•akUltriy,  '«^  ftisIlithiit'iiiiU^apoihyoar 

itoliiag)  for  ever,  if  ^ylNl'viDQU'taketbe 

(Imws  Itmq  I  the  'oaarrMlge,  aoMi  latftnaff 

^^wMi^miMMfiiii  la  itMrinUiag.^ 

''^  di«tvtill4  faaiufvid  fiarmytjoiifmy 
Whoivrn,*' ^efl  the^foAiliion.  -^Oeimll 
your  Ladyship  have  the  goodnewno 

'^  ^Attmntdly/'iaaid  L  '*sJerryt,  fp^y 
tbim. 

'*  Dmiee  a  rap  rfaave  I/'  aoaw^rsd 
Jerry,  ^^i  laid  odl  my  last  fiirthiiig 
in'tbings  for  your  Ladyabip/' 

**  Higginson,**  said  I,  "paybim/* 

^^  it  irks  me  to  represent/'  answered 
Higg4nson,   '^  that  m  equfprncots  for 
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this  expedition ; — m.  nice  liltJis  <coinbt 
a  nice  little  pocket^glass,  a,  nice  little 
Aread-case  to  darn  my  8tockii^;a — *' 
^^  In  short,  you  kmc  no  qM^mQ#'* 
cried  1. 

"  Not  a  farthing,"  answered  h%i  ; 

*'  Neither  have  I/'  said  I ;  *^ao,po8- 
tillion,  you  niua4  call  another  time/'t 

**  Here  is  a  pretty  to  do  !'^  crie^itlle 
pottillioQ.  ^^  Daauncj  t^is  is  ashyinrt 
of  a  business.  Not  even  the.  prioiQ.x^f  a 
hed  of  oats !  Snuff  my  eyelights,  I 
OMst  have  the  money :  I  must^  Uaw 
me#** 

<*  I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Blowrme^"' 
jirjed  Jerry,  ^'  if  you  don'timlooiieyour 
horses  this  moment,  and  pack  off,  by 
the  powers,  the  three  of  us  will  give 
you  such  a  thrashing  between  ,um^  as 
does'nt  often  fall  to  an  honest  man's 
share." 

The  postillion  took  the  horses  from 
the  carriage,  in  silence ;  then,  having 
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mounted  one  of  them,  and  ridden  a 
few  paces  off,  he  stopped. 

**  You  set  of  vagabonds  abd  swind- 
lers,*' cried  he,  **  without  a  roof  over 
your  beads,  or  a  penny  in  yourpocketsft 
to  go  diddle  me  out  of  my  day's  la« 
hour  !  Wait  till  master  takes  you  in 
hand  :  and  if  I  don't  tell  the  coach- 
maker  what  a  fresh  one  he  was,  to  give 
you  his  barouche  on  tick,  may  I  be 
particularly  horsewhipt !  Ladyship  ! 
a  rummish  sort  of  a  tit  for  a  Ladyship ! 
And  there  is  my  Lord,  I  suppose. 
And  t'other  is  the  Marquis.  Three 
pickpockets  from  Fleet-street,  I'd  bet 
a*  whip  to  a  wisp.  Ladyship  !  Oh, 
her  ladyship  !"  and  away  he  cantered, 
ladyshipping  it,  till  be  was  out  of 
hearing. 

'  '*  To  that  young  person  I  would  fain 
have  read  a  moral  lecture,"  said  Hig- 
gfnson. 

'^  What,  after  bilking  him?''   said 
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Jerry.  *»  No,  no,  my  man.  Ydtia^nr^ 
have  bullied  faim.  e»'I  did,  Nothing 
itkebulfymg'a -man,  wben  one  is  bilk- 
ing'hitn.  Bat  now  he  will  go  tell  the 
•coaehmaker,  what  a  blessed  bargain  of 
a  house  we 'have,  and  down  will  come 
■the  coachmaker  npon  us  for  four  hun- 
dredgutneas;  and  we  without  a  copperf 
HOh,  murder,  murder !  Why  did'nt 
your  Ladyship  mind  my  winking  }" 

*' "Because,"  said  1,  "J  was  not 
ashamed,  as  you  were,  of  liring  in  thtS' 
venerable  castle:" 

•'  And  now,  *pon  your  conscience,** 
said  Jerry,  "  wfll  your  Ladyship  live 
in  it  ?*' 

"  Upon  my'honouT'I  will,'*  replied  i, 

*'  And  now  is  ^hereno  decent  hoose 
on  the  estate,  that  one  of  your  tenante 
could  lend  you  ?"  said  'he.  ■ 

"  Why,"  replied  1,  "though  Lady 
Gwyn  has  actually  acknowledged  my 
right  to  the  estate,8till,since  she  has  not 


^t  pot  me  in  formal  possesaii^d  of  it, 
the  t^QBnipyf  most  probabiyi  <wi)l  not 
yet  treat  me  as  their  miatseia.'  All^I 
can  now.doy  therefore,  is  to  seize  this 
unkilipbited  oasile,  which  lies  od  the 
estate.  But  rest  assured,  la  Jheroine 
*of  good  taste  in  her  professiaA)  would 
infinitely  prefer  the  deiiolation  of  ja 
castle  to  the  comforts  of  a  yil}a/^ 

"  Well,  of  all  the  ww^e  freaks—'* 
imuttered  Jerry,  standing  astride,  stick- 
ing his  nuckles  in  his  ribs,  and  deli* 
.berately  nodding  his  head,  as  he  look- 
^ed  up: at  the  castle. 

"Mr.  Jerry  Sullivaa,'*  inti^irupte;^ 
il,  "should  you  have  the  slightest  ob- 
jection to  remaining  here,  you  m^y 
«depatt  this. moment.'' 

"  And.doyoutbink  I  would  leave 
you  ?''  cried  he.  "Oh  th'u,  oh  th'q, 
'tis  I  that  would'Ut !  And  if  you  w?re 
the  greatest  rascal  on  learth,  aiod  if  it 
was  a  gallows  itself,  instead  of  a  castle. 


.1  woufid  assist  you  all  tbe  ttme.  By 
my  virtue,  sod  as  I  mat  a  siooer,  if 
your  Ladyship  even  commaiided  me 
to  jump  over  that  said  castle,  Vd — no, 
I  don't  say  Vd  do  it ;  but  by  tbe  pmirers 
Vd  take  a  run  at  it!'' 

I  shook  his  honest  hand,  and  then 
asked  him,  had  he  performed  my  com- 
missions. 

^^  Your  Ladyship  shall  hear,"  said  be. 
^*^  As  soon  as  ever  I  got  your  letter,  I 
went  with  it  in  my  hand,  and  shewed 
it  at  Bfty  different  shops; — clothiers,, 
and  glaziers,  and  upholsterers,  and  fea- 
ther-makers, and  trumpet-makers,  and 
hH  tnanner  of  makers;  but  neither  old- 
tapestry,  nor  old  painted  glass,  aor  old 
flags  stained  with  old  blood,  nor  old 
lutes,  nor  old  anything,  would  they 
sell  me  without  money ;  aodmorcMer, 
m  sure  as  ever  I  shewed  them  your 
letter^ so  sure  they  laughed  at  it/' 

**  Laughed  at  it  ?''  cried  L 


*^  All  but  one/'  said  Jerry. 

**  Aad  lie  ?*'  cried  I. 

*'  Wa9  going  to  knock  oie  down. 
-Hovrsomever,  since  Molly  apd  I  aie 
retiring  from  business,  on  the^trength 
of  tbe  two  bundred^a-year,  tbatyour 
Ladysbip  offered  me  r  and  since  you 
comiiMnded  me  to  get  old  goods,  in- 
stead of  new,  by  dad,  I  went  and  pack- 
ed up,  oot  of  our  own  shop,  as  much 
cloth  as  woul(|  furnish  too  rooms  at 
the  very  farthest.  There  is  black  cloth, 
and  red  cloth;  and  though  both  are 
xnotheaten,  and.  rotten,  and  musty 
enough,  I  thought  your  Ladyship  would 
like  'em  the  better  for  that  same ;  so  I 
chose  'em  o'  purpose.  Well,  I  then 
went,  and  bought  a  parcel  of  old  fu- 
neral feathers,  and  an  old  velvet  pall 
from  an  undertaker;  and  a  broken  old 
harp,  that  will  do  any  thing  but  gilay, 
from  the  blind  Welsh  girl  who  thrums 
through  the  streets;  and  a  big  cracked 
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old  bell,  firon  lbe«extan  of  oor  pkrmfa ; 
and  a  tin  bornfromtfae  guard  of  a  mail 
cottofa ;  Mid  a  lot  of  old  pictufes  of  old 
wfggy  quizzes,  from  a  sign  painter; 
and 'Some  panes  of  painted  glass,  from 
a  glaaief.  And  all  these,  together  with 
my  bed  and  trunk,  and  a  box  of  Mr. 
Hig^nson's,  I  have  got  «oug  kefe  in 
tbe'bciroiicbe/' 

^£at  tl|e  barouche?'^  saidI;^^bow 
4id  yon  procure  that  ?'' 

*^  Faith,  then,  by  not  shewing  your 
l^ter,''  answered  Jerny;  *^and  by 
knowing  the  coachmaker  myself  AmI 
1  told  him  it  was  for  Lady  De  WiU 
loughby,  as  beautiful  i»  an  angel— but 
lie  did  not  mind  that ;  and  as  rieh  aa 
a  Jew;— 'but  he  minded  that;  and  so 
tie  gave  me,  not  only  the  barouche, 
hut  a  thouaaad  thanks  into  the  bar- 


it 


gam. 

"  Well,  my  friend,'*  said  I,  "  if  you' 
and  Higginson  will  pull  down  those 
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stones  which  barrrcede  the  gateway^ 
we  will  enter  the  building,  and  s%e 
what  can  be/done  with  our  present  ma- 
terials.*^ 

0!^hey  commenced  operations,  and 
iiaving  soon  cleared  away  the  rubbish, 
conducted  me  into  my  castle. 

A  ifhrill  of 'pride  and  joy  Fan/througfk 
my  frame,  as  i  entered  and  ^ook  pos-' 
session.  But  I  found  its  interior  in  a 
iar  more  ruinous  state  than  I  had  iima- 
^rned.  Nothing  remained  exxrept  the 
four  turrets,  and  the  four  walls  wbicb 
united  them.  These  roofless  walls  were 
stained  with  the  venerable  verdure  of 
damp,  and  the  f ntenrvening  area  waa 
overrun  with  nettles  and  thistles.-— 
From  this  area  a  door-^way  opened  into 
each  turret.  I  looked  through  ;  <but 
three  turrets,  despoiled  even  of  their 
stairs,  were  inaccessible  to  humaa 
feet,  and  attamable  tmly  by  an  owl  or 
an  angel.    However,  t^n  reooDBftiteriAg: 
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the  fourth,  or  eastern  turret,  I  found 
il.  iu  much  better  condition  than  the 
rest.      There  the  stairs,  (which  were 
winding,  and  of  stone,)  still  remained. 
I   therefore  ascended  the  first   flight, 
and  got  into  a  room  of  about  eight  feet 
square  (the  size  of  the  turret  itself), 
irbtch  would  answer  admirably  for  my 
accommodation*.     I  then  mounted  the 
next  flight,  and  found  myself  at  the  top 
of  the  tower.     Round  it  ran  a  broken 
parapet ;  and  fragments  of  the  battle- 
ments  lay   beneath    my    feet.     This 
tower,  therefore,  I  determined  to  fur- 
nish and  inhabit ;  and  to  leave  the  re- 
maining three  in  a  state  of  classical  di- 
lapidation, as  recepticles  for  strange 
noises^  hqrrid  sigbt^,^  and  nocturnal 
Condottieri. 

I  now  descended,  and  made  the  Min- 
strel &nd  .Warden  (for  I  have  already 
invested  them  iu  these  offices)  draw 
the  bdlouche  within  the  gateway,  and 
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tsoki^ey  the  luggage  up  to  the  chambei, 
.  whkh  I  bad  chosen  as^niy  residence^  • 
Thi^  done,  the  pieces  of  black  cloth 
were  opened  and  inspected*  Nothing 
could  answer  the  purpose  better ;  so, 
without  further  loss  of  time,  we  set 
about  banging  them  round  the  cham^ 
ber.  Thi^  we  contrived  to  accomplish 
by  meaps  of  wooden  pegs,  which  the 
Warden  ciit  with  his  knife ;  and  drove, 
with  a  stone,  through  the  drapery,  into 
the  crevices  of  the  walls*  The  windows 

4 

being  very  small,  we  soon  placed  the 
paties  of  glass  (which,  however,  are* 
painted  only  in  particoloured  diamonds) 
ao  as  to  exclude  no  small  portion  of  the 
northern  blast,  and. to  admit  a  dingy 
cloistered  light.  We  then  stationed 
the  mutilated  harp  in  a  corner,  and 
fastened  the  portraits  against  the  hang- 
ings. The  frames  of  these  portraits 
are  old  and  gilded  ;  and  I  am  ait  fan- 
ciful, I  belJQve;  but  certainly,  three 
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wi  the  iaoes  have  ibe  DeWilkm^kbf 
tjAnm  to  a  hair.  When  the  Mack 
'haagkiga,  barp,  pef Died  ghna,  and  fiio- 
taras^'were  all  arrai^edy  I  saBed,*witfa 
f«xtfene  traii8pon,.upoii  Cbeir^emfafeM 
'aadaotiqiie effect;  I  tbao  aaoMd^his 
-aparUBcnty  ibe^BLACK  CH^MBEm,  and 
tgave  orders  tiuit  it  should  lal ways  ^ 
c«o  denooiiaated.  > 

Our  next  object  was  to  contrive  a 
^bed  r  for  me.  Jerry,  *  tberofere,  procured 
^vomebraBches  of  trees ;  and  after  Boaeb 
labour,  aad  no  small  ingenuity,  'con- 
-strucled  a  bedstead,  as  crazy  as  ' any 
.that  *evef  creaked  under  ^a  heroism 
He  then  hung  it  round  with  curiaias 
of  black  cloth ;  and  his  own  bed  being 
placed  upon  it,  he  spread  the  velvet 
' pall,  as  a  coverlet,  over  the  bed.  Ne- 
ver was  a  more  funereal  piece  of  ifurni-' 
ture  ;  and  I  saw  clearly,  that  it  rivalled 
the  tArritying  bed  in  the  Mysteries  ei 
Udolpho. 
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Tfceroom  uirderneath,  which  Ide- 
-mgued  for  my  household,  we  draperied 
^ilh  the  pieces  of -red  cloth.  This 
ftetm^  -therefore,  'I  'tmlled  the  Hed 
Chamber;  «anfd  as  the  other  turrets 
were  all  oververdairt  moss,  ivy,  net- 
tles, grass,  ami  groundsel,  I  called  them 
the  Green  Chambers. 

The  Minstrel,  meantime,  appeared 
quite  stupified  and  awestruck ;  but 
worked  like  a  horse,  puffing  and  pant- 
ing, and  doing  every  thing  that  he  was 
d^^ired.  without  uttering  a  word. 

The  hell,  the  horn,  and  thtj  boxes, 
being  now  deposited  in  the  Red  Cham- 
ber, dinner  became  our  next  const* 
deration.  I  have,  therefore,  just  dis- 
patched the  Warden  (like  Peter,  in  the 
Romance  of  the  Forest)  for  the  pur- 
pose of  procuring  provisions.  Yet  not 
a  farthing  has  he  to  purchase  any  ;  since 
even  the  money  which  Susan  gave  me, 
was  exhausted  at  the  cottage. 
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But  the  light  that  eotets  my  wiadow 
b^Qs  to  grow  grey;  and  ao  appro- 
priate  gloom  thickens  through  the 
chamber.  Sitting  on  a  temporary  stool, 
which  the  Warden  made,  I  write  with 
the  pen  of  the  MinstreK 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXXI. 

Just  at  the  close  of  evening,  Jerry 
came  running  towards  the  castle,  with 
a  milk-pail  upon  bis  head. 

"  See,"  tried  he,  putting  it  down, 
**  how  nicely  I  have  choused  a  little 
milk-maid!  There  was  she  tripping 
along,  as  tight  as  her  garter«  *  Fly 
for  your  life,^  cries  I,  striding  up  to 
her:  *  there  is  the  big  bull  at  my  heels, 
that  has  just  killed  two  children,  two 

sucking  pi^«  two Here!    let  me 

bold  your  pail,'  and  I  whips  it  from 
her  head.  So,  what  does  she  do,  but 
she  runs  off  without  it^  one  way  ;  and 
i¥hat  does  I  do,  but  I  runs  off  with  it, 
another  way!  And  besides  this,  I. have 
got  my  hfit  filled  with  young  potatoes, 
that  I  grubbed  out  of  a  field;  and 
say     pockets    stuffed    with     wheat, 
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that  I  plucked,  ears  and  all,  out  of 
another;  and  if  we  can't  eat  these 
dainties,  ma;  oBr  nexttbe  fried  fleas 
and  toasted  leather." 

Though  I  was  vex«d  at  hia  thievery, 
yet  (as  dinner,  just  then,  had  more 
charms  for  me  than  moral  sentiment), 
instead  of  instructing,  him  in  the  doc- 
tfines'  of  the  social  compact^  I  merely  ' 
bade  hiu  pound  the  wheat  between 
two  flat  Btooes.  Meantime,  X  senttbe 
Minstrel  to  the  cottage,  for  aligbt  and 
some  fuel;  and  on  bis  return,  maile' 
him  kindle  a  fire  of  wood,  in  the^oentre 
of  the  Blddt  Chamber.  As  the  Oeor 
was  stone,  it  ran  no  risk  of  beiaii 
burned^ 

Tbis  aocomplished,  I  mixed  seina 
milk  withithe  bruised  wbeati  kneaded 
a  oake,  aodJaidit  upon  thered'eaiui'. 
bers ;  while  Jerry  himself  took  charge 
of  roasting  the  potatoes. 

As««oa  •■  our  roaentic  rqpMtt^wntr 


TU£  MmmtVKt  St* 

reaiyri  dr«w  my  stdol  to  th6  fire:  ny 
household  dcew  8toaes>,  and  i  we-  made, 
a  tolerable  meal;  they  ou  thepotatoesi 
aod'l  on  the  cake,  whiob  .hunger  had 
really  rendered  palatable.   . 

The  Warden  thea  lifted  the  paU  to. 
my  lijMt  and  1  took  a  drongbt  of  the 
rural  neotar;  while:  (be  Minstrel  xe^    . 
marked,  that  Nestor  himself  had  not  a  ■, 
larger  gobl^. 

As  the  cottage  of  my  )at&  hostess  . 
was  only  a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant,  I 
paid  her  a  solitary  Tiait,  aad  carried  th^^ 
fragments  of  our.diooer  to  her. 

Od  my  feturn,  we  rewnned  our 
seats,  .and  hung  over  the  expiring:. em- 
bers, which  cast  a  gloomy  glare:  upan. 
the  bed  and  the  drapery;  while  now 
and  then,  a  flashfrom  the  ashest  -shot 
a  jeddeoed  light  on  the  palenets  of  tba  : 
Minstrel,  and  bvighteoBd  the  broad<: 
fe^ures  of  the  Wardea.  .  The:  wind 
had  riamc  there  ww~  a  go»d  deal  of 
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exevllent  howling  round  the  kurret: 
we  ut  tilMit,  and  locking  for  likenenes 
ID  the  fire. 

**  Come,  Warden,"  cried  I,  "  i>e|mir 
these  embers  with  a  fresh  splinter,  and 
recount  the  memdrs  of  your  life." 

The  Warden  threw  down  a  log,  up 
blazed  the  fire,  and  be  then  began  his 
history. 

'*  Once  upon  a  time  when  pigs  were 
Bwine'       ■" 

*'  i  beg  pardon,"  interrupted  I,  "  I 
nuist  trouble  you  for  a  more  reqiect- 
able  beginQing,>~4ome  striking,  genteel 
little  picture,  to  bespeak  attention,— 
such  as,  *'  It  was  on  a  gloomy  night 
in  the  month  of  November." 

*'  November  J,"  cried  Jerry ;  "  that 
would  be  what  they  cell  a  lie,  because, 
as  it  happens,  I  was  born'in  January; 
and  by  the  same  token,  I  was  one  of 
the  youngest  children  that  ever'  was 
bom,  fat  I  saw  light  fiVe  months  after 


my  iiwt!ici^*8  rottrH^jp^  •  Well,  belof 
b6!*fi,  up  t  gfevt*,  ahitf  1fh6  fiYtt  w^i4  f 
sard  was  m^mmy ;  and  nrvi  Ifair  MGi 
qiiiteydlow  then,  f hwi^  'ti»M  br^^m 
novvt;  arid  f  ppdmiffe4i»  be  lumdHiiDe^ 
but  the  symptom's  soon  teft  me;  and  I 
remembeTt  I  was  as  proud  as  Liicifer^ 
the  iirit  day  1  wore  trowsei^  ;  and—^* 

**  Why   now,   Jerry,  what  sort  of., 
bomefy  trash  is  this?**  s^ioK  L    ^  Vii; 
a  Warden  like  you!  I  reaUy  hopitd  to' 
bMi  heard  something  of  the  wondertel 
from  you/* 

"  Oh,  if  'tis  the  wonderM^  you 
want,**  cried  ierry^  '^  1  ain  at  home 
thereabouts,  i  wonf't  disapf nHiit  yt>u. 
Well,  then,  between  you  .and  me,  1 
am  descended  from  the  (ySuIlfvaas^ 
whBi>  were  once  kings  of  Mjansler;  and 
that  is  the  very  reason  I  bare  not 
M4ster  to  my  nanie,  seei^ig  a»  bow  I 
am  of  the  blood  royal.  So,  being  of 
the  blood  royals  1  wast  idditated  wilii 

YOL*  111.  c 
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l^deraeM  and  ingtuuity;  jrnd  w^n  1 
came  of  age,  1  w^t  and  seiaed  uj/^ 
Q^Smiiiynm  Castle^  aodlbrtified  it»  and 
git  a  cto¥Uk  and  aceptre,  and  reigned 
10  giml  peace  many  yeaiB.  B  o  t .  as ,  ibe 
4ti<il  would  have  il-^"        ^ 

^vJarry,'^  said  I,  **  I  nnisit  ipaial  fro 
hearing  no  more  of  thesei  HK>ikstivii3 
untruths/^ 

«*  Untruths  !"  cried  he.  "  O  mur- 
der!   to  think  I  would   tqll  a   fklx- 

hoodr  .mm 

«'  Sir/*  said  I, ''  'tis  a  fals«bood«)n 
the  very  face  of  it." 

<*  Then,  'pon  my  conscienee,''  cried 
he,  ^^  ^tis  ns  like  your  own  story  as 
two  peas«  Sure  did*nt  yourself  seise 
upon  a  castle?  And  sure,  as  to  the 
crown  and  sceptre,  hav'nt  half  the  gen- 
tlemen in  Europe,  crowns  and  sceptres 
now«-a-days  ?  Gad,  they  are  all  the  go. 
And  I  did  not  contradict  you  (what« 
ever  I  might  think,  and  I  have  my 
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t^iights  too,  I  promise  you)  when 
y#ii  talked  so  glib  of  your  great  estates ; 
though,  to  be  sure;  your  Ladyship  is 
as  poor  as  a  rat.  Howsomever,  since 
yMi  will  have  it  a  falsdiood,  'tfs  a  false- 
hood,  sure  enough ;  but  bow  you  shall 
hear  the  real,  real  atory;  though,  for 
that  matter^  any  fool  eao  tell  truthi 
and  no  thaaks  to  him. 

^^  Well,  then^  my  father  was  nothing 
wuMe  than  a  common  labourer,  and  just  < 
pcyir  enough  to  be  honest,  though  not 
quite  poor  enough  to  be  a  rogue.     Po- 
verty  is   bo,  great  disgiace,  provided 
one  comw  honestly  by  it ;  for  one  may  * 
grow  poor  aa  well  as  rich  by  knaveiy. 
So,  being  poor,  father  used  to  make 
me  eani  odd  pennies,  when  I  was  a 
boy;  until  I  got  so  clever,  that  he  re« 
solved  oit^ehding  me  to  sell  chickens 
at  the  next  town.   But  as  I  could  only 
spei^k  Irish  then,  by  reason  we  livedo 
up  the  mountains,  he  ant  down  and 

c  2 
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taught  me  a  little  Ehglrehi  Mr  fear  any 
gentlefbfks  sfaoukf  ask'  nae  abo«N  my 
chickens.  '  Now.  JertFjf,*  gays  he  {*• 
Irish),  *  rf  any  gerrtleman'MlflvefliA  jou, 
ef  coarse'  it  wW  be  tt>  ka<FW  the  price 
oTjmir  chiekens;  so  yau  must  »NSM)er, 
thr€€  srattings.  Sir.  ITk-ij,  no  doubt, 
he  wiU  be  for  fowering  the  pnec;  so 
you  must  say  stoutly,  lHo  Aw,  £V>.-  and 
if  he  shakes  his-  b«ad,  or  tooks  aogty, 
'tis  «  si^a  he  won't  b»y  uotes»  yoa* 
bate  a  tirrlc;  so  you  are  to  say,  /*»-■ 
lieve  I mtattakt  two.  Sir.' 

"  Wefll,  1  got  my  lesson  pat,  and  off 
1  set,  with  my  hair  cut  as  stl^  as  a 
rule,  and  my  ftiee  scovreredbrighU  «k1 
thinfcrng  it  the  greatest  day  of  my  UitX 
and  snreenough,  )  had  not  watktd  » 
hundred  yards  from  ovr  cabiis  when  »  ' 
gentfeman  ftrertook  me.     C,» 

*'  How  fut  'n  it  to  the  next  village  r* 
■ftys  he. 

**  Three  sEiflings,  Sir,'  Myal. 
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**  You  are  a  sauipy  feHaw/  aayA  iH|» 

^<  No  loBi*  Sir/  aayf  I. 

'^  I  wilt  giv^  you  abok.  ia  the  face/ 
.aays  he. 

'*  I  believe  I  must  take  Iwo^  Sir/ 
sayti. 

t  •'*  Bui,  instead  of  two,  egad,  I  g0t 
twice  two.  antlasteany  kicks  aa  would 
match  'em  ;  and  booie  I  ran  howling^ 
/"^Well,  that  was  very  well ;  «o  when 
I  told  father  i  was  beaten  for  nothing: 

^  i  warrant  you  were  not/  says  be;; 
*  and  if  I  had  treated  my  poor  father  af 
you  ti^eat  me/  says  be«:*  be  Would 
|)av€.  broken  every  bone  in  my  skjn/ 
.aajfs  bp^  '  But  he  was  #j  bett€;r  father 
thaii  I  am/  says  he. 

"  How  dare  you  say  that  your  fa* 
ther  was  betlec  than  my  father?'  say^ 
];  and  upon  this,  father  takes  me  by 
Ibe  ear,  and  lug8  4ne  -right  out.of  th^ 
cabin.  Well,  that  was  very  well.  Sq^^ 
}qH  as  wo  |;ot  olitiiie,  tk^  jMil*same 
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gentleiBan  was  passing ;  asd  jhe  stop- 
ped, and  begau  conplainiBg  of  me  to 
iHher;  tod  then  the  whole  mistake 
came  out,  and  both  of  them  laughed 
splitlingly. 

**  But  what  do  you  think  ?  'Poo  my 
lionour,  the  gentleman  took  me  strait 
home  with  hini,  and  set  me  cleaning 
the  knives  and  boots.  And  then  he 
sent  me  to  school,  where  I  learned 
fiogiish ;  and  then  he  made  me  tend  at 
tdble;  and  then  I  became  a  regular 
servant  in  the  family. 

**  Well,  here  I  lived  several  years ; 
and  grew  a  great  fellow  for  whiskey 
and  whist ;  until  one  night,  when  mis- 
o  tress  had  company,  bringing  in  the  tray 
of  cake  and  wine,  down  I  came,  and 
smash  went  all  the  glasses. 

*<  By  ttis  and  that,'  says  mistress; 
(only  mistress  did'nt  swear)  *  you  are 
4runk,'  says  she. 
*  ^^  Never  feasted  a  diop  all  day,'  oi^ 
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I ;  and^ure,  \t  wm  trvm^fot  me^  ^otiiM 
I  dkl  not  begin  itrU  tvmimgi 

«'  Who  ismglEA  you  to  teli  fahti^ 
boods?'  says  she. 

•*  Troth,  you  did/  says  I ;  *  ^cause 
jrwi  taught  itie  to  tell  visitors  that  you 
iMre  not  at  home»  when  all  the  time 
3FOU  were  peeping  down  theibannistert. 
Fine  iathions,  indeed !  Nobody  is  ever 
.ai  borne  oow-a-days,  but  a  miail/  says 
)L  Aad  I  would  have;  said  more  Jg^^ 
jonly  master  kicked  me  out  of  the 
house. 

^  Wey,  that  was  v^ry  well ;  and 
•now  tiy  misfortunes  were  all  b^oie 
jn^>  iike  a  wheelbarrow. 

^*  This  happened  in  the  year  of  th^ 
'ftebellk>Q;  so,,  ^ing  out  of  service,  I 
lived  at  alehouses;  and  there  I  met 
geiKtIemen  with  rusty  superfine  on  their 
backs,  and  with  the  longest,  genteelest 
words  in  the  worldr  They  soon  per- 
suade4  me  that  old  Ireland  was  goings 

c  4 
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'ta.rain'1  lfQrgiu<bMP»ow,faijC(lknofr 
I  had  thewhitiWoty!p«t^l)!ltfcrti<; 
■mH- ti»Kivi  <i£  if  Xb,:  i  ^nme  ao 
UniU'd  Irishman.  .  .  ■ 
>.**  Howtosaerei, iiuni^  I  would  tiaTe 
difd  for  my  ooiiniry,(t  woidd  becMif- 
ieg  the  joke  tao  far  <tu  staivefcr-her; 
rad  1  J»Bd  (MW  -cpent  all  my  wmgOBj*- 
Soy  It  itnt,  away  1  goes  aad  seeks  oat 
Biy  old  iBMter,  And  Mts  on  my  kweM,  . 
•Mid  ««k*  bii  pordon  for  tke  «^ce  1 
gavemittfess,  and  pfays  df  bin  \a  faiar 
ne  oQce  more.  Well,  he  did;  sod 
H  was  only  two  nights  tifttr,  that  we 
hcwd  a  great  noise  outeide  tb«4lona); 
and  master  ootnA  running^  tfttbtte 
kitchen. 

^  Jerry/  says  he,  '  here  are  the 
K^la  attacking  the  house;  and-m  I 
kiMW' you  arc  a  faithful  fellow,  take 
l^is  sword  and'pistot,  arid  stand  by  me(* 
*'  By  yoti  ?  No,  biU  I  will  standby 
lore  you,'  saya  I.     So  we  miiatored 
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our  aiea»  and  posted  otrMlvM  qpQH 
tbe  head  of  the  sUura;  wbea  ia  burnt 
the  rebels,  and  their  captain  bade  na 
aurreoder  ouf  arms. 

«'  Why  tbeo,  is  that  Barney  Delaoy)' 
wttyB  I. 

*^  Why  thea,  ia  that  Jerry  Sullt- 
▼an  ?'  aays  he.  *  You  are  one  of  us/ 
eaya  bet  '  <o  now  turn  round  and  shoot 
your  master/  says  he. 

<^  1  will  cai  off  both  my  hands  first/ 
aays  I. 

*'  Take  that  then,'  says  he  ;  and  he 
fireae  shot,  and  I  another;  and  at  it 

weke^i  popt  pPPr  pop^  till  we  bmU 
'em  ail  off. 

*^  WelU  in  a  few  months  afterirards, 
this  aaaie  Barney  being  made  prisoner, 
I  was  bound  over  as  wilneas  against 
him.  So,  some  of  the  gentlemen  with 
the  long  words  came,  and  told  me  as 
iiow  1  had  acted  wrong  in  fighting  for 
my  mestefi  inale&d#ffor  my  country; 

G6 
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^fid  88  how  I  must  make  amends  bf 
giving  my  evidence  in  favour  of  Bar* 
weT»  * 

^*  Welly  they  puszled  *  me  so,  thftt 
from  then,  till  now,  I  never  could  sa- 
tisfy myself,  whether  I  was  riglH  4sif 
wrong  in  standing  by  my  master.  But 
somehow,  I  think  1  was  right;  for 
though  patriotism  (one  of  the*  long 
words)  is  a  fine  thing,  still,  after  all, 
there  is  nothing  like  gratitude.  Why, 
now,  if  the  devil  himself  did  dm  a  kind 
office,  I  believe  I  would  make  shift  te 
'do  him  another;  and  not  act  like  the 
clergy,  who  spend  their  Ivhote  lives 
snubbing  at  him,  and  calling  him  all 
manner  of  names;  though  they  know, 
that,  only  for  him,  there  would  not 
he  a  clergyman  or  a  iat  living  in  the 
kingdom. 

'^  Howsomever^  1  was  over  persuad- 
ed to  do  the  genteel  thing  by  Barney 
Delany;  m,  whea  th#  day  of  tml 


oame,  1  dnmk  myself  pretty  uaiirte)- 
ligtble ;  and  I  swore  point  blank,  h^ 
fore  judge  and  jury,  that  1  did  not 
Icilow  Barney  good  or  iMid;  and  that 
nlhl*^kncvr  of  him  was  good:  and  J 
bothered  tba  lawy^^,  iand  thciy  turned 
me  from  the  table,  and  thfeatened  to 
indite  tne  for  perjnry.  Bui  how  the 
)>eople  praised  me,  and  called  it  iligant 
^wearing,  and  mighty  pretty  evidence! 
And  I  was  the  great  man  of  the  day ; 
and  they  took  me  to  the  neighboutif^ 
fair,  and  treated  me  with  more  liquor ; 
and  then  forth  we  salfied,  ripe  for 
fun. 

**  Well,  as  we  were  running,  like 
mad,  through  the  fair,  what  should  I 
spy,  but  a  man's  bald  bead  sticking 
.  out  of  a  hole  in  a  tent — to  cool,  I  sup- 
pose,— so  I  just  lifted  up  my  cudgel» 
mndjust  laid  it  down;  when, *hehold 
you,  out' comes  a  whole  set  of  fel- 
4»#8  4tom  the'  tent,  add  bloody  bald- 
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p^t  viAci,  whidi  fif  OS  kn)  %r»lea  bfc 

-head?-  ' 

■  '  •'  I<  %*(is  my  own  self,'  says  1 1  *  but 
confound  me  if  (  could  betp  it,  tMc 
•sledW  ePyour's  loobe«l  so  iimtiag.* 

'*  Aecopddtgly,  both  paKie*  begaifa 
kattk  ;  triMf  tfamr  others,  who  had  no- 
thing better  to  do,  came  and  joined; 

'they  did  oot  know  why  or  wfaenefore ; 
but  no  tnatter-for  that.  Any  one  tnay 
flglit,  wheathfloe's  an  oeeasion ;  but 

.  the  beauty  of  tc,  is  to  fight  when  thcte's 
Do  occasitH)  at  all. 

"  Howsomeveti,  while  we  wererat- 
tliag  away  famously,  up  came  the  mili- 
tary to  spoil  sport,  as  usaal ;  aad  they 

'  dispersed  us,  and  made  sotne  6f  as 
pmonerB,**!  amdng  the  rest,— and  «e 

'  were  put  iote^  Bridewell.  WeH,  that 
was  vety  noil.  So  at  nighty  we  eon- 
trived  to  break  it  open,  beat  the  keep- 
ers, and  make  our  escape.  I  then 
fkulkedabobt  the  country  several  dajn; 
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-tilt  coflung  across  some  Uds,  wbo  wei« 
^in^  beyond  seas,  to  reap  the  J)nglisb 
harrest, I  took  thefrotic,  and  went  wirfi 
them. 

••  But  to  be  sure,  to  be  sure,  such  a 
'  hurricane  as  we  bad  at  sen,  and  sudh 
tumbling  and  tossing;  and  then  ve. 
,  were  driven  to  the  world's  end,  or  the 
Land's  End,  or  some  end  ;  but  \  know 
1  thought  I  was  come  to  my  own  end. 
In  short*  such  adventures  nerer  were 
known." 

"  What  adventures,  my  friend  ?'*■ 
«ned  I. 

"  Why,"  said  he,  "  we  bad  an  ad- 
venture every  moment,  for  every  mo- 
ment we  were  near  going  to  the  bot- 
tom.^ 

"  NoDsense !"  said  I.  "  Ah,  Jerry, 
'  these  fomotis  adventures  of  your's  are 
coding  to  nothing." 

"  Waitvawhile,"  said  Jerry.  '*  Then 
there  was  such  pulling  of  ropes,  and 


re^Qg  and  rising ;  eafl  star^KMrdiog 
apd  larboarding ;  and  so  many  seas  and 
channels;  tbe  irish  Channel,  and  the 
British  Channel,  and  the  Bristol  Cbao- 
net^and  the  Baltic  Sea^  and  the  Atlan- 
tic Sea,  and — Oh  1  bad  luck  to  me, 
Iwt  we  sailed  over  almost  every  sea  in 
the  known  world." 

"  Did  you  aail  over  the  Red  Sea?" 
said  I. 

"  To  be  sure  I  did." 

"  And  the  Black  Sea?" 

"  Not  a  doubt  of  it." 

"  And  the  White  Sea  and  the  Pa- 
cific Ocean  :"• 

"  Every  mother's  soul  of  them." 

"  And  what  kind  of  seas  are  they  ?" 

"  Why,  please  your  Ladyship,  the 
R^d  Sea  is  as  red  as,  blood,  and  the 
Blaclf,  Sea  is  as  black  as  ink,  and  the 
White  Sea  is  the  colour  of  new  milk, 
or  nearer  butter-milk,  I  t)iink ;  and  tbe 
Paci£^&r-Wb»t'8  that  word  ?" 
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**  Pacific,"  said  I.      . 

**  And   what  is  the  meaning  of  Pah 
cific  ?"  Baid  he. 

^*  it  means  peaceful  or  calm,*'  an^ 
swered  I.  ' 

•  "  Fegs,  I  thought  so/'  cried  he,  *'  for 
the  devil  a  wave  that  same  ocean  has 
on  it  at  all  at  all.  'Pon  my  conscience, 
'tis  as  smooth  as  the  palm  of  my  hand/' 
r  **  Take  care,  Jerry/'  said  I,  laughing ; 
^^  I  am  afraid — — " 

'*  Why  then,'^  cried  he,  fy  that  I  may 
never    ■     *' 
*     *•  Hush  V^  said  I.  **  No  swearing.*' 

«•  By  dad/'  cried  he,  "  at  this  rate, 
you  had  better  tell  me  my  own  story 
yourself ;  for  you  seem  bent  upon  hav- 
ing it  air  just  as  you  like.  Murder 
^alive  t  "'tis  a  hard  case,  that  a  poor  man 

**  Pray,  my  friend,'^  interrupted  I, 
^^  do  not  bravo  the  matter  any  more  ; 
but  suppofe  younfidf  sirfely  landed  in 
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England;    and    what    happened    you 
thenr 

'*  Whj,  then/*  said  he,  «  I  made  a 
little  money  by  reaping,  and  afterwards, 
I  trudged  to  London.'* 

*'  And  how  did  yon  at  first  subsist 
in  London  ?''  asked  L 

''  By  spitting  through  my  teeth,** 
said  Jerry. 

"  Take  <Sare,*'  cried  I.  *«  This  I  sus- 
spect  is  another ** 

•*  If  yon  mean  lie/'  said  Jerry,  **  you 
are  out  at  last.  'Tis  as  true  and  as 
true,  as  true  and  true  can  be;  and  I 
will  explain  all  about  it.  You  must 
know,  'tis  now  the  fkshion  for  ge»tl^ 
men  to  be  their  own  coachmen ;  aad 
not  only  to  drive  like  coachmes,  bqt 
to  talk,  walk,  dress,  driek,  swear,  ami 
even  spit  like  coachmen.  Well,,  two 
days  after  my  arrival,  as  I  was  scanding 
iu  the  street,  and  looking  about,  I 
happened  to  spit  thfoi^h  my  teeth,  to 


lik^  WHtf  3U6C  drivkig  lis  own  carrii^e 
ky«.  Far  he  stopped^  «nd  called  m« 
across,  aod  oierad  me  half  a  crowti 
if  I  would  t^acb  him  to  do  the  Mrae. 
Well^  I  went.iioiae  iritJi  fajni,  Md  ia 
a  skoit  time^  taugbt  fain  to  8f»t  so 
well,  tfaal.iny  bane  apraad  through  the 
lown^  and  all  the  iieishionable  fellows 
flodtod. about  iqie  for rafltructioa ;  till 
Ifalid.agoodttiiftd  to  aet  up  aSpitdfij 
Aciktecfty^         . 

.  «« lihad  povr  spit  myself  ioto  such 
afflueoce*  that  I  refused  a  coacbinan'a 
aeaty  witfa  fotty  pounds  a^year  (tor,  as 
I  aaiiA^  even  a  cAirate  had  more  idmn 
dtti) ;  smd  perhaps>  ifistead  of  a  seat 
00  the  box,  I  might  at  last  liave  riseo 
ta^a  seat  io  ParliameDt  (for  many  a  msQ 
hm  got  there  by  dirttec  Iri^s  t^ba% 
Buae)i  only  unfortunately,  my  jkrofes^ 
tioo^  /being  of  a  m^ute  to  diy  up  my 
QKMith^    ouulflr    mv<  fo(|uoot    pofter^ 
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lK>Qflds  f  where,  as  more  bad  luck  wottld 
haae  it4  1  met  other  genllefilleo,  jiiat 
MchaB  I  had  met  before,  aad  with  just 
ttie  same  set  of  long  words. 
.  ^*  Id  a  little  time,  ail  of  us  came  to 
a  firoti  determinatioQ  that  our  country 
tras  ruined,  and  that  something  must 
be  done.  So  we  formed  ourselves  into 
a  club,  for  the  purpose  of  writing  baU 
lads  about  the  war,  and  the  taxes,  ttdl 
a  thousand  lashes  that  m  soklier  got 
And  we  used  to  set  ten  or  twelve  bal« 
lad-singers  round  joiir  table^  each  liav- 
kig  her  pint  of  beer;  and  one  of  our 
club  would  teach  tbem  the  tune  with 
a  liittle  kit,  while  I  was  in  a  cock-loft 
overhead,  composing  the  words.  And 
they  reckoned  me  the  finest  poet  of 
>m  all ;  and  told  me  thait  my  writings 
would  descend  to  my  poster ~somB 
long  word  or  other;  and  often  the 
tbouglits  came  so  quick  on  me,  that  I 
was  obliged  to  chalk  them  down  upon 
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tbQ  back  of  the  bellowB.  But  wbeii« 
ever  I.  wanted  au  iiiflamcnation  of  ideag^ 
I  got  some  gin,  aud  Weekly  Register; 
and  then  between  both,  up  I  4?^ofked 
myself  toauch  a  thusiaami  ^tbeycall 
it,  that  my  blood  would  sometimesrun 
i:old  in  the  morning,  at  the  thoughts 
of  what  I  had  planned  in  the  night. 

*^  Well,  one  evening,  the  balliKl^' 
Angers  were  round  the  table,  sipping 
and  singing  to  the  little  kit,  a^d  I  bad 
just  popt  down  my  head  through  the 
trap*door  of  the  cock-loft,  and  says  I, 
V  Mr.  Chairman,'  says  I,  ^  what  is  the 
rhime  for  Reform  f* 

"  Confound  you,*  says  he,  ^  didn't 
I  tell  ydu  twenty  times  'tis  $tofm;^ 
when  in  bursts  the  door,  and  a  parcel 
of  peace-officers  seize  himself  and  the 
whole  set,  for  holding  seditious  pieet- 
ings.  Think  of  that!  when  &ith  jmd 
honour,  our  only  object  was  to  procure 
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ti  speedy  peace,  by  letting  oar  eoenfM 
know  me  couM  not  carry  on  tbe  war. 

**  Howsomever,  as  I  by  conceded 
in  the  eock-loft>  I  got  out  of  the  scrape; 
and  well  1  remember,  it  was  on  the 
very  same  ni)^t  I  first  saw  my  wife/* 

**  Ah/*  said  U  **  give  me  the  parti- 
culars  "f  that  event;  the  first  raeetiof 
of  lovers  is  always  so  interesting!" 

**  Why/*  said  he,  "  going  home  sor* 
TOwAil  enough,  after  the  roio  of  oof 
club,  I  resolved  to  drown  care  in  drink; 
and  accordingly  turned  into  a  porter- 
house;  where  I  found  three  fruit  wo- 
men from  Covent  Garden,  bound  on 
the  same  erraod.*' 

**  What  dram  shall  we  have?*  says 
they»  ■ 

**  Brandy/  says  one, 

"Gin/  says  another. 

"  Anniseed-water,*  says  another. 
And  so  they  fell  to  and  drank. 


^'1  am  hnjipjr  tbsiC  t  ever  saw  this 
City  of' Ltinmm;  for  my  fortune  i» 
laacte/ ^a^ns^  BmiKJy,  '  ^ 

••  If  my  tattler  Mred^  I  woiild  be 
brought  up  tbgooci  i(Mrcftiion^^siiy6>Gifl. 

••  If  toy  oiother  \r/ed,  I  woutd  b^ 
broyght  up  at  a  boardti>f-sthool/  caya 
AAfMseed-wMev. 

*•  Why,  r»rse  you/  says  Gio,  '  what 
was  your  moth^  bat  an  old  appie^ 

^*  And  curse  yoa/  says  Anntseed- 
wMer,  ^  whut  was  your  fikther  but  a 
gaflbws^bjnd  (^  a  bum-hailiff:^ 

**'  And  then  they  felt'  a  fighting  aiHi 
sepatcbifjg;  and  Anniseed^wafer  (the 
pfe^tit  Mr».  Jbrry  SuUuvan^)  wu  get* 
ting  well  cuffed,  when  i  catne  tab«r  as-^ 
•iaiance.  So  that  was^our  first  meetVAg.'^ 

*^  Defend  me  from  all  such  first  ateet* 
inga  !**  cried  I.  ••  And  I  aup|Kise  your 
emiftahip  wa9  just  a  analtoii  ibr  it.*' 

*^  Ab»  it  was  my  masterpiece t^  cried 
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he.  '^  MoUy,  ^on  ifrut tko^w^  Mt  so 
kiiuofa  oUif  ed  1^  «iy  ^Qudmfit^  that  she 
invited  me  home  to  tea»  and  I  went 
At  thU  tUn^  she  was  a  widow ;  aa  fine 
a  doorful  of  a  woman,  as  houncing  s 
Imsip  of  bloQm  at  ^ever  mtsed  froth  over 
a.  washing  tub.  And  her  daughteiv 
and  a  great  deal  of  goodcompany,  weie 
there; — Abe /tailor's  wife,  and  the  bar* 
her's^  wi^f  and  the  pawnbroker's  wife: 
and  none  so  grand  as  they.  Aqd  they 
tbid  as  many  lies  byer  a  disb  of  tfe,  9$ 
ejrer  a  ptrcel  of  posters  did  over  a  bar- 
rel  of  beef.  And  a  young  valet  swoK, 
one  might  as  well  be  out  of  the.  world 
as  out  of  the  fashion;  and  then  lia 
whispered  Molly  how  killing  getMefA 
she  looked.  But  I  only  pinched  her 
elbow,   and  1  thought  she  Kkisd  that 

"  It  was  very  vulgar,  however,**  ohr 
served  J.  *^  The  first  process  is  to  Iwiss 
the  hand*'' 


•  J.* 
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«  KJIgh  r*  cf  ied  J*rry.  ♦*  Is  it  to  be 
QMttWnig  the  liBiidlleA,  just  .as  a  pup^ 
liiggies  a  bone.  Dad^  I  am  the  man-^ 
lusr  of  maPt  that  takes,  at  once,  and 
^il^tprs  a  wom^n^  and  reckons  her  riba.! 
No  creeping  up,  and  up^  and  up;<  and 
tbeiKiowp,  and  d0wp,  aild  down,  ^r 
iBe*^^WIiy  i>ow,  aalihope  to  be  mar* ^ 
ried^  I  gave  that  eame  widow  a  tb  u mbr^ 
iDg  kias,^on  three  daf^s'  acquaintance/*^ 

"Poor  thing '"exclaimed  I.  "Well,; 
and  wbat  did  si»e  say  ?" 

••  Say  ?  why  she  aaid,  *  Be  quiet 
now ,«^ though  I  know  you  can't !'  So, 
of  course,  I  kiaaed  her  still  moi^; 
while  she  changed  colour  in  a  ninute, 
at  often  as  a  blackberry  do^a  ifi  a 
month.  ^  Ha'  done,  then,'  ss^s  she, 
•  or  I  will  call  oi»t,— only  there  is  no- 
body at  home;*— -when — in  pops  the 
viilet,  andcatchesus  lip  tolip. 

^^  Now  he  was  a  conceited  sort  of  a 
chap,  that  used  to  set  himself  off 
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gpeati  aifs^  ihe«r  bis  white 
«bich,  I  weiiiff  Mieve,  be 
emy  day  of  bis  life  ;-^-cirf«e  and  swear 
jost  like  a  genfieaDan,  ftjeepa  toof^ 
brush,  atMl  itrefce  both  bis  beelt  meet 
wbsn  h(^  bowed;^  ' 

^  ^  Welt^  I  bad  Mf  bfiig^^  opoQ- eaitb  to 
oppose  4gaioBt  all  this,  bot  a  bit  of  a 
<}««rrel  ;-^^baf  was  my  stfORg  point ;— 
so,  sure  enoogfa,  I  gave  him  such  a 
beattng  for  catebing  us  btssiBg,  that 
the  widow  thought  me  wiatii  stout,  aod 
iliarried  me  iu  a  week. 

•^  With  her  Ofioney  i  set  up  sfaep; 
and  1  did  uot  anucb  miiid  Ker  beiug  ten 
years  oMer  than  myself,  sioce  $be  was 
ten  limes  ricber.  1  only  copied  my 
own  fefher  there;  for  be  once  happen^ 
cd  to  be  divided  between  a  couple  cf 
girls,  the  prettkst  of  them  portiontd 
with  one  cow^  and  the-  ugliest  With 
two;  99  be  consulted  bis  lai]dlo;d 
which  he  sbMld  marry,  and  bia  ku)d« 
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lovd  bade  him  marry  the  girl  with  the 
two  caws;  for,  say^  be,  there  is  not 
a  cow  difference  between  any  two  wo* 
men  /' 

^*  Nay/'  said  the  Minstrel^  "  even 
the  ancients  themselves  thought  less 
of  a  woaan  than  of  a  cow ;  inasmuch, 
as  oftentimes,  the  first  prize  allotted  in 
their  games^  was  a  cow,  and  the  se- 
cond a  woman/' 

But  now  sleep  began  to  pour  its 
opiate  over  our  eyes;  so  the  Minstrel 
and  Warden  retired,  and  took  their 
nocturnal  station  in  the  Red  Chamber. 
Each  was  to  keep  alternate  watch  at 
the  portal  of  the  castle,  and  to  toll  the 
passing  hour  upon  the  belL 

The  wind  still  moaned  around  tb| 
turret ;  and  the;^re»  ghastly  in  decay, 
tinged  with  a. fainter  crimson,  the  pro- 
jecting folds  of  the  black  hangings. 
Dismal  looked  the  bed  as  I  drew  near; 
and  while  1  lifted  the  velvet  pall,  that 
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I  AigbC«rMp  beneath,  I  thiveied,  tuid 
almott  exp«cied  to  behiO^d  tbe  spp*. 
rition  of  a  huaan  face  starting  fnrai 
under  it.  When  1  lay  down,  I  dtoaed 
my  terful  cycfl,  lest  I  should  saesome- 
tking  hideout ;  dot  was  it  tHl  the  kfaiwl 
ball  had  tolled,  that  1  fell  aaleep. 
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LETTER  XXXII. 


1  ROSE  early  this  mGinlngi  and  sum- 
unoned  Jerry  to  the  Blaek  Clumber; 
for  roy  head  was  teeming  with  the 
most  importaHt  pmjects. 

"  My  friend,**  said  I,  "  though  Lady 
Gwyn  has  already  ackoowledged  me 
the  rightful  owner,  not  alone  of  th-s 
castle,  hut  of  the  house  which  she 
herself  inhabits,  yet  1  cannot  apply  to 
my  tenantry  for  rent,  or  even  raise  the 
price  of  a  breakfast,  till  she  surrenders 
(he  deeds  and  parchments,  and  g;ives 
me  legal  possession  of  both  properties. 
Ts'ow,  since  1  fear  1  sliall  6nd  her  rather 
obstinate  in  this  aHtiir,  I  have  deter- 
mined on  proposing  a  compromise,  and 
on  waving  my  title  to  the  estate  of 
Gwyn  Castle,  provided  she  will  esta- 
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blish  my  title  to  the  estate  of  Monkton 
Castle. 

I  shall  therefore.pay  her  Ladyship  a 
yisit  immediately ;  but,  as  I  was  once 
driven  out  of  her  house  in  disgrace,  I 
shall  now  return  thither,  with  such  a 
numerous  train  of  domestics,  as  will 
enable  me  to  set  both  insult  and  injury 
at  defiance. 

"  You  must  therefore,  my  good 
Warden,  go  and  hire,  witliout  farther 
delay^  a  set  of  servants  for  me.  Inform 
them,  that  I  will  give  each,  according 
to  the  feudal  system,  a  portion  of 
ground;  that  I  will  let  them  live  in 
the  castle,  and  finally,  that  I  will  con- 
stitute them  my  feudal  vassals.  An 
offer  like  this,  must  draw  half  the  ser- 
rants  in  the  neighbourhood  about  you ; 
so  pray  cull  the  flower  of  them.  Go, 
ipy  friend.** 

^*  Why  then,  now,   speaking  sober 
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reason/*  said  Jerry,  **  who  but  mad- 
men would  come,  as  servants,  to  a 
house  without  a  roof?  Arrah,  would 
you  have  them  build  swallows'  nests 
'  for  themselves,  under  the  windows,  an4 
live  upon  suction  like  the  snipes  V^ 

'^  Mr.  Sullivan,"  said  I,  **  cast  no 
sarcasms,  but  do  as  you  are  desired/' 

^^  Well,  from  this  moment,  I  say  no« 
thing,*'  cried  Jerry.  "  So  now,  your 
Ladyship,  how  many  of  these  same  feu- 
dal vessels,  as  you  call  'em ;— these 
vessels  that  are  to  have  no  drink    ^^  '^ 

"  Jerry  ! " 

"  Well,  well,  how  many  must  I 
hire?— tell  me,  quick — and  there  is 
my  hand  upon  my  mouth  till  I  am 
gone/* 

"  About  fifteen  or  twenty,"  said  L 
*^  But  remember,  I  will  have  no  dap- 
per footmen,  with  smirking  faces.  I 
must  have  a  clan  like  those  that  adorn- 
ed the  middle  ages ;  fellows  with  Nor- 
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mnti  noses,  and  -all  sorts  6f  frowns — 
men  of  iron,  fit  to  live  in  cornet^/' 

<•  Ay,  or  they  could  not  live  in  an 

old ^'    But  Jerry  clapped  his  hand 

upon  his  nr)out1i  just  time  enough  ;  and 
then  ran  down  stairs. 

'  Buringhis  abseuce,  I  paid  a  visit'to 
the  poor  cottagers ;  and  having  sat  with 
them  awhile,  and  promised  them  as- 
sistance^efore  evening,-.!  returned  to-* 
wards  the  castle. 

On  approaching  it,  I  perceived,  la 
my  great  surprise,  J^rry  also  advancing, 
at  the  head  of  about  twenty  men,  armed 
With  bludgeons. 

**  Here  are  the  boys  5**  cried  Jerry. 
"  'Here  are  the  true  sort.  Few  Notman 
noses,  I  believe,  but  all  honest  hearts ; 
and  though  they  never  lived  in  comets, 
egad,  th^y  lived  in  Freland.  Look  at 
*em.  Hold  up  your  heads,  yoo  dogs» 
Please  your  Ladyship,  they  came  o¥er 
on4y  to  save  the  bay^  aad  reap  the  hnr^ 


Vesl ;  but  vdben  tbey  found  their  oiKii 
countryman,  and  a  pretty  girl  in  dis*' 
tress,  they  soon  volunteered  tlieir  sw* 
vices ;  ami  now>  here  their  aeey  readjr 
for  that  san>e  Lady  Gwyo,  oc  smy  iedy 
hi  tlie  land/'    . 

My  heart  dilated  with  exultation  .at 
befaeldiug  this  mighty  retiuiuie  of  feudel 
vassals;  and  I  welqeoKd  them  qmiN^ 
ally.  As  it  was  expedient  to  iospift 
Lady  Gwyn  with  respedi  afid.  awfi^  I 
resolved  on  making  ibe  bast  poaeiblf 
display  of  my  po^er,  tasted  and  feudai 
magnificence.  Having  no  boraea  fot 
my  barouche,  I  fixed  to  make  aooM  of 
my  domestics  draw  it,  ^  at  a  Irauttipii ; 
and  to  make  Ibe  rest  follow  it  in  proh 
^easioo.  However,  ragged  am)  uo^ 
celebrated  dresses,  such  as  tbey  wore« 
would  never  do;  but  I  think  you  wiU 
admire  my  plan  for  supptying  them  witfc 
a  more  creditable  costume.  Muet^of 
the  black  and  reyd  clotb  still  ftmained  ; 
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w  we  had  only  to  divide  it  into  large 
pieces,  which  the  vassals  might  wear 
as  cloaks;-  and  then  by  sticking  the 
black  feathers  in  their  hats,  they  would 
rival  even  the  Udolphian  soldiery. 

I  had  myself  made  up  some  flawing 
bkck  drapery  for  Higginson.  Bui  as 
minstrels  never  wear  hats,  and  are  al» 
w«y|.bald ;  and  as  Higginson  still  che^ 
riah<^  his  locks,  with  asprucenesa  most 
UDmeet^  I  persuaded  him,  afler  le* 
peated  assurances  how  much  hand- 
iomer  be  would  look,  to  let  Jerry  shave 
the  erowD  of  his  head. 

Accordingly,  the  Warden  perforated 
ibe  toosoral  operation  in  the  Black 
Chamber,  while  1  remained  in  the  Red, 
to  adjust  the  feathers  and  cloaks  on  my 
domestics.  These  poor  fellows,  who,  I 
suppose,  had  never  read  even  a  prim* 
Bier,  much  less  a  romimce,  stood  gap* 
iBg  at  each  other  with  siknt  wonder; 
though  some  of  them  attempted  ufi- 
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meaning,  and,  I  must  say,  troublesome 
jests  upon  what  was  going  forward. 

When  accoiitered,  a  more  formidable 
and  picturesque  group  than  they  pre- 
sented, you  never  beheld;  and  while  I 
was  still  admiring  them,  down  from  the 
turret  issued  the  Minstrel.  But  such 
a  spectacle!  Half  his  huge  head  was 
shorn  of  its  hair:  his  black  garn^nts, 
knotted  just  under  his  bare  neck,  gave 
a  new  ghastliness  to  his  face;  while 
his  eyes,  which  he  rivetted  upon  me, 
were  starting  out  of  their  sockets  with 
anxiety  and  agitation.  He  looked  pre- 
ternatural. To  contain  was  impossible; 
I  began  laughing,  and  the  Irishmen 
uttered  a  shout. 

The  poor  man  turned  as  pale  as 
ashes;  his  face  began  to  work  and 
quiver,  and  he  burst  into  a  piteous  fit 
of  crying.  Then  suddenly,  lifting  a 
prodigious  stone,    he  whirled    it    at 
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Jerfy's  Read ;  who  dUcked  tor  his  fife, 
and  saved  it, 

"  Why  thetii   cut»e-  art  yos,  wSar 
did  I  do  to  you  ?"  cried  Jerry. 

■  *'  You  »haved  my  head,  and  »poi)«i)> 
ihy  looks  on  purpose,"  cried*  the  Min- 
strel. *'  And  you  are  endeavourin* 
to  outrival  me  with  my  mistressj  and 
■he  Kk«s  you  better  thaa  me.  Well, 
well,  it  cannot  be  hotpeni  Ob,  dear, 
dear!" 

'  i  tried  to  aooth  him  ;  but  he  turned 
f>om  me  with  a  IVoward  sbouldery 
mounted  the  turret  again,  and  eontj- 
nued  sobbing  there,  as  long  as  !>  re- 
loained.  Having  posted  two  sentinel* 
upon  ihe  top  of  the  toU-er,  I  noW  aa- 
cebded  my  barouche,  Six  rassals,  in 
red  cloaks.  Were  deputed  to  draw  it^ 
and  the  rest,  tn  black,  brought  up  the 
rear.  Jerry,  whose  ha«  I  had  distin- 
guished with  three  festhera;  and  up<A- 
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whose  black  cToak  I  had  ftistened  a 
scarlet  cape,  headed  the  whole.  Never 
wan  a  more  auguat  procea69ioii ;  and  I 
will  venture  to  assert,  that  tKis  coun- 
tffj  at  least,  never  saw  any  thing 
like  iu* 

As  we  paraded  along  the  road,  the 

people  ran  from  their  hoi^ses  to  gaze 

upon  us.    Some  said  we  were  strolling 

actors,  others  swore  we  were  coming 

from  a  funeral:  all  were  astoqished; 

\nd  a  rabble  of  boys  and  girls  capered 

t  our  heels,  and  gathered  as  we  went* 

It  was  not  till  towards  evening,  that 

f  reached  Lady  Gwyn's  avemie.  We 

tted  there  a  moment,  while  I  made 

^    attendants   wipe    the    barouche, 

ke  the  dust  from  their  cloaks,  ad- 

^theif  feathers,  »id  hokl  up  4'heir 

%     Then,  with  a  beating  heart,  i 

\  myself  at  the  door. 

^  Warden  pealed  an  authoritative 
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tap.    The  door  opwed.    The  servant 
stared.  ^        . 

^*  Inform  the  Lady  Gwyn,''  said  I, 
^^  that  her  niece,  the  Lady  de  Wil- 
loughby,  desires  the  honour  of  a  con- 
ference with  her." 

The  fellow  grinned,  and  disappeared. 
In  a  few  minutes,  out  came  her  Lady- 
ship, accompanied  by  several  guests; 
some  of  whose  feces  I  remembered 
having  seen  there  before. 
. ,  They  greeted  me  with  great  kindness 
and  respect. 

.   Carelessly  bowing,  as  I  sat  half  re- 
cFmed,  I  thus  addressed  her  Ladyship. 

*^  Lady  Gwyn,  I  now  come  to  make 
your  Ladyship  a  proposal,  which  I  am 
as  generous  in  offering,  as  you  will  be 
polite  in  accepting.  And  first  learut 
that  I  am,  at  this  moment,  holdijig 
actual  possession  of  Monk  ton  Castle, 
the  seat  of  my  renowtted  ^i^^estors* 
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To  that  castle,  and  to  this*  liouse^  yput 
Ladyship  has  already  acknowledged 
my  right;  and  to  both  I  can  here- 
lifter  establish  my  claim  by  a  judiciary 
process. 

:  "  However,  as  I  prefer  a  more  ami- 
cable mode  of  adjustment,  and  am 
willing  to  spare  the  effusion  of  money, 
1  now,  before  the  company  present, 
declare,  in  the  most  solemn  and  earnest 
manner,  that  I  will  make  over  this 
bouse  and  demesne  to  your  Ladyship, 
and  to  your  heirs  for  ever,  provided 
you,  upon  your  part»  will  surrender  to 
me,  without  delay  or  reservation,  the 
title-deeds  of  Monk  ton  Castle,  and  of 
all  the  Monkton  estate.  What  says 
your  Ladyship?  Yes  or  no?'* 

"  Lady  Cherubina,'*  returned  her 
Ladyship,  ^^  I  cannot  think  of  entering 
into  terms  with  you,  till  you  restore 
the  portrait,  which  you  purloined  from 
this  house.    But,  meantime,  as  a  proof 
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of  my^destre  to  settle  matters  aniScv- 
bly,  I  request  the  honour  of  your  cws^ 
pany  at  dinner/' 

"  Your  Ladyship  mdst  excuse  me/' 
said  I,  with  a  noble  air.  *'  During  our 
present  dispute  respecting  this  bouse, 
I  should  deem  my  entering  il  as  a 
guest  derogatory  to  my  lionour  and 
my  dignity." 

•♦  Why  then,  death  and  'ounds !" 
eried  Jerry,  ^^  will  you  refuse  so  good 
aa  offer,  after  starviDg  all  the  mora* 
ing  !'* 

«*  Starving!"  exclaimed  Lady  Gwyn, 

**  We  have  not  put  a  morsel  inside 
our  mouths  this  blessed  day,''  said 
Jeny ;  "  and  even  yesterday  we  dined 
upon  potatoes  and  milk,  and  a  sort  of  a 
contrivance  of  a  cake,  that  your  Lady-^ 
sbip  would'nt  throw  to  your  cat/' 

I  thought  I  should  drop  at  this  expo- 
sure of  our  poverty,  and  I  commanded 
him  to  be  silent. 
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♦*  Time  enough  for  silence  when  a 
bcKl^'has  spoken/'  cried  he.  "But 
sure,  would'nt  it  vex  a  saint  to  hear 
you  talking  about  honour  and  dignity^ 
when  all  the  time,  that  poor  stomachf 
of  your*s  is  as  empty  as  a  sack  V 

4 

*•  Sensibly  remarked/'  said  Lady 
Gwyn.  **  And  pray,  honest  fellow^ 
who  are  you  ^" 

"  My  Warden,*'  answered  I,  quickly,- 
lest  he  should  speak  again.  ^  Andf 
these  are  my  feudal  vassals;  and  I  have 
left  tny  Minstrel,  and  the  rest  of  my 
faithful  people,  on  the  battlements  of 
the  eastern  tower,  just  over  the  Black 
Chtimber,  to  guard  my  castle.*^ 

"  And  for  all  this  fine  talk,"  cried 
Jerry,  *^  we  have  not  so  much  as  a  rap 
farthing  amongst  the  whole  set  of  us ! 
So  pray,  your  Ladyship,  do  make  her 
stay  dinner— Do.  Or  may  be,*'  (said 
he,   getting  closer,   and    whispering), 


64  XHfi  liBB,OIH&« 

^*  may  be,  you  would  just  lend  her 
half-a-crowD  or  so;— do  now,  dp  tip 
her  a  trifle  of  silver,  and  ^pon  my  con- 
science»  and  credit  and  word,  I  will 
pay  you  my#elf  in  an  hour.  I  will, 
'pon  my  veracity/* 

^^  Silence,  traitor  l"  cried  I^  rising, 
and  dignifying  my  manner.  *'  I  do 
not  want  a  dinner.  I  would  not  accept 
of  a  dinner ;  but,  above  all,  of  a  dinner 
in  this  house,  till  I  am  mistress  of  it!*' 

"  And  now,  is  it  true/'  cried  Jerry 
to  Lady  Gwyn,  '^  that  the  poor  soul  is 
really  mistress  of  this  house?*' 

**  Oh!  certainly,  certainly,**  said  her 
Ladyship. 

**  Oh!  certainly,  certainly,*'  said  the 
guests. 

*'  Well,  bad  tidings  to  me,  if  ever  I 
believed  it,  till  this  monieul,**  cried 
Jerry.  "  A"^  ^^Y  ^^en  won*t  your 
Ladyship  give  it  up  to  her?" 
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"  Because/'  aMwered  sh^ti  "  the 
quiet  surrender  of  an  estate  is  a  thing 
unknown  in  roma'nces.*' 

^*  'Tis  the  only  rational  excuse  that 
you  can  assign/'  cried  I. 

**  Dinner  is  on  the  table,  my  lady," 
said  the  Butler,  coming  to  the  door. 

"  Do  you  hear  that?"  cried  Jerry. 
**  And  so  you  won't  dine  in  this  house 
till  you  are  mistress  of  it?" 

"  Never,  as  I  hope  for  heaven  !*' 
answered  I. 

"  And  so,"  cried  he,  to  Lady  Gwyn, 
**  you  won't  make  her  mistress  of  it? 

"  Never,   as  •  1  hope  for  heaven  ! 
answered  she^ 

•*  Why  then,"  cried  Jerry,  "  since 
one  refuses  to  dine  in  it  till  she  is 
mistress  of.it;  and  since  t'other  owns,t 
that  she  ought  to  be  mistress  of  it,  and 
yet  won't  make  her  mistress  of  it;  by 
the  powers,  'tis  myself  will  make  her 
mistress  of  it  in  half  a  shake!" 
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So  sagring,  he  shouted  some  worcb 
of  on  uncouth  jargon  (Irish  I  suppose) 
to  my  vassals,  several  of  whooi  \n^ 
stantly  darted  into  the  house;  while 
others  began  brandishing  their  slicks  io 
the  faces  of  the  guests*  Jerry  himself 
rani,  lifted  n>e  from  the  barouche,  aad 
bore  me  into-the  hall ;  the  rest  beat 
back  the  gentlemen  who  were  attempt- 
ing to  rush  between  us  and  the  door, 
and  then  entered  after  ufr, 

Jerry  set  me  down,  shut  the  dbor, 
and  told  me  that  I  was  now  in  quiet 
possession  for  ever  and  ever. 

Meantime,  I  stood  tnotionless  and 
amazed,  while  some  of  my  domestics 
scudded,  with  merry  uproar,  through 
kitchen,  parlour,  drawing-iroom,  gar- 
ret; and  drove  footman,  maid,  valet, 
cook,  scuUion,  lap-dog,  aH  out  of  the 
house  ! 

"  Jerry,"  said    I,    "  there    is    no 
knowing  how  this  will  end.     But  come 
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into  that  parlour,  for  dome  of  my  people 
are  making  a  sad  riot  there/' 

lit  we  went:  it  wasthedinrng-room, 
zttdf  to  my  great  astonishment,  I  found 
about  ado^ien  of  my  domestics  already 
round  the  table,  eating  and  dtinking 
jwt  aB  if  nothing  had  happened.  In 
vaiTi  the  Warden  and  I  desired  them  ta 
desist :  they  did  not  even  hear  us^. 
They ' laughed  and  capered ;  tore  entire 
joints  with  their  hands,  and  swi lied' the 
richest  wines  from  the  decanters.  The 
rest  soon  flocked  in  ;  and  then  such  a 
seenef  of  confusion  arose,  as  struck  me 
with  utter  dismay.  And  nbw,  having* 
ghrtted'  themselves,  they  ran  to  the 
windows,  and  exhibited  the  mangled 
meat  and  diminished  wine  before  the 
straining  eyes  of  poor  Lady  .Gwyn. 
There  she  stood,  amidst  her  iViendSy 
gesticulating  like  a  Bedlamite ;  and  as> 
s6an  as  I  appeared,  she  beckoned  me 
wildly  to  open  the  window. 
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1  called  the  Warden,  aud  made  him 
raise  the  sasb. 

"  Let  us  ID,  let  us  io !"  she  shrieked. 
*'  My  house  will  be  destroyed  by  those 
miscreants!  Have  you  no  pity?  Ob, 
'  let  us  in,  let  us  in  !" 

"  Lady  Gwyn,"  said  I,  calmly, 
*'  these  outrages  are  on  my  house,  not 
on  your's.  But  rest  assured,  whatever 
injury  your  personal  property  sustaiofl) 
is  contrary  to  my  wishes,  and  shall,  by 
me,  be  most  amply  compensated." 

"  Gracious  Heavens  1"  exclaimed 
she.  "  My  precious  cabinet  and  my 
furniture  will  all  be  demolished !  Won't 
you  save  my  house  ?  dear  Madam, 
won't  you  ?" 

"  Your  house  ?"  cried  Jerry.  "  Why 
then,  dickens  take  you  (beting  your 
pardon),  did'nt  you  say,  a  moment  ago, 
that  it  was  my  own  lady's  bouae? 
Well,  mighty  well,  if  you  told  a  lie, 
take  the  consequence.     But  we  ha\'e 
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got  possesaioD  now,  and  only  let  me 
Bee  who  wilt  dare  drive  us  out.*' 

"  Here  are  they  who  will  soon  drive 
you  out !"  cried  a  servant. 

"Here  they  are,  here  they  nre!" 
echoed  every  one. 

All  eyes  were  directed  down  the 
avenue;  and,  to  my  horror,  I  perceived 
a  large  party  of  soldiers,  in  full  march 
towards  the  house, 

"  We  shall  have  a  bloody  battle  of 
it,"  said  Jerry.  "  But  never  fear,  my 
lady ;  we  will  fight  to  the  last  gasp. 
Hollo,  lads,  here  ia  a  battle  for  you  !" 

At  this  magic  word,  all  the  Irishmen  • 
clubbed  their  sticks,  and  ran  forward. 
"  We    must   Burrender,"   said    I. 
((  Never   could   I   bear  the   dreadful 
contest." 

"  By  the  mother  that  bore  me," 
cried  Jerry,  "  I  will  defend  the  house 
in  spite  of  you  !" 
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<'  Then  I  will  walk  oUt  of  h/' 
said  I. 

"  Well,  surreoder  away!"  cried 
Jerry,  **  and  may  all  the— 'Ocbone, 
ocbone  !  Ob  !  murder,  murder,  to  give 
up  your  own  good  and  true  hoiis« 
without  a  bit  of  a  battle  !'* 

By  this  time  the  soldiers  bad  arrived, 
and  the  magistrate,  who  waa  at  their 
head,  advancing  under  the  window, 
commanded  me  to  lui^ve  the  door  open* 
ed  instantly. 

^'  Provided  you  pledge  yourself  that 
none  of  my  brave  fellows  shall  be  pu- 
niabed,*'  answered  I.         ^ 

*'  Both  they  and  you  ahall  be  pu- 
nished with  the  utmost  rigour  of  the 
law,''  Kaid  the  magistrate. 

•*  Then,  if  so,"  cried  I,  "  and  aiace 
I  caoiiot  keep  possession  of  my  house, 
I  am  resolved  tbat  do  one  else  sfaalL 
Know,  Sir,  I  have,  at  thi^  iostaoti  sis 
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of  my  domestics^  each  with  a  lighted 
brand,  stationed  in  diflferent  ^part* 
ments  ;  so  the  moment  you  order  your 
men  to  advance^  that  moment  I  ;give 
the  sigoa),  and  the  house  bursts  iato  a 
blaze.'* 

^*  If  you  dare/'  cried  the  magistrate. 

"  Dare !"  cried  Lady  Gwyn.  ^'The 
creature  would  dare  any  thing.  Dare  I 
why  she  burned  a  house  once  before  ; 
sapray  make  some  conditions  with  ber» 
or  she  will  burn  this  now.  Surely  you 
must   remember   her  being   here  last 

week,  and  how  she /'     And  ber 

Ladyship  i^ispered  something  in  bis  « 
ear. 

•*  Is  that  the  girl  ?''  said  he,  **  Nay, 
that  alters  the  affair." 

*'  Well,  Madam,"  (addressing  me) 
"  will  you  promise  never  to  come  here 
again,  provided  I  now  permit  you  and 
your  gang  to  pass  without  detention^or 
punishment?" 
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*'  I  promise,"  answered  I.  **  But 
upon  certain  conditions.  "  In  the 
first  place,  your  Lndystiip  must  give 
me  back  the  box,  with  ray  clothes, 
'jewels,  and  other  valuables,  which  I 
left  behind  here." 

'*  Undoubtedly,**  answered  she. 

"  In  the,  next  [duce,"  said  -I,  *'  you 
must  declare,  that  you  will  not  pre- 
vent me  from  inhabiting  Monktoa 
Castle,  until  the  taw  shall  determine 
which  of  us  has  a  right  to  the  contest- 
ed estates."  \ 

"  I  do  declare,"  answered  she. 

"  And  finally,"  said  I,  "  I  must  ob- 
tain the  distinct  and  unequivocal  as- 
surance of  every  individual  here,  that 
neither  myself  nor  my  people  shall 
suffer  any  molestation,  in  consequence 
of  what  we  have  done.'* 

All  present  pieced  their  honours. 
-    *'  Very  well,"  said  I,  "  we  will  now 
open  the  door." 
% 
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»  Accordingly,  we  descended.  The 
Warden  opened  it,  and  out  I  issued, 
with  a  majestic  demeanour;  while  mf 
awful  band  marched  after  their  trium-^ 
phant  mistress.  * 

Lady  Gwyn  and  her  guests  hastened 
into  the  house,  without  even  wishing 
me  good  evening;  and  the  soldiers 
ranged  themselves  before  the  door^ 
.  In  a  few  minutes,  a  servant  came 
with  my  box.  Having  received  it^  1 
Pepped  into  my  barouche;  and  then, 
drawn  by  my  vassals,  proceeded  home* 
ward.  Jerry  walked  beside  me. 
.  *•  WeU,  Jerry,"  cried  I,  in  a  cheer- 
ing tone.     **  Well,  Jerry,  my  lad!*' 

"Well,  Ma'am,''  said  Jerry. 

**  Well,"  cried  I,  *'  that  was  famous, 
1  think.'* 

"  What  was  famous,  Ma'am  ?''  said 

Jerry. 

"  Why  that,  all  that." 

^*  Death  and  'ounds,  all  what?" 

VOL.  Hi.  K 
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'  ^Stu^doiMif'  cried  I.  *' I  l^ay, 
tlpeOf  b^^  we  pot  obuiped  the  mort 
deeifive  advantigeo  Qver  her  L4idyi» 
ship?  Was  it  not  n  glcmotis  %Sair  al« 
together?** 

**  Altogether,"  said  Jerry^  "it  was 
the  bluest  business,  that  ever  a  sec  of 
poltroons  bedevilled  amongst  them !'' 

'*  You  tnay  walk  on,  Sir/'  said  L 

Jerry  tossed  bis  hat  -sidewayS)  and 
strutted  forward. 

**  Come  back,  dear  Jerry,"  cried  I. 
^^  Here  is  my  hand.  You  are  a  f^i^ful 
fellow,  and  would  have  died  for  mc/^ 

^  Ah,  bless  you  !'*  cried  he.  "  You 
make  war  like  a  cat;  but  vou  shaiDS 
hands  like  an  angeP/' 

And  now  we  began  consulting,  in 
good  earnest,  upon  our  situation ;  for 
we  had  not  a  morsel  of  food  or  a  iar- 
tbing  of  money.  I  proposed  assem- 
bling and  haranguing  the  tenantry. 
Jerry  suggested  a  petition  to  the  cba- 


ritjoble  m4  humane.  At  k»if  aCter  ^ 
long  ail? nee,  h^  suddenly  touck«d  Hf 
fiorehead  with  his  fiog^r: 

^^  I  have  a  thought  T'  paid  be^  <^  \ 
heard  your  Ladyship  mention  aom^r 
Ibing  about  jewels  in  your  bo3c.  Egad, 
J  will  go,  this  mo^ient,  to  the  towi| 
*  where  I  found  the$e  Irish  lads,  pawn 
the  jewels,  and  buy  a  cargo  of  eatable* 
aqd  drinkables^  that  shall  last  up  a 
week.** 

I  adopted  the  es^pedient.  The  casket 
was  produced,  off  he  set;  and  I  prOf 
ceeded  iiomeward  with  my  vassals. 

Arrived,  I  dismissed  them  for  th^ 

4 

night;  but  bade  them  call  next  day, 
to  receive  five  shillings  a  man.  I  the* 
paid  another  visit  at  the  cottage,  9nd 
assured  its  inhabitants  of  speedy  relief. 
On  my  return,  the  Minstrel  came 
sneaking  towards  me,  with  bis  head 
dowUf  to  l»^g  my  ps^don  for  bis  pas*- 

fi  ^ 
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sionate  conduct  in  the  inorning.  This 
I  easily  accorded;  and  he  then  in- 
formed me,  that  during  my  absence, 
be  had  composed  a  poem  upon  me, 
\)irhich  he  promisee  to  recite  to-morrow. 
Soon  afterwards,  the  Warden,  crown- 
ed with  success,  came  joyously  jog* 
^ing  towards  the  castle,  in  a  hired 
fcart. 

"  And  now,  having  alighted,  he  put  a 
heap  of  money  into  my  hand,  "  There,** 
said  he,  ^^  there  are  twenty  pounds, 
clear  of  all  expences;  and  now  come 
see  what  I  have  brought  you  besides. 
Look  there,  my  lady:  six  bottles  of 
brandy, — six  of  wine, — five  joints  of 
mutton, — three  surloins  of  beef,— a 
barrel  of  potatoes, — six  pounds  of  tea, 
— six  of  sugar,— fix  loaves  of  bread ; — 
a  score  of  eggs — salt,  pepper,  mustard. 
Then  look  you  here:  a  kettle— knives 
and  forks — plates— glasses— cups  and 
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Saucera^-Hipoons— -a  gridiron,  a  sauce<« 
pan,  and  a  teapot.  Well,  anH  Jerry 
Sullivan  the  fellow  after  all?'^ 

**  I  could  just  have  done  the  same 
myself,"  said  the  Minstrel;  '^  and  I 
would,  moreover,  have  bought  some 
books."  I 

^'  And  pray,  Mr.  Moreover,  wfaa^ 
would  be  the  use  of  books?"  cried 
the  Warden.  «'  The  world  is  all  the 
worse  fbr  buok^  Had  Adam  and  Eve 
books?" 

**  If  they  had,''  said  the  Miastel^ 
lb  extreme  wrath,  ^*  their  wisdona 
would  have  prevented  them  fron  losingp 
Paradise.  But  neither  had  they  9\% 
bottles  of  brandy,  nor  three  surloina 
X^f  beef,  I  believe.** 

<*  And  that  was  the  real  reason  they 
lost  Paradise,'*  cried  the  Warden.  "  I 
tell  you  what,  my  man :  if  Eve  had 
known  the  comibrts  of  a  hot  beefsteak* 

Ed 
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bad  iiick  to  nie^  but  the  deiritcoukf  ne* 
ter  have  tempted  ber  witb  an  apple!" 

The  cart  being  now  diaebaiged,  and 
tiie  aer^ra)  ait  idea  deposited  iri  the 
itrcbive^  of  th^  castle,  we  kitedled  a 
flr6)  and  cooked  a  deKcioua  repast.  I 
thea  sent  some  victuals  to  the  |Mx>r 
dottagen;  and  soon  afterwards  dis« 
missed  the  MinMrel  and  Warded  to 
th^r  lugfatly  post. 

It  is  probable  that  I  vny  reside  some 
time  at  the  castle.  As  to  the  tiUa^  I 
nfiftb  Lady  Gwyn  joy  of  it»  I  woQid 
BOCiivc  in  tl>  if  sb^  p^id  me:  fori 
tbiak  It  a  perfect  firigbw  Conceive  the 
difiensMe  between  the  two,  Tbeviltai, 
Aere  n^odem  lath  and  plasier  j  wMb  4ia 
pretty  little  draperies,  and  ite  pretty 
little  pilkitB,  and  its  pretty  litcte  bronzes. 
^ice,  n^fw,  neat,  and  charming,  a»e 
the  only  adjectives  applicable  to  it; 
whereas    antique^    sublime,    fembleB 
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picturesque,  and  Gothic,  are  the  Epic 
epithets  appropriate  to  my  Castello. 
What  signify  laced  footmen,  Chinese 
vases,  Grecian  tripods,  and  Turkish 
sofas,  in  comparison  with  feqdal  vas* 
sals,  ruined  towers,  black  hangings^ 
dampness,  and  ivy  ?  And  a  person  of 
real  taste  would  consider  a  single  stone 
of  this  old  edifice  worth  a  whole  wag* 
gon  of  such  stones  as  the  onyx,  and 
.  sardonyx,  and  those  other  barbarous 
baubles  belonging  to  Lady  Gwyn«  But 
nattfing  diverts  me  more  than  the  idea, 
that  her  poor  Ladyship  is  twice  as  old 
aa  the  house  sbe  lives  in !  I  have  a  f^u^ 
mous  simile  on  the  occasion.  What 
t^ink  you  of  a  decayed  nut  in  an  un-^ 
rijie  shell  ?  The  woman  is  sixty  if  she 
is  a  day. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXXIir. 

Tub  moist  shadows  of  Night  had 
iQedf'  Dawn  shook  the  dew  from  ^hi9 
rosy  ringieU;  and  the  Sun,  that  well- 
known  gilder  of  Eastern  Turrets,  arose 
with  his  usual  punctuality.    1  too  rose, 
and  having  novv  recovered  my  ward- 
robe, enjoyed  the  luxury  of  changing 
my  dress  i  for,  as  I  had  worn  the  same 
gacb  several  successive  days,  I  was  be- 
come a  shocking  slattern.     Bow  other 
heroines  msinage,    I  cannot  conceive* 
Many   of    them,    I   remember,    were 
thrown  among  mountains,  or  conftaed 
in  cells,  and  chambers,  and  caverns, 
full  of  slime,  mud,  vermin,  dust,  and 
cobwebs;  where  they  remained  whole 
months,  without  either  linen  or  soap, 
water  or  towel,  brush  or  comb:  and 
yet  at  last,  when  rescued  from  capti- 
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tity,  forth  they  walked,  glittering  like   , 
the  morning  stBr ;  as  fragrant  as  a  lily» 
and  as  fresh  as  an  oyster. 

We  breakfasted  upon  the  top  of  the 
Tower ;  and  after  our  repast,  the  Min- 
strel begged  permission  to  repeat  his 
poem.  With  an  emphatic  enunciation, 
he  thus  began : 

MONKTON   CASTLE. 

A    METRICAL   ROMAUNT. 
I. 

Awake,  my  harp,  sweet  plaiirtlff,  wake  once  more. 

While  Erening,  draped  in  shiMlowy  amice  dim^ 
Steals  westward  to  the  Caribbean  shore, 

And  edges  Ocean  with  a  fiery  rim* 
Dampt  by  her  dews,  tho'  dull  thy  music  grow, 

(An  crabbed  critics  check  my  natural  strain) 
The  morniog  shall  return,  the  Sun  shall  glow. 

The  damping  dews  shall  fly^  the  harp  shall 
sonnd  again. 

.  rr. 

It  was  a  Castle  of  turrets  grey^ 

In  nettles  and  grass  bcdight ; 

Withouten  a  curtained  window  for  day, 

Withouten  a.  roof  for  ni^ht. 

i6 
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»      Vet  otrcd  It  hiid  chambet s,  tiieei,  I  4m  tart^ 
For  Wassail  and  Bell-aecoyle ; 
Where  a  Belamay,  and  a  Belamoare, 
In  sly  Bellgards  mote  pnojl. 

"  By  Dad,r  said  the  Wlrden,  '*  thowe 
Mtme  chambers  had  bells  enough  to 
bother  the  rookery  of  Tboihastowti^ 
and  that  is  the  largest  id  Ireland  V^ 

The  hard  resumed : 

IH. 

Naitblesse,  to  stablish  hei*  rights,  I  ween, 
'  Lit *d  in  this  Castle  young  Ch«rubine ; 
Her  cheeks^    where  dimptec   madk  bcanleotis 

breach) 
Daintily  daw*«d,  and  the  dowti  on  eadi) 
Was  soft  as  fur  of  unAiigcr*d  peach. 
Her  glances  shot  out  a  dewy  flsme^ 
And  the  sky  is  bhie,  and  her  eyes  were  th^ 

IV. 

The  Minstrel  to  the  Castle  hied, 
HU  mother's  hope,  bis  mother's  pride* 
Gramercy,  how  that'  papt&er  cf iod ! 
*  Here,  my  delight  and  darling,  take 
This  bread,  add  chicken;  and  this  cake, 
That  I  have  made  the  baker  bake. 


t^ 
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So  now  one  kiss.  <~Ab,  Jeminjr,  ah !'  , 
Were  the  last  words  of  his  mamma. 

V. 

He  was  a  genik  man  of  thought, 
And  grafe,  bu^ot  nfigradous  aught. 
His  face  with  thinking  lines  was  wrought. 
Yet,'  tho'  he  pledged  expensire  books, 
To  spend  the  money  on  hh  looks : 
Felt  Cher«bi»a  such  tflsMlii, 
That  the  poat  Minstrel,  with  his  ttraiti, 

From  the  hour  which  is  natal, 

To  the  hour  which  is  fatal, 
Might  sing  his  humble  lore  in  Tain. 

''  £b  !  what?  what's  all  that?''  cried 
Jerry,  **  Why  sure— body  o'me,  sure 
you  aii't-^-Ob,  confonnd  me,  but  'fw 
making  love  to  the  mistress  you  are !'' 

The  minstrel  reddened,  and  then 
more  pointedly  repeated: 

yi. 

Tet  her  faTonred  Warden,  could  he  but  sin^, 
*  Be  not  unlistened,  would  touch  the  string. 
Tho'  he  was  a  man  with  uncliitseied  face  ; 
Fraa  eye  to  eye  teo  petty  a  space  ; 
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« 
'^  A  jester  witboateD  one  Attic  joke. 

And  the  greatest  liarlhat  eter  spoke  ! 

*^  Bad  blazes  to  yotir  ghoat,  what  do* 
you  mean  ?*'  cried  Jerry,  runnifig  to- 
wards him.  ^  I  will  bdS  you  for  'a 
shilling!" 

^'  I  will  box  you  for  your  life/*  ex* 
claimed  tbf;  Minstrel,  starting  up^ 
^*  though  that  is  not  worth  half  the 
money." " 

*' Hold,  my  friends!"  cried  I,  "  Hig- 
ginson,  I  declare,  your  conduct  is  like 
a  ohild  V 

*^  Because  you  treat  me  like  one," 
wbirfipered  he/  ^^  while  yon  treat  him. 
like  a  man.'* 

"At  least,*'  said  I,  "you  should 
treat  him  like  »  gentleman.** 

*'  Arrah,  my  hearty,**  cried  Jerry^ 
shaking  him  by  the  shoulder,  "  rouse 

yourself  from  your  sni  veiling  j^ealousies, 
and  give  us  a  squeeze  of  the  fist.** 
''  Well,   well/'   said  the  MiasUel, 
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•♦  here  is  my  band,  Mr.  SullivaD.  The 
propitiation  of  n  conciliatory  observa* 
tioo,  19  better  tban  excitation  to  per-* 
sonal  ercouDter/^ 

*•  Or  in  plain  English/*  saidJerry^ 
*^  a  word  to  the  heart  is  better  than  a 

s 

blow  at  the  head.  An't  that  it?  But 
here,  now,  you  and  her  Ladyship  call 
me  a  liar:  and  for  what?  Why,  merely 
because  I  only  just  happened  to  say  I 
saw  that  unlucky  Pacific  Ocean,  and 
those  curst  particoloured  seas^  when  I 
did'nt.  And  now,  where  was  the  harqi 
of  all  that?  Harm?  Hang  me,  but 
Ihoie  are  some  lies  worthier  and  bet- 
ter than  some  truths.  An't  it  more 
christianlike  to  tell  a  lie  of,  <  Tm  glad 
to  see  you  /  than  a  truth  of  *  I  don't 
care  a  button  about  you  ?'  And  the 
Poticary*s  boy,  that  swore  big,  my 
mother  would  recover,  though  he  knew 
she.vvould'nt,  was  more  to  my  taste, 
than  the  great,  grim,  prim|  slim  Poti* 
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cary  bimnelf,  that  said,  ^  Friend,'  nys 
be,  *  your  mother  is  a  dying/  says  be. 
Why  now,  irithout  lies,  bow  could  cbe 
world  wag  at  all  at  all  ?  Sure,  an't  Bo- 
naparte,  who  conquered  half  the  world, 
the  greatest  Bouncer  in  it?  And  sure, 
if  t  had'nt  told  lies  for  my  mistress, 
about  her  not  being  at  bonoe,  I  could 
never  have  kept  my  place  a  day ;  and 
sure,  the  moment  I  told  her  a  bit  of  a 
truth,  I  got  kicked  out  of  the  bouse. 
Don't  ue  call  a  man  a  terrible  rascal, 
if  he  tells  truths  that  make  against  us: 
but  if  he  tells  lies  that  make  for  us, 
an't  it,  ^  give  me  your  hand,  my  kind 
friend,  and  my  dear  friend ;'  ay,  troth, 

f 

^  and  my  honest  friend?'  And  more- 
over, a  poor  man  is  ruined  by  telling, 
the  same  lies  that  are  thought  nothing 
from  the  mouth  of  a  gentleman.  And 
sure,  did'nt  her  Ladyship  herself,  tell 
the  biggest— I  won't  say  what— in 
Christendofp,  when  she  swore  to  the 
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magistr^t^,  tti^t  she  bad  ^\x  firebrands 
ready  for  setting  the  House  on  fire? 
Faith  and  conscience,  I  could  hardly 
bfelieve  my  ears!  Why  ihen^  long 
life  to  her  Ladyship,  thinks  I,  for  if 
I  can  tell  a  little  fib  or  so  about,  water, 
'tis  she  can  tell  the  thumper  about 
fire!  And  sure,  did'nt  yourself,  Mr. 
Hfgginson,  say  something  in  your 
poem,  just  now,  about  ber  Ladyship's 
having  a  cheek  that  could  dawn  ?  A 
cheek  dawn?  *Poti  my  saltation,  Mr. 
Higginson,  I  wonder  at  you  !" 

*'  Why,"  said  the  Minstrel,  in  some 
coftfusion,  "  we  poets  are  permitted  a 
peculiar  latitude  of  language;  which 
enables  qs  to  tell  Homeric  falsehoods, 
without  fear  of  animadrersion  from 
the  society  for  discountenancing  vice. 

Thus,  when  we  speak  of, 

•  » 

<  The  lightning  of  ber  smile,' 

we  do  not  expect  one  to  believe  that 
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fire  comes  out  of  bermoutbt  when  she 
laugba  with  it." 

"  Not  unless  her  teeth  were  flints,** 
said  the  Wardeu.  "  But  if  you  said 
that  fire  came  oat  of  her  eyes,  one 
would  believe  you  sooner;  for  this  [ 
know,  that  many  and  many  a  time 
MoHy  has  struck  fire  out  of  mine.*' 

"  A  heroine's  eye,"  said  I,  "  gives 
a  greater  scope  to  the  poet  than  any 
thing  in  the  world.  It  is  all  fire  and 
water.  If  it  be  not  beaming,  or  spark- 
ling, it  is  sure  to  be  drowned  or  swim- 
ming—" -1^ 

"  In  the  Pacific  Ocean,  I  hope," 
cried  the  Warden. 

"  No,  but  ia  tears,"  6aid  the  Mia- 
strel.  "  And  of  these  there  is  an  in- 
finite variety.  There  is  the  big  tear, 
and  the  bitter  tear,  and  the  salt  tear, 
and  the  scalding  tear." 

**  And,  ah!"  cried  I,  *'  how  de- 
lightful,  when  two  lovers  lay  cheek 


THE    HEROINE.  89 

to  cheek,  and  mingle  these  tears;  or 
when  the  tender  youth  kisses  them 
from  the  cheek  of  his  mistress/* 

"  Troth,  then,"  said  Jerry,  '*  that 
'  must  be  no  small  compliment,  since 
they  are  so  brackish  and  so  scalding. 
Water  itself  is  maukTsh  at  any  tirne^ 
but  salt  water  is  the  devil.  By  St.  Pa- 
trick, if  1  took  such  a  dose  of  tears,  I 
would  be  after  seasoning  it  with  spme 
gin,  or  my  name  is  not  Jerry^'* 

"  And,  indeed,  I  wish  Jerry  were  not 
your  name,*^  said  I.  **  'Tis  so  vulgar 
for  a  Warden.  I  have  often  intended 
altering  it  io  Jeronymo;  which,  I  fancy, 
is  the  Italian  of  Jerry.  Nothing  can 
equal  Italian  names  ending  in  O." 

**  Except  Irish  names  beginning  with 
O,"  cried  Jerry.  * 

*•  i4ay,"  said  I,  **  what  can  be  finer 
than  Montalto,  Stefano,  Morano,  Ri* 
naldo,  UbaUlo,  Utaldo  ?" 

*^  I  will  tell  you  what  is  finer,"  said 
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Jerrjr.  "O'Brien, 0'Leary,0'Flaherty, 
O'Fiantiigan,  O'Guggerty,  O'Sbaugb- 
nassy— " 

'"  Oh(  ecstasy!"  exclaimed  a  voice 
jostbcneath  the  turret.  1  looked  down, 
and  beheld  —  MoDtmorenci  bimseld 
clad  in  complete  steel,  aod  raiaiog  bis 
extended  arms  towards  me,  with  a  graos 
that  mocked  mortal  pencil. 
'  -  i  vaved  my  haod  and  smiled. 
'  "  Wbat?  whom  do  1  behold?"  cried 
he.  "  Ab,  'tis  but  a  dream!  Yet  I 
spoke  to  her,  I  am  sure  I  spoke  to  ber ; 
and  she  beckoned  me.  Merciful  pow- 
ers! Wherefore  this  terror?  Is  it  not 
Cfaerubioa,  and  would  Cberubioa  bann 
ber  Montniorenci  ?" 

'*  Jerry,  Jerry,"  said  I ;  "  run  down 
to  the  Black  Chamber,  and  clean  it  out 
quick.  Sweep  the  aslies  into  a  coiner, 
put  the  bottle  in  your  pocket,  slip  the 
leg  of  mutton  under  the  bed.  Run. 
run,  run  I — Mj  lord,  the  Lady  Cbera- 
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hwB,  hastens  to  receive  your  Lordship 
at  her  ever-^open  portal.'^ 

I  theo  descended,  and  met  him  be- 
death  tbe'gateway.  His  greeting  was 
frantic,  but  decorous;  mine  tender,  bu< 
reserved.  Several  very  elegant  thinga 
were  satd  on  both  sides.  Of  course,  be 
enatched  my  bland,  and  carried  it  to  his 
lips. 

At  last,  wb^n  t  supposed  that  Jerry 
bad  regulated  the  room  above,  1  con- 
ducted  bis  Lordship  upstairs;  while  I 
aniriously  anticipated  bis  delight  at  be^* 
bokifiTg^  so  iegendnry,  fatal,  and  incon- 
venknt  a  ctiamber« 

His  astonishment,  indeed,  was  ex« 
cessive.  He  stared  round  and  round, 
admired  the  hangings,  the  painted  glass, 
the  pictures>  the  bed,  th^  nettles;  every 
thing. 

**  I  see/^  said  he,  approaching  the 
ashes,  ^^  that  you  are  even  classical 
enough  to  burn  a  wooden  fire.     But 
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ah! — (and  he  started),  what  do  rotntf 
eyes  beliold  beneath  these  embers?  A 
BOKE,  by  all  that  is  horrible!  Peihaptt 
part  of  the  skeleton  of  some  hysterical 
Innocent,  or  some  pathetic  Count,  wba 
was  murdered  centuries  ago,  in  the 
haunted  apartment  of  this  mysteriout 
castle.  Interesting  relicl  ^>eak,  t<ady 
Cherubina.     Is  it  as  1  suspect?" 

"  Why,"  said  I,  "  i  believe— that  is 
to  say— tor  aught  I  can  tell' ■    ■'* 

"  For  aught  you  can  tell?"  ciied 
Jerry.  "  Ab,  you  funny  rogue,  you 
tief  o'de  world,  sure  well  enough  your 
Ladyship  knows,  'tis  nothing  at  all  at 
all,  but  the  bkide>bone  of  mutton, 
which  was  broiled  for  your  supper 
last  night!" 

"  ImposaiUe,  Sir,"  said  bis  Lord* 
ship. 

**  A  heroine  never  eats  any  thing  less 
delicate  than  the  leg  of  a  lark,  or  the 
wing  ofacbickeo." 


•*  Pray,  Mr.  Blunderer,**  whispered 
1  to  Jerry,  '*  did  I  not  bid  you  clean 
out  the  room  ?" 

*'  You  did'st  say  a  word  about  the 
blade-bone,'*  wnswered  Jerry. 

*'  But  did  I  not  bid  you  cl_ean  out 
the  room?"  repeated  I. 

"  Don't  I  tell  you — ''  cried  Jerry. 

"  Can't  you  speak  low?**  said  I. 

"  Don't  I  tell  you  that  not  one  syl- 
lable about  the-blade-bone  ever  came 
outside  your  lips?" 

"Grantme  patience!"  said  I.  "An- 
swer me  yes  or  no.  Did  I,  or  did  I 
not,  order  you  to  clean  out  the  room  ?" 

"  Now  curae  me,''  said  he,  "  if  you 
an't  all  this!  time  confounding  the 
blade-bone  of  mutton,  with  the  leg  of 
mutton,  that  you  bade  me  put  under 
the  bed. — And  accordingly " 

'*  Gracious  goodness!"  said  I,  "can't 
you  apeak  within  your  breath?** 

"  And  accordingly,"  whispered  he. 


94 


THE  HJ^HOIVS*^ 


*^  I  put  it  under  the  velvet  pijli  'cause 
I  thought  it  might  be  s^eo  uml^r  tb^ 
bed/* 

**  Weil,  t^at^  at  leasts  ph^wed  some 
sort  of  discretioDf"  said  I. 

*'  Though^  with  all  my  ptUQh''  said 
Jerry,  '^  there  is  the  man  in  the  tif 
clothes,  has  just  stripped  down  that 
same  pall,  and  di^ov^^d  thie  aiuttoo, 
and  the  sauc^pan,^  and  the  bag  of  salt, 
and  the  pewter  spoQns»  and  the  brandy 
bottle,  and  the—'* 

•«  Ob,  Jerry,  Jerry!**  said  I,  *'  after 
that,  I  give  you  upT* 

I  then  called  his  Lordship,  and  dreif 
off  his-  attention^  by  cojpq[)encing  an 
account  of  what  bad  J^appeoed  me, 
since  our  partings  He  li3teoed  with 
great  eagerness;  and^  after  cny  recital, 
begged  of  the  Warden  to  accoippaiiy 
him  dPWQ  stairs,  that  they  might  con- 
sult together9  lypon  my  present  aituft* 


They  descended ;  I  remained  alone : 
Montmorenci  had  left'  his  helmet) 
shield,  and  spear  behind*  I  pressed 
each  of  .them  to  my  heart,  heaved  se-* 
veral  dighs,  and  paced  the  chamber. 
Still  I  felt  I  was  not  half  tender 
enough  ;  something  was  still  wanting, 
and  I  had  just  asked  myself^  could 
that  something  be  love?  when  I  heard 
a  sudden  disturbanqe  below  ;  his  Lord- 
ship exclaiming,  ^^  Oh,  what  shaU  I 
do?'*  and  Jerry  crying,  **  grin  and 
bear  it!" 

Down  I  hastened ;  and  beheld  Jerry 
belabouring  that  nobleman ;  whose 
mouth  was  already  gushing  blood. 

«*  Wretch,'*  cried  I,  «  forbear/' 

^  Not  till  I  beat  a  rainbow  into  his 
face  I'*  cried  Jerry.  "  The  ruffian  !  to 
go  and  offer  me  half  your  fortune,  if  I 
would  assist  him  in  running  away  with 

you/' 
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**  'Tis  false,  Sirrah  !**  cried  his  Lord- 
ship. 

"  False  as  the  Prince  of  Lies,  my 
Montmorenci  !'*  said  I.  "  So  novr, 
Sullivan,  take  your  choice— ask  par- 
don, or  quit  my  service,  this  very  mo- 
ment/ 

^'  But  can  his  asking  pardon,  restore 
the  teeth  he  has  knocked  down  my 
throat?''  exclaimed  his  Lordship,  with 
a  finger  in  his  mouth. 

"  Teeth!''  cried  I,  shuddering. 

*'  Two  teeth/'  lisped  he. 

**  Two  teeth  !"  exclaimed  I,  faintly. 

•*  Two  front  upper  teeth,"'  lisped  he 
again. 

**  Then  all  is  over!"  muttered  L 
*'  Matters  have  taken  a  dreadfxil  turn." 

**  Eh,  what?  what  do  you  say?'* 
cried  he. 

"  My  lord,*'  said  I,  "  are  you  quite 
certain  that  you  have  lost  those  teeth?" 
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'    •*  Se«  yotirself/*  d^Wd  hp,  Wftirfglitt 
hf.  ♦*  They  are  gone,  |;olie  for  fe»#ert**' 

«  They  arc  indeed,"  said  I.     ♦«  ««! 
now — you  may  be  gone  too!^ 
"    "  I  be  goner  cried  he.  *^  W*it  the 
thisfchief — =— '*  *^ 

"  My  lord/^  said  I,  solemrtl^i;^*  yo4 
must  already  be  well  aware j  tittt  afif if, 
complete,  and  perfect  set  of  teetli,' are 
absolutely  indispensable  to  a  Hert):*'    • 

"  Well  ?•*  cried  he,  starting. 

**  Well,"  said  I,  "  since  you  have 
now  lost  two  of  your  teeth,  it  follows 

— pardon   me — tliBt    you   are  no 

longer  a  Hero,*' 

"  You  stretch  my  heart-strings  !** 
shouted  he,  "  Speak  !  what  hideorfs 
whim  is  this  ?''  ' 

**  No  whim,  my  lord,"  answered  I ; 
**  but  principle;  principle  (bunded 
iipon  the  Law  Heroic;  founded  upon 
that  Law,  which  rejects  as  Heroes,  the 
maimed,  the  blind,  the  deformed.  »nd 

VOL.  in.  p 
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ibe  crippled*  O^i  mj  good  lord^  trust 
mft  troatJD^  teetb  are  jubc  as  sec^s- 
Wff  in  the  foriDitw-o  of  a  Hero,  as  of 
a  comb.' 

**  By  Heaves,"  cried  he ;  **  I  can  get 
other  teeth  at  a  dentist's;-*-^  composi- 
It^on  of  piste,  wbioh  would  amasse  you! 
I  c^n,  by  Heaven !'' 
.,  **  Xhea  that  you  may,  my  lord,'* 
satd  I,  *'  and  be  happy  with  them ;  for 
never  will  you  be  happy  with  me/' 

««  I  am  wilder  than  madness  itself!'' 
exclaimed  he;  '^  1  am  more  desperate 
than  despair !  I  will  fly  to  the  ends  of 
the  earth,  and  throw  my  ideas  into  a 
sonnet.  On  a  fine  summer's  evening, 
when  yon  walk  towards  the  mountains, 
sometimes  think  of  mc/' 

"  Never  as  a  lover,  my  lord,"  said 
I;  '^  and,  oh,  how  it  shocks  m%  that 
I  should  ever  have  received  you  as 
one!" 

He  commenced  a  tremendous  im^ 


ffecfttton ;  4>ut  was  Miterrapte^  by  th(i 
sudden  arrival  of  a  gentleman  on  bor$e<^ 
i)afk|  with  two  servants  after  him. 
Tbe  gentleman  stopped,  alighted,  ap- 
proached. 

^  Mr/  Betterton  !•'  exclaimed  I ; 
**  can  it  be  possible  ?'' 

**  Nothing  is  impossible,*'  said  he, 
with  bis  confirmed  smile,  *^  when  the 
charming  Chenibina*  prompts  our  ef- 
forts. You  remember,  you  left  me  in 
a  dilemma,  which  your  facetious  com- 
panion, Stuart,  had  contrived  $— ^it  was 
an  adminible  manceuvre, 'poo  my  soul; 
and  I  made  my  friends  so  oierry  with 
an  account  of  it.  Well,  I  remained  in 
durance  vile,  till  the  Sessions;  when 
none  appearing  to  prosecute,  tbejudgi; 
discharged  me ;  so  the  earliest  use  I 
made  of  my  liberty,  was  visiting  Lady 
Gwyn;  who  told  me  that  I  should  see 
you  here  :«--heref  therefore,  I  am  ;  and 
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And  yoti  ja9t  ae  much  tjf  the  angel  H 
ever.'* 

I  thanked  him  ;  and  then  whispered 
the  Warden  to  run  towards  the  yiitage 
and  call  my  vassals ;  as  the  castle  lost 
much  of  its  pomp  withpiit  them. 

Betterton  and  Montmorenci  soon  re* 
cognized  eaeh  other ;  for  you  may  re- 
mendber,  they  had  met  at  the  doMt- 
scene;  and  already  were  they  casting 
teciprocal  looks  of  suspicion  and  jes- 
lousy,  when,  on  a  sudden,  three  men 
turned  short  round  the  western  tower, 
and  stood  before  me. 

•*  There  is  the  woman  !'^  cried  one 
of  them,  pointrug  me  out. 

I  looked  at  the  speaker,  and  per- 
ceived that  he  was  the  identical  postiU 
Kon  who  had  brought  down  the  ba- 
rouche. 

"  Your  name  is  Cherry  Wilkinson," 
said  another  of  them,  advancing, 

**  Sir,*'    said    h  haughtily,    «  my 
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l^noe  is  Lady  Cherubini  de.  WiUaiigh« 
by/' 

joioedhtf :  ^  wmi  ixnvf  Misay  look  «l 
ilii»waniEint.  I  atrresryoa^intUeKin^^i 
\  for  hav^Bg  dwiaiM  the  coaciN 
\et  oiii  of  ydader  bfiro^hei' ' 

He  seized  me.     I  screamed.. 

''  A  lewue!''  tridd  kif  Loidshlp, 
and  collared  him.  ^ 

"^  A  rMM^l^  dried  Bevt^rtmt  dtnl 
collared  another.     ' 
i  ^<jAirescui !''  cttedllbdscrtaok,  imd 
Ml  iipoi  the  third. 

In  shortt  the  constables  andlM'pot* 
lillira  SOD*  gpt  a  di^adfat  drtMing ; 
and  at  last,  were  happy  tb  laak^'  tbdif 
eteupe  aciosai  the  oopiitioi] . ' 

*♦  This  nescae,  how€fTen'  may  prore 
oserionaaiftffr/' said  Betterton.  ^^Mf« 
Grtmdjr^  sriU  you  step  aside  and  advise 
with  me  ?** 

They  rfetiMd^  Md  taliMd  togritber 

f  S 
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some  time.    At  length  tbey  returaaif 
and  Betterton  f hiis  addreaied  me : 

^^'  Lady  CbeniUDa,  our  wtm\  iat  yoo 
Im  induced  us  to  aMMlt  officers,  io 
the  4liseharge  of  their  duty.  If,  thero^ 
fore,  we  remani  at  this  castle  amek 
longer,  we  shall  certainly  be  arroa|cd 
and  bang^/?         j  i 

'*  Then,  ^y^  fly  this  momeet  J ''ex- 
claimed I. 

.<'  Yes,if  yoyrLadyihipwiJiajr  wrtb 
us,*'  said  Betterton.  .  ;  /  o 

^  No,  Sir,'^  wswered  h  v^l  ehall 
remain  here;  as  I  am  innooteft  afilM 
assautti/^  :>: 

^s  Bdt  they  wiU  seize  yow  for  awtil-^ 
dling,'' said  BeUertoB. 

''  Then  I  will  90  with  the«/'  an* 
swered  I,  **  eetablish  nsy  innocenee, 
and  return  triumphant ;  wberMS,  iil 
act  upon  the  skulking  system,  I  jOMI- 
not  reside  here  at  all/' 

MoBftmoffenci  tew  jbinod  his  en* 
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treaties,  but  I  remained  immoveaUeJ 
Again  tbey  retired  to  eooMiit;  and  agaiai 
eatne  forward. 

'«  Lady  Cherubina/*  said  Bettertop; 
^  you  must  excuse  me  when  I  say,  tliat 
b6th  this  geotleman  and  aftyaelf  omi^ 
aehre  ourselves  fuify  warraoted,  by 
principles  of  regard  for  your  welfare; 
ta  confpelliog,  if  we  cannot  persuade 
you,  to  leave  this  castle/' 

**  In  compelling  ?'*  cried  I.  **  Santa 
Msria  I  But  I  disdain  to  hold  flinher 
padey  With  you.  Farewell/'  And  I 
was  entering  the  oastle. 

'*  Stop  her  !'^  cried  Betterton. 

^  HigginM}n  r  cried  L  «'  Help, 
Higginsoo  !'* 

HisliMdship  ran  forward^  andtsaught 
ase  found  the  waist ;  just  as  the  Min-i 
strely  with  his  pen  across  bisaaoutbtj 
caase  striding  down  from  the  turret. 

*'  Save  me,  save  me  I"  exclaitted  I; 

The  Minstrel/ brandishing  bis  coU 

F4 
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lected  knuckles,  struck  Mootrnorenci 
tiDiiriie'groaibfll.  Bettettcm  and  hbsei^ 
\Jinis  assailed  the  Minstrel;  but  he 
Qlited  KSiab  al  dvery  biow,  -^oid  every 
Uotar  wis!  Jtkia  the  kick  of  a  borse. 
itiik  wittib/wuldi&edo  agaiMt  fouri.  If 
we  dtopped^.  three  stood.  And  uow. 
tj^y  had  hummed  him  rouiid  ;  and  oow 
his  breath  grew  shorter,  and  bis  bbvc 
slower,  and  iiU  appeared  lost,  when, 
truMj^ort  to  my  sight !  I  bebeld  Jerry, 
19lSi  several  rassals^  cooiie  itunnii^  to* 
"Hxdi  usl  They  reach  us :  the  tid^ 
of  battle  turns  :  hi»  Lordship  vuA  th» 
servants  are  w«fll  beaten' by  thet Tassels; 
i|^d  Jerry  hidmielf  does  the^.h^nMirs  to 
Bettcrton,  in  a  kicking.  ^  : 
!  'Ndbddty  cbuM  bear  ijt  more  'getitly 
tbaD  he  did ;  but  after  it  was  oien  he 
oouDted  his.  hofse,  and  vocifeiated  >— 
\^  Novr,  1^'  all  thait  is  sacred^  I  wrll 
gt)  tbii  momentf  ttiae.  ibe  neighbour* 
Wiod>  and  d^ivb<  you  from,  your  oi^t. 
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you  vipers, — you  comiBon  nuitancea! 
Lady  Gwyn's  castle  shall  no  longer  be 
made  tb'e  receptacle  of  maniacs-  and 
marauding  Irishmen/* 

So  saying,  off  he  galloppe4  on  one 
hoT^e,  and  his  Lordship  on  another;^ 
while  the  servants  re,treated  a»  well  a» 
they  could.  ^ 

We  now  held  a  grand  Council  of 
War;  for  affairs  began  to  wear  a  most 
alarming  aspect.     If  Betterton  should' 
really  put  his   threat   of  raising  the 
neighbourhood,  into  execution,  a  most 
formidable  body  might  soon  be  collect* 
ed  against  us,  and  expel  us  from  the- 
castle*    From. the  casUe,  however,  I 
.firmly  deteimined^   that  nothing  bu^^ 
force  should  expel  us.    I  had  taken  ^ 
legal  possession  of  it,  and  had  even  ob^ 
tained  the  consent  of  Lady  Gwyn  her- 
self  to  live  in  it.     Besides,  could  I  en-, 
dure  the'  idea,  of  s^in  begging  my 
bread?  Oh,  no!  I  would  defend  my 

Hi 
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caBtlej  as  Mbntoni  defended  t'dolpho. 
After  much  deliberatiort,  therefore, 
i^  iras  decided,  as  the  first  srtep,  that 
some  of  the  vassals,  already  arrived,  , 
shouFd  be  dispatched  to  hasten  the  re- 
maindert  and  to  collect  others  of  th^ir 
countrymen,  who  were  in ^  adjoining 
villages. 

At  this  crisis,  I  recollected  Sussm. 

"  Now  is  the  time,"  thought  I, 
••  when  the  gratitude  of  this  amiable 
girl  may  manifest  itself..  I  have  res<* 
cued  her  from  a  criminal  attachment; 
she  shall  rescue  me  fron>  an  inexorable 
foe ;  and  so  will  end  the  episode/' 

1  therefore  wrote  a  note,  remiiid* 
iag  her  of  past  services,  informing  her 
of  my  present  situation,  md  begging 
that  she  would  immediately  raise  a 
counterp'^  se  in  my  favour.  This  I  sent 
by  a  vassal. 

During  the  awful  interval  which  en-^ 
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Micd^  I  ordered  the  Warden  and  tbe 
Minstrel  up  to  the  Black  Chamber. 

**  Warden/'  said  I,  ''  both  my  fame 
and  my  property  bang  upon  tbe  issue 
of  this  approaching  contest.  Will  you 
aCasd  by  me  ?  Will  you,  Warden  }** 

"  Will  yon,  Warden  V'  repeated  he. 
^*  Oh,  you  coaxing,  smiling,  under- 
mining  strawberry-plant,  don't  you 
know  well  enough  I  will  ?'' 

^*  And,  will  you,  Minstrel  ?"  said  L 

^^  Till  I  drop,"  answered  the  Min« 
strel.  '*  Nevertheless,  with  this  provi- 
sion,  that  you  promise  not  to  t^l  my 


mamma.'' 


^'  I  will  not  tell  her,  upon  my  wofd,^ 
•aid  I. 

*♦  And  honour  ?" 

•*  And  boDour." 

**  Because,"  said  he,  ^*  a  few  moont 
ago,  I  experienced  a  black  eye  from  • 
porter,  ^ho  was  insulting  a  ja^k-ass. 


$md  vben  1  leltroed  booiet  fittflWig 
feut  me  lo  bed  w«tlio«C  my  dioiier/' 

"^  Now/'  said  I«  ^^  1  conslititle  you^ 
SulUvao,  CooMiaoder  of  the  Foices; 
and.  you,  HiggiRMii,  Coaiioftiider  of 
the  Castie.  Gq»  therefore^  liiggtesoii  ^ 
hriilg  me  up  six  picked  m^,.as  guards; 
and  thm  tin  bomand  tbe  bell^ as^igoals. 
Gkv^SoUivan^  djspatcb  scouts,  plaat 
sentinels  and  outposts^  rq>air  tbe 
haeacbcs,  aad  bJociiade  ibe  ivindows^ 
ivUb.  stones/'    ^ 

Tb||y  retired ;  sad  I  paused  to  re- 
flect opoa  tbe  sublime  part,  which  I 
was  about  performing.  I  was  about 
lay'mg  the  fouodatiotrof  a  feudal  eplooy. 
I  was  about  restoring  that  cbifalric* 
age,  when  neighbouring  bftllDna  were 
deadly  foes,  and  their,  som  aiid  djaugb*^ 
tecs  ciandeatine  Ipfen^;  tfa^jtaget  when 
Heroines  b^ded  armj^a  &  and  ibrbeD 
(be  Lady  Bqccleugh  aad  J^atfKiH 
Puchessof  Cleves,  flourished. 


^  And  their/*  cried  I,  in  ao  ecttaiff 
of  enthusiasm,  ^' these  shall  now  hm 
tbe>  Immortal  models  of  the  Lady  Che* 
rubfna  de  WiUoughby/' 

As  I  spoke,  up  came  Higgiuson  and 
the  guards.  I  ^quipped  them  in  black 
cloaks  and  feathers,  and  made  them 
mouDt  guafd  on  f  hf  battlements  above. 

Not  having  a  white  and  azure  staad- 
apd,  as  Beatrice  had,  J  lore  off  the 
skirts^  two  robes— ^  while  and  a  Utie ; 
stitched  them,  together,  fastened  them 
to  tile  pole  of  the  barouehet  and  then 
made  Higginson  erect  this  banner  upon 
the  tof>  of  the  tower. 

And  now  an  outscout,  quite  breath- 
less,  arrived  with  the  important  intelli- 
genee,  Ibat  a  large  party  of  Lady 
Gwyn's  tenantry  were  already  gather* 
iDg  at  about  half  a  mile  distant; 

Soon  afterwards,  the  Mestcnger^ 
whom  I  had  atn*  to  Skiaaiii  retatned 
wkh  informalion^  «faaC  she  wouU  ccr^ 


tw  THK  mitotss. 

fkinty  assembly  her  friead*,  and  Msbt 

me. 

Another  vassal .  then  came  back, 
bringing  a  fresh  accession  of  Irishmen ; 
and  every  successive  moment,  nore 
and  more  arrived ;  till,  at  last,  we  mus* 
tered  to^the  amount  of  fifty. 

All  being  ready,  I  determined  upon 
ascending  the  battlements,  and  ha- 
ranguing my  men.  But  as  I  knew 
nothing  of  popular  orations,  except 
what  I  had  sometimes  beard  my  re- 
puted father  read,  my  only  alternative 
was  to  imitate  these,  and  also  the 
speech  of  Beatrice,  in  the  Koigbts  of 
the  Swan. 

However,  that  I  might  appear  witb 
a  suitable  d^ree  of  grandeur,  and  at 
once  awe  my  foes  and  charm  my  frietult* 
I  first  flung  my  embroidered  gauie 
over  my  robe ;  oext  (like  ancieot  He- 
roines, who  wore  armour  id  the  day  of 
battle),  I  placed   upoD  my  head  the 
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faetmet  of  Mo^tmorend  ;  and  lastly,  I 
snatched  bis  shield  and  his  spear. 

'  Thus  equipped,  I  mounted,  with  a 
beating  heart,  to  the  top  of  the  tower. 

•  There  I  found  every  preparation 
complete.  The  white  and  azure  stand* 
ard  was  streaming  gloriously.  The 
guards  lined  the  parapet;  and  under- 
neath the  turret,  I  beheld  the  whole 
of  my  troops,  marshalled  in  a  long  line, 
and  grasping  their  oaken  arms. 

The  spectacle  was  grand  and  im* 
posing.  Lightly  I  leaned  on  my  spear; 
ahd  whife  my  feathered  casque  pressed 
my  ringlets,  and  my  tissued  drapery 
floated  to  the  breeze,  and  glistened  to 
the  sun  ;  I  stood  upon  the  battlements, 
mildly  sublime,  sweetly  stern,  amiable 
in  airms,  and  adorned  wkh  all  the  ter* 
xible  graces  of  Beauty  Belligerent. 

A  profound  silence  prevailed.     I 
waved' my  spear,  and  thus  began : 
*'  My  brave  a«sociateSy  partners  of 
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my  toil,  my  fectio^  aod  ay  (ane.— 
Two  days  have  I  dow  been  sovereign 
of  this  castle ;  and  I  hope  I  nay  BaCter 
myael^  that  1  have  added  to  its  pros- 
perity. Young,  and  without  expe- 
rieoce,  I  merely  claio  the  merit  of 
blameless  seotiments  aod  intentioDs.    . 

*^  Threatened  with  a  barbarous  in- 
cursioD  from  my  deadliest  enen^ies,  I 
have  deemed  it  indispensable  to  collect, 
for  my  defeace,  a  faithful  band  of  vas* 
sals.  They  have  flocked  at  my  call, 
and  I  thank  them. 

^^  I  promise  them  all  such  laws  and 
institutions,  as  shall  secure  their  Jiap* 
piness.  1  will  acknowle^e  the  M»« 
jesty  of  the  People  ; — (Applause).  I 
will  institute  a  full,  fair,  and  free  Re* 
presentation  ;<~(Applause).  And  I 
will  establish  a  Radical  Reform;  or, 
in  other  words,  afevivalof  tbeFendal 
System*     (Shouts  of  applause). 

«« 1  promise  that  tlvre  shall  b«  bo 
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dilapidated  hopes  and  resources ;  fio 
drmy  of  mercenaries^  no  army  of  spiesj 
no  inqu'sition  of  private  properly,  lid 
degraded  aristocracy,  no  oppres#e^ 
people,  no  confiding  pariiamentt  M 
itrespotisible  minister.  (Acclamatioii)r; 
Ih  short,!  promise  every  thing.  (TIhHi^ 
(iers  of  acclamation). 
'  *•  Such  is  the  constitution,  such  are 
flie  privileges,  frhich  t  propose.  Noir, 
my  brave  fellows,  will  you  conse»ty  o» 
the9e  conditions,  to  rally  round  ny 
standaird;  to  live  id  my  service,  aod 
to  die  in  my  defence  ?** 

•*  Ay,  ay,  ay !"  shouted  they. 

*^  Thank  you,  my  generous  fottoMr^ 
ers ;  and  the  crisis  is  just  approach in|§(| 
when  I  shall  prove  your  loyalty^  '  Ahi 
ready  my  mortal  foe  prepares  to  storm 
my  castle,  and  drive  me  from  my  bi?- 
reditary  domain.  Already  he  has  ex«* 
cited  my  tenantry  to  rebellion.  Sliottld 
be  ooiiquer  us,  1  must  return  to  my 
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tears,  and  yoa  %q  your  aickhai,  Bofr 
ibould  we  repel  him,  the  cauae  of  Li- 
Idfty  will  triumph.  What  heart  bu^ 
tkeobs,  what  voice  but  ahouts,  at  the 
naaie  of  Liberty  ?  (Huzza!)  la  there  a 
1MB  amongst  you,  who  would  not  lay 
d#«irfi*  his  life  for  Liberty  ?  (Huzsa  I) 
And  if,  on  this  important  occaaion,  I 
aaight  take  the  liberty— -(Huzza !)  of 
dictating,  I  would  demand  of  you  to 
sacrifice  every  earfiily  consideration  in 
bef  cause«  I  do  demand  it  of  yout 
my  friends.  I  call  upon  your  feetifigSf 
your  principles,  and  your  iotereat,  tA 
risk  family^  property,  and  life,  in  a 
cauaa  so  just,  so  wise,  ij^fid  so  glorious. 
hdt  foot,  eye,  heart,  hand,  be  firmt 
beatern,  be  valiant,  be  invincible  1"  , 

I  ceased,  the  soldiery  tore  the  hkuft, 
air  with  acclamations,  and  the  crowa 
overhead  flew  swifter  at  the  aound. 

I  now  found  that  a  poptilar  ^Mecb 
was  not  difficult;  and  I  judged^  .^ron 
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mj  perfoi'aaiicei  that  the  umc  qut*. 
lilies  trbieK  htre  made  mc  «o ^good  a 
HeMiB^,  would,  if  I  were  a  maB*  hate 
made ime  just  afiiilhistrious  a  PatridL:  y 
'  ^^  SileA^,  kds,"  erred  Jerry,  breaks 
ibr  kilo  faU  brogUe,  ^  and  I  will  joifc 
touch  off  a  bit  cfm^peedi^  bafcaa^te 
tile  loi^g  M«pnk  her  LadyaAiifi  uaed^  i 
got  a  aiirfeit  of  'em  once,  ao  l*il  pmm 
^•m  t^fdr  ao w< ;  thoikgb  I  ido  suppose.baa 
bahoarable  Ladyship  iaeantallibt^ilhai 
beM;  1  say  then,  we  dpo't  know  wbe^ 
ther  her  Ladyship  has  juaiioe.iNi  bcai 
aide  op  not;  but  this  we.kaow^  ihat; 
siie  is  a  vroman,  and  lo  distress ;  emd* 
llMitlreare  Irishmen,  and  have ahilie*: 
li^lhs!  (shouts)  And  av^a  if  she  waaj 
WToag)  wouki'iit  it  be  juaae  bcntsfandr 
laaaly  for  ui  to  take,  her  part^  ^For 
people  can  £od  friends  enoughs  wlieii 
ifiey^re  right ;  by t  the  true  ffiend  is  he 
t|Mf  slicks  by  one/,  right  or  wrong. 
So  do  you  bear,   boys  ?   Sciatob  out 


entirely  tbet  you  are  ia  England ;  an4 
jaiiimoy  jotir^elves  at  Donnybvook; 
Fairt  gtting  to  have  a  liknovs  bout  if 
sticks  r  (Hu2zas)  Eb^  niybojf^?  Dtefl 
y#«  cemembef  the  goo4  #kl  run  at 
Itoanfybrobk  Fair?  And  how  we  nafNt 
laibiMk  ^aoi^otborli  WadifUieiei  itpith^ 
dut^tlK  laaA^alig^r  or  m^rcy?  And  te 
osftiin^  'tit  the  fioest  thing  in  tfaa 
iTMki,  %h«n  a  body  givea  a  body  i 
mkut^  4\0smi  bothering  blow  ovet  tkm 
ak#M|  Md  down  he  drops  like  a  sadr  i 
flud  tben^aea,  and  shakes  himself^  IHm 
a  w#t  0|MHiiel,  and  begins  agaii)  as  mer» 
iMf  asevcrf^  (gfeat  buzsaing)  So>  ndH^ 
haysf  ifuny  of  you  tumble,  raindyeifei 
g«l''up^  quick,  and  dbn't  sneak,  widii 
y^BimmuM  em  the  ground,  like  aby^^ 
ing^Paikly  Goggin^  Fight  it  out,  say 
heariies  I  egad,  fight  it  out,  till  yoO  are 
as  weak  as  a  horse !  (much  laughtef)f 
Ay,^ — fer  all  jrour  laughing*— aa  wcalt$ 
aa  a  boiae.    Sum  an  liiaknian)  wheit 


liorse;  for  when  k^*n  Mii  tired,  %  U»^ 
powers^  be!8  as  strong  at  a  iicM^I  (fhquts 
pf  spplauae)  And  if  ^ w  Tigt^t  ,arg|» 
getdinbled,  figbt  with  yQUftfeft;  ii«$ 
M  1  did^  the  da0^  I  w^  stawing  off 
the  branches  of  a  tree,  apd  by  som^ 
mistake  or  QthVy  sawed  off  the  bran  h 
1  iMa» astride  .upoQ,  aod  doH^  I  fell  feei 
fiaet^  aad  broke  ipy  aro).  And  a  fellow 
begins  a  laughing.  Qhp,  says  I,  and 
1  ivhipa  up  a  brauch,  and  we  sets .  to, 
xay.ieft  against  his  right;  and  povef 
iras  isucb  a  tbreshjug  2|s  be  gol^qr^ 
what  was  ttiU4ib  the  mn^ — as  1  kpqw 
ba^^arnuid  bav^^  fot,  only,  somehow, 
he  happened^  first  of  all,^to  beat  my 
bead  as  soft  as  pap*  So  now,  success, 
my-  hearties !  bpit  upQQ  your  handfv 
club  your  sticks,  then  hey  for  Doiioyr 
brook  Fair^  i^^HSyer  he^d  me  if  we 
hav'iftt  a  nice  Oooi^r^able  fight  of  it. 
Fighting  «ay  b$Jll9  ^Agl^shja^'s  bu- 
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Illness;  biif,  by  St.  PMritk,   'ti§^\iil 
Irishman's  amusetDeiit!''      <  i 

Rude  as  was  this  rhetoric,  it  teoolml 
the  domestic  typring  of  their  bmrti; 
find  my  patriotic  promises  did  hot  pro- 
duce hilf  9ach  a  roar  of  delighl  as 
succeeded  it. 

Silence  was  only  just  restored,  when 
I  beheld,  irom  my  ti^ret,  %ur  eMmiei 
advancing,  in  vast  nuoibers,  acroas  the 
common.  I  confess  my  heart  sank  at 
the  sight ;  but  I  soon  called  to  mkd 
the  courage  of  the  Feudal  Heroines; 
ao^  besides,  I  recollected,  that  I  vas 
In  no  personal  danger  oiyself.  Theo^ 
the  greatness  of  tho  eatiat  aDiiMitiag 
me  with  ardpur,  I  eicclairoed : 

*^  Lo!  yonder  come  otir  enemies. 
To  arms,  to  arms !  Toll  the  bell,  blow 
the  horn  !'* 

l^he  bell  tolled,  itild  die  hora  blew. 

The  Warden  instantly  statienod  his 
men  in  front  of  the  gateway,  which  was 

Ik! 
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the  only  vulnerilbk  eDtmnce  into  tbe 
castle;  while  my  guardb;  with  uplifted 
stones,  leaned  forward  oter  the  battle- 
tnents.    All  were  prepared. 

Presently  the  foe,  having  approached 
within  forty  p^ces,  halted  to  recon- 
noitre/ The  traitor  Montmorenci^  di- 
vested of  his  armour,  commanded  in 
person.  Betterton  on  horseback,  was 
seen  at  a  distance;  and  the  hostile 
troops  themselves,  who  were  about 
seventy,  stood  brandishing  stakes,  and 
bludgeons,  and  poles.  As  all  my  men, 
the  guards  included,  were  only  fifty,  I 
looked  anxiously  round,  for  Susan  and 
her  succours;  but  no  sign  of  them 
appeared. 

Montmorenei  now  began  to  form  his 
troops  into  a  compact  phalanx,  with 
the  poles  and  stakes  in  front;  evi- 
dently for  tbe  purpose  of  piercing  our 
line,  and  forcing  the  gatewajr.    Jerry, 
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thtrcftm,  calMin  both  the  m'uigtt  awl 

stnnglfaeBed  the^OBtttKk 

■    At  tbifl  iiMMnt  a.  thought  struck  me. 

"  Soldiers,".  Gri«)  4»  "  th«  momeot 
ipou  Iiew  the  bom  «quikI,  whether  jou 
are  eooquering  or  not  conqveriog, 
hurry  t>»ek  to  the  gateway,  and  niaka 
a  stand  there.    You  wilt  not  forgat  ?" 

"  No,  uo,  a^  !'* 

"  You  will  recollept?"' 

"  Ay,  ay,  ay !" 

"  Three  cheers !"  cried  the  Warden. 

They  gave  three  cheers, 

*f  And  nowft  my  brave  defenders," 
Offied  I,  "  aucceas  attendyour  aonsi" 

Ab  I  spoke,  (he  foe  be;gaa  advaociag 
at  a  rapid  rate:  my  troops  awaited 
ibem  with  firmnesa.  Awl  qow,  when 
they  had  ap|»r»aehcd  «»thw  fifteaa 
paces  of  the  castle,  i  gave  the  word  la 
my  guBfds,  who  hurled  t«(o ^oUiea  of 
Atones  tu  4uick  succeasion,     J?«rt  of 
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tbeforemost  rank  were  tta^ered ;  Mam^ 
behind  fell,  and  amidst  the  cooffisioat' 
in  rushed  my  troops,  with  a  tremen« 
dons  shout.  Thick  pressed  the  throi^ 
of  waving  heads,  and  loud  grew  ther 
clamour  of  voices,  and  the  clatter  oT 
staffs ;  while  the  wielded  weapons  ap-' 
peared  and  disappeared,  like  fragments 
of  a  wreck  on  the  tossing  surges.  For 
somo  moments,  both  armies  fought  ia 
one  unbroken  mass;  those  struggling 
to  gain  the  gateway,  these  to  prevent 
them.  But  soon,  as  two  streanis,  rush- 
ing from  opposite  mountafifis,  and  meet- 
ing  in  the  valley,  broaden  into  a  lake, 
and  run  off  in  little  rivulets;  so  the 
contending  ranks,  after  the  first  en- 
counter, began  to  widen  by  degiMs, 
aod  soatter  over  the  plain.  And  now 
they  were  seen  intermingled  with  each 
other,  and  fighting  man  to  man.  War« 
riors  dropped  and  rose,  and  dropped 
again;     Here  a  small  wing  of  my  brave 
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tnops,.  MBinnd  found  oir  $lit  MUm^ 
were  dcfeoditlg  theiMeives  fUriMitly* 
J7bere,,ii  larger  ill  via  ton  were  maintaiD*- 
i^f  K desperMet oemtesl :  while  up  and 
dvrtrnv^fewt  stetggling, vassals^  eogi^lied 
im  siafki  combat,  were  dri^iog  thmt 
airtagofriata  befoilB  them. 

JuMk  at  this  junotufe,  MoatBK>feMi, 

wfitk  a  eboeeii  baud,    that  be   kept 

reuird^  bia  peraoD,  bad  atlaekefi  tbe 

Warden,  miMd  a  few  wbo  fougJit  beside 

him^    Tbeie  pkoed  their  backs  agfiost 

aw  rid  oaky  and  peiforroed  prodigies  of 

▼alour;  bat  afr  last,  overpowered  by 

Biraifasia,  were  begiaaing  to  retire^  co« 

viiBd  witk  glory,  When  I  sent  fortii^ 

fym*  of  my  guards,  as^  a  corps  de  le^ 

8^Nw>    These  rushed  upon  thte  choaea^ 

band^  bmke  through  it,,  and  jeiattd  the« 

Wttiden.    Again  the  contert  beean^tf 

eqoaly  and  the  Watden  nmk  a  aoddaoi 

s{Mn|f^forwiENrd  to  attack  MonmonaD^ 

Bat  ihie^  prudent  ofieer,  who   was 
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always  behind  his  men,  eluded  biin; 
and  at  the  s^me  moment,  received  a 
reinforcement.  I  then  saw  him  poiiit 
out  the  Warden ;  and  instantly  a  ge« 
neral  charge  was  ihacfe,  to  take  toy 
Chief  prisoner.  And  now  I  see  hxvfi 
struck  down,  and"  his  enemies  over 
bim,  belabouring  him  basely.  I  shriek, 
1  call  to^pare  him;  I  conjure  Higgih* 
son  and  another  vassal  to  run  and  res- 
cue him.  Higginson  has  no  arms;  but 
down  he  rushes,  and  soon  issues  from 
the  portal,  bareheaded,  his  clo|k  flyings 
and  his  hand,  brandishing  the  leg  of 
niutton;— but  to  me  he  seems  ah  anget 
of  merdy.  Nfe  reaches  the  spot,  pressei 
through  the  throng,  stands  astride  6ret 
the  Warden,  and  fells  numbers.  fiVelfy 
thing  now  depends  upon  his  prowesi/ 
I  gasp,  cry  out  unheard,  bang  upofi  his 
blows;  wince  as  the  slicks  strik^'hiffl, 
and  move  as  he  moves,  With  alt  the 
mlinicry  of  niad  suspense. 

c9. 
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At  length  the  Wardea  jumps  up! 
But  in  the  same  instant,  I  perceive 
Montmorenci  beckoning  his  men  to- 
wards the  turret;  and  I  recollect  that 
I  have  only  on^  defender  remaining 
there.  This  is  the  great  crisis  of  the 
battle.  If  the  foe  now  reach  the  turret, 
I  am  made  prisoner.  A  moment  more, 
end  all  is  lost. 

•*  Blow  the  horn  !"  I  exclaim. 

The  Trumpeter  blows  the  horn. 

At  this  signal,  I  see  my  dispersed 
troops  come  pouring  from  all  quarters, 
towards  tRe  Castle.  They  reach  the 
gateway,  halt,  and  form  a  front  before 
it.  The  foe,  who  had  followed,  in  a 
confused  and  scattered  manner,  seeing 
them)  on  a  sudden,  so  formidable,  stop 
abort. 

"  Guards,  come  into  the  castle!'' 

cried  I. 

The  guards  obeyed. 

*'  Now,  soldiers,''  cried  I  to  the  rest. 
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^'  rush  upon  the  foe,  before  they  can 
collect  again;    keep  in  a  body  with 
your  captain,  and  the  day  is  our  own 
Spring  on   them   like  lions!     Away/ 
away  !'^ 

The  whole  army  shouted,  and  burst 
forward  en  mas^e.  Jerry  led  the  van  : 
Montmorenci,  with  his  sacred  squa- 
dron, fled  before  them.  They  pur- 
sued, overtook  the  fugitives,  and  after 
a  short  skirmish,  made  the  whole  de- 
tachment prisoners ;  while  the  remain- 
der, in  scattered  parties,  stooA  at  a  dis* 
tance,  and  dared  not  advance.  Never 
was  a  more  decisive  victory.  Jerry 
marched  back,  holding  Montmorenci 
fast;  the  troops  followed,  escorting 
eight  other  prisoners,  and  Higginson,, 
with  his  leg  of  mutton^  worn  to  the 
bone,  brought  up  the  rear.  They 
halted  at  the  gateway,  and  gave  three 
cheers. 

Palpitating  with  transport,  I  com- 

o3 
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manded  Jerry  to  tie  the  prisoners* 
bands  bebiod  their  backs;  to  "place 
sentinels  orer  them,  and  to  coiifioe 
them  10  the  Green  Chamber  of  the 
Northern  Tower. 

As  for  Montmorenci,  bis  rank  de* 
manded  more  respect ;  so  I  ordered  his 
LfOrdsbip,  unfettered,  up  into  the  Black 
Chamber.  There,  amidst  my  guards, 
I  stood  to  receive  him ;  and  surely, 
if  ever  grandeur,  and  urbanity  vere 
blended  in  ope  countenance,  they  met 
in  mine^at  that  inimortal  moment. 

"  My  lord,"  said  I,  'Victory,  who 
long  flapped  her  doubtful  pinions  over 
the  fiel(;l,  has  now  descended  ppon  my 
legions ;  and  crowned  tbe  ^cale  of  Jos- 
tice  with  the  laurel  of  Glory*  JBut 
though  she  has  also  put  the  person  of 
the  hostilje  Cbjeftain  in  my  power, 
think  not  I  intend  to  e^jerciw  that 
power  harshly.  Within  these  walls, 
yo^  ^ordsbip  shall  .e;xperience  bospi- 
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tabl^  itreatmeot ;  but  beyond  tbem  yon 
csamot  be  permitted,  till  my  rights  are 
xe*estabU»bed,  and  my  rebellious  \*a8^ 
^a  restored  to  their  allegiance/' 

/<  Fal  lal  lB,~IaI  lalia,'' huipmed Ilia 
iiordabip,  aa  be  bpgao  ateppiog  a  mi- 
noet 

*  Pinion  bim  band  and  foot!*'  cried 
I9  quite  disgusted  and  enraged* 

*'  That  1  will  r*  said  Jerry,  "  bis  feet 
in  particular;  for  though  be  talks  big> 
he  runs  (mu  Egad,  he's  all  voice  and 
legs  like  a  graasboppar/' 

Leaving  Jerry  to  perform  this  office^ 
I  deaoended9  and  found  my  men  ^itbiia 
jlb^  walla,  wiping  their  feces,  and 
bandaging  their  wounds;  but  they  ibr^ 
gpl  all  in  their  cordial  receptioo  of  me. 
After  thanking  them  for  their  conducitj 
I  sent  one  of  them  to  watch  at  the 
gateway,  and  one  at  the  top  of  the 
tower ;  I  then  ordered  pthera  tQ  kindle 
#  fire  in  the  area  a|  the  castle;  and 

G  4 
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lastly,  producing  my  provisions,  I  bade 
the  whole  army  cook  their  dinner.  So 
they  put  down  the  potatoes,  cut  slices 
of  beef  and  mutton  for  broiling,  por* 
tioned  the  bread,  and  laughed  and 
joked,  and  were  the  happiest  of  fav- 
man  beings. 

Meantime  I  had  another  fire  lighted 
in  the  Black  Chamber,  made  the  War- 
den untie  Montmorenci's  hands,  and 
deputed  four  of  my  handsomest  vassals, 
elegantly  cloaked  and  feathered,  and 
with  bread,  meat,  plates,  wine,  &c.  16 
tend  his  Lordship  at  dinner.  **  I  -con^ 
fees  I  felt  a  pleasure  in  thus  displaying 
tny  munificence  and  hospitality,  even 
before  a  foe. 

And  now  dinner  was  almost  ready; 
tY)e  beef  was  broiling,  the  potatoes 
roasting,  and  my  people  busied  about 
the  fire,  when  the  sentinel  from  the 
turret  came  running  down  to  tell  me, 
that  a  number  of  men,  with  a  girl 
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at  tbeir  head,  were  approaching  the 
castle. 

"  *Tis  Susan !"  exclaimed  I,  aiid 
hurried  to  the  gateway.  It  was  indeed, 
Susan  herseir,  and  a  train  of  youths, 
advancing  rapidly.  Nothing  could 
equal  my  delight;  but^  as  Betterton 
and  the  routed  remains  of  his  army 
were  still  between  her  and  the  castle, 
I  trembled  lest  they  should  intercept 
Jier. 

I  therefore  summoned  forth  my  forces, 
and  stood  prepared  to  support  her. 
Presently  she  approached  the  foe,  stop- 
ped, and  began  conversing  with  them. 
But  just  judge  of  my  consternation, 
when  I  beheld,  both  herself  and  her 
minions,  enrolling  themselves  among 
the  hostile  ranks ;  and  when  I  heard 
the  whole  allied  army  utter  a  shout  of 
exultation,  I  was  horror-struck.  Her 
ingratitude,  her  perfidy  were  incredi- 
ble, execrable ! 

G  5 
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piit  I  had  DO  t\at£  for  moral  reflec- 
tion. My  own  glory,  and  the  inte- 
nd Pf  my  peiQpK  demanded  all  my 
tbougbts.  Wiiat  was  1  te  do  >  We  had 
taken  oqly  nioe  prisoners,  and  even 
i^989  would  require  a  gqard ;  while 
Stifan  had  brought  the  foe  a  reinfnrce- 
ipent  of  forty  meD  }  solbat  to  contend 
against  such  superior  inmbers  in  the 
field,  were  madness. 

I  therefore  called  the  Warden,  anJ 
Ijeld  another  Council  of  War.  The 
result  was  our  d^tenpifiing  to  draw  all 
th^  troops  and  all  the  priaoneis,  into 
the  eastern  turret;  and  there  atand  a 
regular  siege.  For,  as  we  still  retain- 
ed a  tolerably  stock  of  proviiions,  we 
might  bold  out  several  days ;  while  our 
eniemies,  having  pther  occupations  of 
more  importance,  would  soon  raise  the 
siege,  and  leave  us  in  quiet  poatession. 

This  plan  was  put  into  immediate 
execution.    First,  the  prifooers,  well 
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btBiicuffed,  wcfe  coonyecl  up  t»  lbs 

Black  Chamber,  mhI  thea  w«  Jh«p» 
fortifying  the  cattle. 

All  the  loopholes  bad  :alf»dy  iman 
«wll  ttopped  with  stOMet;  aod  now 
th«  only  ruloefable  points,  weiw  tim 
gateway  leadiag  into  tha  naatls,  nod 
the  doorway  leading  up  to  the  turret* 

We  therefore  sat  twenty  vustla  at 
work)  who,  in  a  abort  time,  ptilled 
down  enormous  fiagmeoii  ^m  ooe  of 
the  toweva,  and  barricaded  the  leeway 
with  an  impefictrable  pile  five  feet 
thick'  The  wall  just  above  ttae  (i;ale- 
way,  beii%  much  dilapidated,  4od  not 
farther  than  ten  feet  from  tbe^rouod ; 
this  pile  was  made  high  enough  and 
broad  enough  for  four  men  to  stasd 
upon  it,  and  commanded  the  gateway 
underneath ;  while  the  wall  itself 
would  aenre  tbem  aa  a  breastwork. 

The  doorway  was  not  stopped  at  allt 
because  it  might  be  found  nacessaiy  m 
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a  tifawn  of  commuDicfttioD  with  tbme 
stationed  at  the  gateway,  and  as  aa 
opening  for  their- retreat ;  and  nlso, 
because  the  wioding,  abrupt,  and  nar- 
row stairs,  woald  enable  a  few  men  to 
defend  that  pass  against  whole  hosts. 

When  this  important  outwork  was 
completed,  i  mounted  the  tower,  for 
the  purpose  of  reconnoitering  our 
enemy.  They  still  stood  at  some 
distance,  watching  our  motions ;  but 
1  was  astonished  to  find  their  nunv 
bers  sensibly  lessened.  However,  1 
was  not  long  astonished;  as  I  soon 
perceived  some  of  their  absent  party 
returning,  and  bearing  six  long  ladders, 
and  twoslfort ;  and  after  them,  another 
party,  escorting  three  large  carts  of 
hay. 

What  the  hay  meant,  I  could  not 
imagine ;  but  I  quickly  discovered,  that 
the  ladders  were  for  the  purpose  of  tak- 
ing the  castle  by  escalade.     This  was 
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quite  an  unforseen  manoeuvre ;  and,  I 
confess.staggeredme.  1  thererore  called 
the  Warden,  aud  asked  him  what  I 
should  do?  Should  I  harangue -my  men? 
He  said,  a  glass  of  brandy  each,  wonid 
answer  better.  So  they  got  it,  and 
vowed  victory  or  death.  I  then  sta- 
tioned four  of  them  upon  the  outwork 
over  the  gateway,  with  orders  to  re-' 
treat  into  the  turret,  should  the  be- 
siegers gain  the  waH.  Next,  1  placed 
ten  men,  under  Higginson,  within  the 
doorway,  to  guard  the  stairs ;  two  to 
watch  the  prisoners  in  the  Black  Cham- 
ber ;  and  the  remainder,  under  Jerry, 
to  man  the  hattlemeirts  above. 

On  ascending  them  myself,  I  found 
that  my  trumpeter  had  hoisted  a 
black  banneret  of  cloth,  just  opposite 
the  standard.  I  therefore  made  hirai 
my  Warder  upon  the  spot,  for  the  hor- 
ror of  his  imagination. 
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By  thU  time,  the  besi^ng  trmy 
was  fonned,  apd  all  th'ms^  announced 
an  immediate  attack.  I  ordered  the 
horn  to  sound,  and  the  bell  to  toli ; 
stationed  myself,  still  armed*  under** 
Death  the  standard,  and  looking  round 
me,  gloried  in  my  strengtbt  fibr  now 
the  fortress  appeared  impregnable. 

At  length  the  enemy  began  bis 
march.  The  scaling  ladders  and  ^arts 
of  hay  came  first.  Betterton,  pn  borsa^ 
back,  directed  their  route ;  and  Susan, 
u^ing  the  most  masculine  and  vehe»» 
ment  gesticulations,  walked  in  |be 
midst  of  the  troops. 

They  halted  within  about  thirty 
yards  of  us.  Then  one  storming  party, 
with  the  short  ladders,  and  their  heacfa 
protected  by  bundles  of  hay,  filed  off 
opposite  the  gateway ;  while  another, 
with  the  long  ladders,  and  their  heads 
similarly  caparisoned,  stood  ready  to 


THE   HEitOIfrg.  t33 

scale  the  turret.  My  troops  intrepid- 
ly  awaited  the  onset ;  but  I  trembled* 

At  last  Betterton  gave  the  word^ 
Aw^y  i  That  moment  the  carts  were 
rapidly  driven  just  und^r  the  turret; 
and  all  the  bay  upset  and  spread  about, 
in  despite. of  the  stony  storm,  which 
my  men  raised  from  above.  Then  th^ 
scaling  ladders  being  applied^  some 
held  them  fast  while  others  mounted. 
But  no  sooner  had  these  reached  the 
summit  of  the  ladders,  than  my  troopa 
burled  them  down  headlong.  They 
fell  unharmed  upon  the  hay  ;  instant- 
ly those  behind  them  pushed  up,-^ 
down  they  went.  Another  set  suc- 
ceeded, and  shared  a  similar  fate ;  and 
another,  and  another,  and  another. 

I  was  standing,  a  delighted  specta- 
tor of  the  operations  of  this  wing,  when 
I  heard  the  battle  raging  fiercely  at  the 
gateway.  I  ran  towards  that  side,  and 
saw  numbers  of  the  foe  just  leaping 
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from  the  wall,  down  into  the  castle; 
and  my  discomfited  outposts  making 
good  their  retreat  to  the  turret.  The 
foe  followed  them  with  horrid  huzzas  ; 
and  the  din  of  war  roared  at  the  very 
doorway.  The  stairs  themselves  were 
contested  !  And  now  the  conflict  on 
the  battlements  became  more  desperate. 
I  heard  Betterton  ordering  a  general 
assault,  and  Susan  bidding  the  men 
bring  me  to  her,  dead  or  alive.  Al- 
most the  moment  after,  I  beheld  three 
of  the  assailants^  struggling,  grappling, 
scrambling  up  the  parapet,  and  at  last^ 
jumping  triumphantly  into  the  tower. 
I  beheld  too,  the  Warden  himself,  fly- 
ing before  them>  and  rushing  down 
the  stairs.  I  scream  more  like  a  sea* 
gul  than  a  Heroine ;  I  call  him,  I  im- 
plore him,  I  threaten  him,  but  he 
hears  me  not.  And  now  the  heads  of 
other  assailants  appear  above  the  para- 
pet ;  and  I  am  in  the  act  of  flying  after 
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the  Warden,  when  I  meet  him  rushing 
dp  again  with  a  reinforcement  of  five 
'vassals,  all  holding  lighted  sticks, 
which  they  had  snatched  from  the 
Black  Chamber.  They  run,  they  flln^ 
the  brands  over  the  battlements,  they 
^ize  the  three  mefn  who  had  made  a 
lodgefnent;  and  the  battle  rages  with 
greater  fury  than  ever. 

But  now  the  noise  at  the  doorway 
grew  louder,  and  now  I  heard  Higgin- 
8on  cry  from  below,  "  The  prisoners 
are  breaking  loose!**  when  twenty 
voices  outside  the  turret,  shouted  to- 
gether, "  The  hay  is  on  fire;  come 
down^  come  down !'' 

In  an  instant  those  assailants  who 
were  upon  the  ladders  disappear;  a 
tremendous  blaze  rises  in  their  stead, 
ftfid  a  mighty  smoke  comes  roHirig  to 
the  top  of  the  turret.  **  Draw  up  the 
ladders!''  cries  the  Warden,  and  the 
ladders  are  drawn  up.     ^*  Put  tbeoi 
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dom  at  tbb  side,  ^  eries  he  agiiA*  mud 
tbey  are  put  down.  Then  all  my  tooopi^ 
be  headiog  them,  descend  into  the 
area,  and  attack  the  rear  of  those  who 
me  assailing  the  stairs.  Those,  quilr 
aarrounded  and  cut  off,  make  but  a 
feeble  resistance,  and  soon  surreDder ; 
while  their  cooipanions  outside^  de- 
prived of  ladders,  are  standing  at  a  cmI 
distance  from  the  conflagration  of  hay; 
idly  giving,  aod  uselessly  listening  is 
tiie  lite  of  their  fellows  within. 

An  universal  and  rev^rberatingsliout 
from  my  troops  below,  anootioced  the 
completion  of  this  important,  decisive, 
and  unrivalled  victory. 

I  then  descended  to  oo^^talate  my 
friends.  I  found  them  securing  the 
prisoners;  but  on  seeii^  one,  these 
brave  Irishmen  pealed  another  exulting 
acclamation.  I  thanked  them  with 
Silent  gestures  and  tears  of  joy;  aad 
Jerry  exclaimed : 


*^  Well,  mistress,  was^at  burningthe 
hay  aliae  device  ?  Edad,  I  thought  I'd 
just  tip  'em  a  Moscow !  Why  then, 
your  thundering  bounce  about  the  mx^ 
firebrands,  was  what  put  it  into  ay 
head ;  foyoq  see  the  iisf^  of  Ji^»  ailejr 

aU  r 

The  prisoners  taken  in  this  girept 
battle  (which  I  call  the  Battle  of 
Mookton),  weise  Ihirty-five;  beajde^ 
aroKB,  ladders^  diid  Jl>undtes  of  h«j(« 
And  ngw  biayipg  ordered  ociy  tloqpiB  4tp 
renew  their  interrupted  priepacittion^ 
for  4iQxier,  I  mojiinted  t^e  batUeipents 
figmn.  Thence^  I  perceire^dt  ^M  Betr 
terton,  and  the  wretched  reiOQAAt  of  ^if 
army,  bad  npt  yet  retreated  from  the 

As  soon,  however,asBet(:erton  e^jJejd 
psie  leaning  over  the  pari^t,  he  waved 
jBL  white  handkerchief,  and  advanced 
alone,  under  the  walls.  I  summoned 
ibe  Wardra  and  the  Minstrel, 
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"  Lady  Cherabina  de  Willoughby," 
said  he,  *^  I  demand  of  you  to  sur- 
render at  d'rscretion.  Refuse,  and  I 
pledge  myself,  that  I  will  drive  the 
Leopard  into  the  sea,  and  plant  my 
standard  upon  the  towers  of  Monkton/' 

**  Sir,  I  refuse,  and  I  defy  you,"  re- 
plied I. 

"Well  then,"  said  he,  "  srnce  war- 
fere  is  inevitable,  1  shall  stand  acquit- 
ed  of  all  its  consequences,  if  I  now  go 
through  the  mere  formula  of  proposing 

ja  GENERAL  PACIFICATION.** 

**  Pacifi— -oh,  by  dad  T'  cried  Jerry, 
**  a  word  beginning  that  way  will  never 
do.     Try  another/* 

"  Nay,  my  honest  fellow——** 
**  Never  honest-fellow  me,"  cried 
Jerry.  **  It  won *t  take,  old  boy.  When- 
ever a  man  calls  me  an  honest  fellow,  I 
always  suspect  he  wants  to  mak6  me  a 
rogue.  And  a  rogue,  I  dare  say,  I  am; 
and  will  be  again,  if  it  pleases  heaven  ; 
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but  juay  a  potatoe  be  my  poison,  if 
ever  I  play  the  rogue  to  her  Ladyship 
here>  who  saved  me  and  my  wife  and 
daughter  frpm  ruin  V* 

y  Instead  of  giving  her  bad  advice, 
then/'  said  Betterton,  "  you  would  be 
much  better  at  home,  boiling  the  po- 
tatoes with  your  wife  and  daughter/' 

''  Bad  manners  to  you,  and  that  is 
worse  than  bad  luck !''  cried  Jerry, 
"  if  you're  for  boiling,  go  boil  your 
own  tongue  hard,  like  a  calve's,  and 
then  it  won't  wag  so  glib  and  slyj-^. 
ay,  and  go  boil  that  nose  of  your's 
white,  like  veaL  But  barkee,  old 
hunks,  you  will,  neither  beat  us  out, 
nor  starve  us  out ;  for  we  have  sticks 
aqd  stones^  and  meat  and  wine;  and 
we  will  eat  together,  and  drink  toge- 
ther, and  — — *' 

"  And  sleep  together,"  interrupted 
Betterton  ;  **  because,  as  we  shall  now 
turn  the  siege  into  a  blockade,   her 
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Ladyship,  of  her  infinite  patriotism, 
wHt  so  far  disregard  decorum,  as  to 
sleep  in  the  same  room  with  an  Irish 
rabble." 

The  fatal  wbrds  fell  upon  me,  like  a 
thunderbolt'!  h  was  indeed,  too  true, 
'  that  some  of  my  troops  and  prisoners 
must  remain  all  night,  in  the  Black 
Chamber,  sidce  the*  Red  wouM  not 
hold  half  the  number.  How  then, 
could  I  bring  myself  to  sleep  among  so 
many  men  ?  Certain  it  is,  that  Etlena 
Di  Rosalba  travelled  one  whole  night, 
and  one  whole  day,  in  a  carriage  with 
two  RuflSans,  who  never  left:  Uer  a 
single  moment  alone ;  and  it  was  not 
till  after  Luxima  arid  the  missionary 
had  journeyed  together  during  severaf 
successive  days,  that  (to  quote  the 
very  words),  "  for  the  first  time  sitk'cA 
the  beginning  of  their  pilgrimage,  she 
was  hidden  from  his  view/' 
Hovtr  these  heroines  managed  abotit 


sleep,.  I  knew  Dot;  but  this  I  kiiew^ 
Ihat  I  could  not  abide  the  idea  of  sleep* 
ing  in  the  presence  of  men. 

And  yet  to  surrender  my  sweet,  my 
beloved,  my  venerable  oastle,  the  hef«- 
ditary  seat  of  my  proud  progeniconr, 
at  the  moment  of  an  immortal  victoty, 
ere  y|et  the  .laurel  was  warmed  upon 
the  tbfobbitiga  of  my  forehead  ;«<»and 
for  wbu  ?  For  the  most  pitiful  and  un« 
classjoal  reason,  that  ever  disgraced  a 
h^maa  creature.  Why,  1  should  be 
pointed  at,  scouted  at. ,  *'  Look,  look, 
there  is  the  heroine,  who  surrendered 
htr  cattle,  because  ■  '^  and  then  a 
Whisper  and  a  titter,  and  a  "  'Tis  hat 
CD  my  honour/*  Ob,  my  friend,  my 
frieiid»  the  thought  was  madness ! 

,  I  considered,  and  reconsidered,  but 
comideiMioa  and  peconsidemtioHi  only 
strengthened  me  more  and  more  id  the 
conrtctioD,  that  I  had  no  wmedy. 
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*•  J«ry,*\  said  I,  "dear  Jcny,  wc 
must  surneoder/' 

'*  Surrender!**     exclaimed     Jerry, 

«<  Wby  than,  death  alive,  for  what?'* 

.^V  Ifecause/'  answered  I,  ^*  my  mo« 

desty  would  prevent  ma  from  isleeping 

before  so  many  men." 

"  Your  modesty !"  cried  he ;  "  poo, 
do  as  I  do.  Have  too  much  modesty 
to  shew. your  modesty.  Sleep  ?  By  my 
soul,  you  shall  sleep; — and  snore  too, 
if  you  have  a  mind.  Sleep ^  Poo! 
Can't  yoo^  pin  the  curtains  round,  so 
that  we  shan't  see  you  ?  Sleep  ?  Poo ! 
How  did  the  ladies  manage,  on  board 
the  packet  ?  Sleep— sleep — sleep  ? 

^*^^^^  •^■^^*  ^WHB  M^B^^M  .^■^■v 

^*  O  murder!  I  believe  we  must 
surrender,  sure  enough.  O  murder, 
murder^  'tis  all  over  with  u&l  For 
now  that  I  think  of  it, — you  know, 
we  shan- 1  have  room  to  lie  dowa,  you 
know." 


XITB    HBROIHS.  il(j$ 

••  This  is  a  sad  affair,"  said  I.  **  Caa 
you  devise  no  remedy,  Higginson  ?'* 
'    **^one,"  said4ie,  flushing  tbiNough 
his -very  eyeballs.  '  >    ,    . 

"  We  must  surrender/',  stfid  Jferry^ 
shaking  his  head. 

'  "  We  must/*  said  Higginson,  shak- 
ing his.  > 

"  We  must/'  said  I,  shaking  mine. 

"  Well,''  cried  Better^,  "  is  the 
great  congress  over  ?** 

**  Yes,  Sir/*  said  I,  "  and  I  consent 
to  conclude  a  peace/'  ^      i 

''  1  thought  so/^  said  he.  *^  Now 
then,  for  the  terms/' 

After  much  altercation,  these  arti- 
cles (which  Betterton  wrote  with,  his 
pencil)  were  agreed  upon,  and  ratified  : 

Art.  I. 

All  the  prisoners  in  the  castle,  shall 
forthwith  be  released. 

YOL.  III.  a  • 
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Art.  2. 

Tlie  tvpops  of  the  contending  powers 
shall  consigo  their  arms  into  the  hands 
of  their  resp^trve  leaders. 

Art.  5. 

On  a  given  signal,  the  comoEiandant 
of  the  besieged  army  shall .  evacuate 
the  castle,  at  the  head  of  his  men,  and 
take  a  northerly  direction ;  while  the 
commandant  of  the  besieging  army 
shall  lead  his  forces  in  a  southerly 
direction. 


Art.  4. 

The  Lady  Cherubina  De  Willough- 
by  shall  depart  from  the  castle,  as  soon 
as  both  armies  are  out  of  sight;  and 
shall  not  hold  communication,  direct 
or  indirect,  with  the  Warden,  for 
twenty-four  hours. 


Jkftm     &• 

The  Miostrdj  HiggimoD,  thaU  re- 
iMin  behind  as  escort  to  the  Ladj 
Cherafalna. 

(Sigoed)    "        Betteeton. 

The  aeveral  artiilei  were  kuMdU 
atefyieseculed  in  due  form.  Firatt  the 
priaooera  left  the  eaatle;  next,  theaoU 
diera,  oo  both  .aiilea,  laid  down  their 
ajrma:  iukI  lastly,  the  two  anniea 
marched  off,   at  opposite  directions^ 

« 

andiquitted  the  field. 

Before  Jerry  departed^  however^  I 
promised  to  call  upon  him  in  London^ 
after  the  expiration  of  the  twenty«four 
hours. 

When  he  bad  marched  almoat  out 
of  sight,  he  halted  his  men,  faced  them 
towards  the  castle,  and  made  them  give 
three  last  and  parting  cheera.  I  waved 
my  handkerchief,  and  cried  like  a 
child. 

H  9 
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I  then  took  a  t^ntier  leave  of  my 
jdaar,  dear  castle;  and  with  a  heavy 
fceart,  and  tardy  step,  departed  frqm 
it;  till  better  days  should  enable  me 
to  vi^it  it  ag^in.  I  proceeded  towards 
the  cottage  of  the  poor  woman;  whence 
I  m^  write;  and  1  have  just^isjlhich- 
ed  Higginson,  for  a  chaise,  as  iNGfltall 
return  to  London  immediately. 

My  heart  is  almost  broken.  < 
^       1  Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXXIV. 


.'   .  M.S. 

M  O  YE,  WHO&yER  Y£  AE9>  WBO»% 
I^ANCi  OR  Mi&FORTUNC  HAY  HE%S« 
Art&R  CONDUCT  HlTUERj  TO,  YOU  I 
tPBAK,  TO  YOU  R£V£Af«  THE  SiTORY  OR 
MY  WRONGS,  AND' BID  YOU  RE¥J|]|Gtf^ 
'IHBM.  TAIN  BOFE!  YET  IT  llfPARTR^ 
lOMR  0#MFRRT,  THAT  WHAT  i  MOW 
^AITE,  HAY  ONE  DAY  MJSBT  THE  EYR. 
0^.  A  FELLOW-CREATURS;  THAT  THB 
W#RR9  \^BI<;H  TELL  MY  SUFFERlNOfi. 
MiM  ONC  DAY  DRAW  PITY  FROM  THK^ 
FEELING   HEART. 

KNOW  THEN,  ON  THE  NIGHT  RF  THE 
FATAL  DAY,  WHICH  SAW  MR  SURRENDER 
MT  MEREOITARY  CASTLE, .  FOUR  MIN^ 
111  HLAQiR  YISORSi  ENTERED  THB  ««9T* 
TAGE^  WHERE  I  HAD  TAKRNi  SHELTER^ 
AN0  ^FORCED   ME    AND    MY  ^  MINSf REL^: 

H  3 
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INTOr  A  CARRIAGE.  WE  TRATELtEt) 
HALF  THE  NIGHT.  AT  LENGTH  THEY 
STOPPEDj  CAST  A  CLOA&  OVER  MT 
FAtE^  AND  CARRIED  MB  ALONG  WIND- 
ING PASSAGES^  AND  UP  AND  DOWN 
rLlGHTS  OP  STEPS.  fHBT  TBBN  TOOK 
(KfW  fttB  CLOAKi  AND  I  F0UN9  UmBtW 
III  AN  AITTJQI^E  AN»  GOTEfft  AFAirf** 
Aimt.  MY  C6NDDCT0RS  l^rT.  tft  A 
akWtr,  illfD  0I9APPBAII&D*  I  HVAflft^ 
Wi  DOOR  HARRED  V^Otl  «B*    O  MWm 

df  iiESPAiA  I  o  uomtnf  #r  tmoTTnt^ 

JftLB  AN^tflfllH  \  SlTOT  OUT  PU^U  nMt, 
MOiC  ^^IBNDS^  PMM  DIPB^lM  TiM 
PUmB  Of  Kr  YEAtS^  IN  tttB  RtMWr 
OVMT  ¥ltAllSGRE88lONir^«^JilllK  UfUMtt 

THE — - 

«♦   '  •        ♦         ♦        ♦        ♦-       .• 


MiMwt  An  iiMm  Hif  Noir  p akbbi 
jtuhmt  tOLpn^DB  anh  9il«hg«4  wnt 

AJI    I    BttOlMUT    HiraBri?     Wttr    MK- 


THE  UfHaiK^X*  kfil 

SaiTRAlltTT  !  O  8TATEt  OF  I.ITIN« 
D«A9h!  1»  this  ▲  TISIOK  ?  AB^ 
THMS  1iilM6^  BBAL?  ALAS,  I  AK 
BEWlLRWiED. 


Siijch,  Biddy,  was  the  manuscript 
tbsyt  I  scribbled  l^t  nighty  after  the 
i^jsti^ious  event  which  it  relates*  Yoa 
shall  iv>vr  learn  what  has  occurred 
sifice^ 

Acconliog  to  common  usage,;  I  first' 
t<H>k  the  lamps  ^^  began  exasaining 
the  cbumbcff.  Qn  onei  wall,  hung  his- 
twicsJ  arras,  worked  in  colopde^  and 
rettQQ  wonitad,  and  depictiig  scenes 
from  the  ProvenQal  Romances  ;—*tb9 
deeds  of  Charleoiagne,  and  his  twelve 
peers;  the  Cru^den,  Troubi^jlallrs^ 
and  Saracens;  and  the  Neqraa^aatic 

H  4 
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feats  of  the  Magician  Juii.    Tlie  rt-^ 

mtfitiin^  ^-bHs  were  warnscbtted  with 

Wack  larchAtood :  anci-ov^r  the  painted 

and  escutcheoned  windows,  h-img  iron 

visors,  tattered  pennons,  and   broken 

shields.     An  antique  bed  of  decayed 

damask,  stood  in  a  corner;' and  a  few 

moth-eaten  chairs,  tissued  and  fringed 

with  threads  of  tarnished  gold,  Were 

round  the  room.     At  the  farther  end, 

a  picture  of  a  warrior  on  horseback) 

cfartirrg  his  spear  into  a  prostmte  m^d 

suppliant  soldier,  was  enclosed  in   a 

frame 'of  uncommon  magnitude,  that 

reached  doWri  to  the  grouftd.     An  oW 

harp,    which    occupied    one    corner, 

proved  jrn^ri8<Himent ;  and  some  clots 

of  blood  Upon  the  floor  proved  mur* 

der. 

"  I  gazed  with  delight  at  thi»  admira« 
ble  apartment.  It  was  a  perfect  triea- 
sure :  nothing  could  exceed  it:  all  waa 
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iff  the  best  style  of  borror;  and  now, 
for  the  first  time,  L  felt  the  full  and 
ui^quali^ed  conscio^isnees  of  bein^  as 
real  a  heroine  as  ever  existed. 

I  then  indulged  myself  with  imagin'^ 
ing  the  frightful  scenes  which  I  should 
undergo  here..  Such  attempts  to  mur- 
der  me,  such  ghosts,  such  mysteries! 
figures  flitting  in  the  dusty  perspective, 
quick  steps  along  the  corridor;  groans^ 
and  an  assassin,  with  a  visage  of  the 
most  ruffianly  sculpture. 

But  amidst  this  pleasing  reverie,  me- 
tliougbt  I  heard  a  step  approaching. 
It  stopped  at  the  door,  the  bolts  were 
undrawn ;  and  an  antiquated  waiting- 
woman,  in  fardingale,  ruffles,  flounces, 
and  flowered  silk,  bustled  into  the 
room. 

**  My  lady,"  said  she,  "  my  lord  will 
do  himself  the  honour  of  waiting  on 
you  immediately/' 

H  5 


*«  Attd  pwy^  good  woiftfed/*  sftid  I, 
'*  tMh6  idyourk)fd?*' 

"  Good  womM  !*'  tried  she,  brid- 
ling:  ^*  u6  more  gt>od  rovnon  ibM 
y^n^.'-^Dam^  Ui^filifltfy    if    yi>u 

«<  Wdlt4l«ti^  DatneUrBiilino^wbo  18 
y6ur  lord  K' 
»  The  Btffofi  Hildebrand/'  Mfiweied 

"  WhAt!*'  exclniwed  I,  •*  who  has  a 
daughter  called  Syf»piithialir^' 
•*  Th«  game." 
<«  Whi^h  daaghtef  l^i^M  Lc^dl&lMt^ 

••  The  gaiAe." 

^«  Oh^  Heavem !  hot  #hat  have  I  to 
dotvjthallthUr 

The  Dame  laid  her  finger  across 
her  lips,  and  nodded  relumes  of  mys- 

<'  At  least/'  said  I, ''  tell  me  how 
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eom^s  all  that  receat  blood  upop  th« 
floor?*'  ; 

•*  Recent!"  cried  she.  ''  Lauk!  His 
there  these  fifiy  years.  Sure  your  lady* 
abip  has  oftea  re$td  of  blood  upoi;i  iQbors, 
and  dagK^fa,  that  lool^ed  as  fresh  w  a 
daisy,  at  the  end  of  centuries.  But, 
alas«o-day!  modern  blood  won't  kfep 
like  the  good  old  blood.  Ay,  ay ;  old-^ 
ness  is  goodness.  See  that  old  harp 
yood^:  1  warrant  'tis  in  tqne,  this 
miMfnent;  albeit  no  human  finger  luui 
touched  it  thepe  ten  years:  andyouf 
Ladyship  must  remember  reading  of 
oiber  cobwebbed  harps,  which  required 
no  tuning-hammer,  after  lying  whole 
ages*  untweedled*  But,  indeed,  they 
do  say,  that  the  ghost  keeps  this  harp 
in  order,  by  playing  oq  it  o'nights.^ 

^^  Tbeghoat!"  exclaimed  I. 

*'Ay,  by  my  fackins,"  said  sbet 
^^  SUM  this  ia  the  Uauoted  Chamber 
oi  the  Nortbern  Tower;    and  such 
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•ighti  and  noises— Senta  Calharina  of 
Sienna,  and  St.  Bridget,  and  San  Pie- 
tro,  and  Santa  Benedicta,  and  St.  Ra- 
dagunda,  defend  me!" 

Then,  aspirating  an  ejaculation,  she 
hazily  hobbled  out  of  the  room ;  and 
]6cked  the  door. 

However,  the  visit  from  Baron  Hil- 
debrand}  occupied  my  mind  more  than 
the  ghost.  At  last,  I  heard  a  heavy 
tread  along  the  corridor:  the  door  was 
unbarred,  and  a  huge,  but  majestic 
figure,  strode  into  the  chamber.  The 
black  plume,  towering  on  bis  capt  the 
armorial  coat,  Persian  sash,  and  Spa- 
nish cloak,  aU  set  oflF  with  the  most 
muscular  frown  imaginable,  made  hioi 
look  truly  tremendous. 

As  he  hurled  himself  into  a  cbair,  b€ 
cast  a  Scbedoniac  scowl  at  me;  while 
1  *fett,  that  one  glance  ^om  the  comer 
of  a  villain's  eye,    is   iMrtb   twenty 

r 

stAight^forward  kK)kB  ftom  an  iioneat 
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man.  My  heart  throbbed  audible^  my 
bosom  heaved  like  billows;  I  threw 
ioto  my  features  a  conventual  smile ; 
and  stood  before  him  in  all  the 
meek  pomp  of  despair — something  be- 
tween Niobe,  Patience,  and  a  broken 

lily. 

"  Lady  !'*  cried  he,  with  a  voice 
which  vibrated  through  my  brain ;  **  I 
am  the  Baron  Hildebrand,  that  cele- 
brated ruffian.  My  plans  are  terrible 
and  unsearchable.     Hear  me. 

*^  My  daughter,  the  Lady  Sympa- 
thina,  has  long  been  enamoured  of  the 
Lord  Montmorenci,  and  for  his  sake, 
has  already  rejected  the  Marquis  De 
Furioso,  II  Principe  di  Lun^bago,  So- 
lomondo.  Knight  of  Gilead,  §ir  Regis- 
ter Cobbett,  and  Joseph  Earl  of  Miller* 
NothiRg  will  induce  her  to  relinquish 
this  titled  beggar,  Montmorenci ;  eveo 
though  he  has  himself  assured  her, 
that  you  alone  reign  tormentress  of  his 
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heart.  I  had  planned  a  thousand  ob« 
dfaolea  against  this  inglorious  marriage; 
each  alone  sufllcieni  for  a  tolerable  vo*' 
lume,  if  eked  out  with  broad  margiir, 

.  wrde  lines,  and  short  chapters;  but  at 
length,  my  spies  inforaned  me  of  your 

'  having  seized  upon  Monkto'n  Castle ; 
and  of  your  being  besieged  tnfere,  by 
Mbn^morenct  himself.  The  opportu- 
nity was  auspieious.  I  therefdre  plant- 
ed armed  men  about  the  castle,  with 
orders  to  make  yoxx  and  him  prisoners. 
These  olders  are  executed,  and  his 
Lordship  18  a  captire  ia  the  Western 
T^wen 

*^  Now,  Madam,  you  must  already 
have  penetrated  my  motive  4br  this 
step.  It  IS  to  secure  your  immediate 
marriage  with  Montomrenci ;  and  thui 
to  terminate  my  daughter's  hopes  and 
my  own  imjttietude.  In  two  days, 
therefore,  you  give  him  your  halkl,  tft 
iiutfer  itDprisonment  for  life.*' 


«*  My  lord,-'  sai4  I,  *<  I  am  a  poor, 
weak,  timid  girl;  but  yet  not  unmind- 
ful oftny  noble  lineage.  I  cannot  con- 
stot  to  disgrace  it.  My  lord^  I  will 
not  wed  Montmorenci/' 

"'You  will  not?'*  cried  he,  m  a  voice 
of  lli€  boatsest  fury^ 

'*  1  will  not,"  aafd  I,  in  a  tone  of  the 
s(Weetest  obstinacy. 

He  started  from  his  seat,  and  begaa 
to  pace  the  chamber  with  Colossal 
strides.  Conceive  the  scene  ;*^tbe  tall 
figure  of  Hildebramd  passing  along; 
his^  folded  arms;  the  faifieoiis  desola- 
tion of  the  room,  and  my  shrinking 
figure.  It  was  fine,  very  fine*  It  re-> 
aembled  a  Pandemonium,  where  m- 
ftend  was  tormenting  aa  angel  of  light* 
Yet  insult  and  oppression  bad  but 
ddded  to  my  charms;  as  the  TOse 
tlirows  fortb  fKsh  fi^gra»ee,  bjr  betnf 
ttutikted. 
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On  a  sudden  I  the  Baroa  stopped 
before  me.  ♦  ^ 

"  Will  you  marry  bim  ?**  said  he. 

^vWhat,  my  Lord,''  cjried.I,  "  my 
deadly  foe?  The  man  who  besieged 
my  castle  ?** 

^'  Time  will  elucidate  that  mySf 
tery/^  said  the  Baron,  "  and  prore 
him  your  friend.  Have  you  no  other 
objection  ?" 

"  My  lord/*  answered  I,  "  I  do  not 
feel  for  him  the  passion  of  love.'* 

**  Love  1'*  cried  he,  grimly  sneering. 
**  There  is  no  such  passion  as  love. 
But  mark  me,  Madam :  soon  shall 
you  learn,  that  there  is  such  a  passion 
as  Revenge!"  And  with  these  omi- 
nous words,  be  rushed  out  of  the 
chamber. 

Nothing  in  nature  could  be  betjter 
than  my  conduct  on  this  ocqa^JQn.  I 
was  delighted  with  it,  and  with  the; 
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oastle,  and  with  every  thing.  I  there- 
fore knelt,  and  cbaunted  a  vesper 
hymn,  so  soft  am)  so  solemn;  while 
my  eyes,  like  a  Magdalen's,  were  cast 
to  the  planed. 

Adieu.  - 


*  . 
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<^  Graciousnxssosity  1'^  ecitd 
Dame  Urtuliiia,  as  she  brought  break* 
fast  thia  morning,  *^  there  is  the  whole 
oiatle  in  such  a  Buster ;  and  such  ham- 
mermg  and  clamouring,  aiM  paddling 
at  ail  manner  of  possets,  to  make  much 
of  the  fine  company,  that  are  coming 
down  here  to-dav/' 

"  Heavens!**  exclaimed  I,  "  when 
will  my  troubles  cease  ?  Doubtl^s  this 
fine  company  are  a  most  dissolute  set. 
An  amorous  Verezzi,  an  insinuating 
Cavjgni,  an  abandoned  Orsino;  besides 
some  lovely  Voluptuary,  some  iasci- 
nating  Desperado,  who  plays  the  harp, 
and  poisons  by  the  hour/V 

^'  La,  not  at  all,''  said  the  dame. 
*^  There  are  none  but  old  Sir  Charles 
Grandison,  and  his  lady.  Miss  Harriet 


• 


%. 
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Byron,  that  was ; — old  Mr.  Mortitxier 
Delville,  and  his  lady,  Miss  Cecilia, 
that  vraa;-^Md  old  Lord  Mortini€r, 
and  his  lady,  Miu  Amandai  that 
wai." 

•*  Santa  Maria  1*'  cried  !•    **  Why 
these  are  all  hepoea  aad  heroines  I" 

^^'Pon  tny  eonvsmation,  aad  asi  I 
am  a  ttue  teaidfen^  se  lAiey  are,''  said- 
sbe^  ^*  And  we  nhatl  haw  such  tick* 
Ifalg  and  piachiag;  aad  fireumdaiidy-- 
lig,  aad  oberrybraBid^  ing^  and  tbegeft^t 
tieLpoiiDD  of  bad  wtne ;  and  tha  Wav* 
dit  tikrwing  bra  born,  and  the  Bbron^ 
in  bis  aaspweped  woKiur^  and  I  in  tha 
laost  ipustting  silk  1  have.  And  Pbi- 
liffdh  tbe  butler,  meets  me  ccming* 
aloag  a  dark  passage^  *  Oddaboddt^* 
kms,*^  sayahe,  ^  mayhap  I  st|Duld  know 
the  f oice  of  thai  silk  V  '  Oddspitti« 
kins/  says  1,  ^  paradveatura  tboa- 
abould^st;'  and  tbi^n  ha  catches  ma 
round  the  neck,  and  " 
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"  There,  there!"  cried  I,  "  you  dis- 
tract me/' 

'*' Marry  come  upP*  m^ittertd  sbe* 
^^  Some  people  think  some  people««^ 
Marry  come  up,  quotha!"  And' this 
frumpish  old  woman  sailed  out  t>f  the 
cbaml>er  in  a  great  fume. 

1  sat  down  to  breakfisist,  astonislied 
at  what  1  had  just  heard.  Harriet 
Byron^  Cecilia,  Amanda,  and  their  xe* 
ispective  consorts,  all  alive  and  weil! 
Oh,  could  I  get  but  one  glimpse. eft 
them,  speak  ten  wards  with  tbem,  I: 
should  die  content.  I  was  interriipted 
by  the  retucn  of  Dame  Ursulintt.  . 

"The  Baron,''  said  she,  *Vh»  just 
left  the  castle^  to  consult  physiQia^ 
about  his  periodical  m^oesa,  and  §o* 
veniment/aboutia  peme  wtth  ^Fxfiiice*! 
So  my  young  mistreat,  the  Lady.SyviPM 
pathtna,  baa  sent  jage  totell  ymi,  ;th^4 
she  wiJU  visit  you,   during  bis  nt^!?^ 


sence.*' 
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>  I  Mr  ininitdly  delighted  st  this  air- 
foriMtibny  and  J  |f>repared  for  an  iriterv 
▼tew  of  congenial  natures;  nor  was  I 
ioiig  kept  in  suspense.  Hardly  bad 
the  Dame  disappeared^  when  the  door  * 
opened  again,  and  a  tall,  thin,  lovely 
giri,  flew  into  th^  room.  Her  yellow 
rin^ets  bong  round  her  pale  face,  Hke 
a  mfist  round  the  moon.  She  ran  foi* 
yfVLvdi,  took  both  my  hands,  and^tood 
gazing  on  my  features. 

"  Ah,"  said  she,  **  what  wonder 
Moritlnorenci  should  be  captivated  by 
thesie  diarios!  «No,  I  will  not,  cannot 
take  h in. from  yosuw  t  He  is  your!s,  my 
friend.  Marry  4ifm^  and.  leave,  me  to 
the  solitude  of  a  cloister/' 

**  Neverl'V  cried  1.  »*'  Ah^  madam, 
ah,  Sympathina^i  your  nrngnanilDity 
amazes,  'transports  \  tiket  -  \^%y  my 
friend;  your's  iie  afaalf^  he;  aostr b^; 
U^  you  lo^i^  hiia,  aijd;jl  bate  bifli. - 

**  Hate  him!'*    cried  shei  *^  wd 
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^hmat£cm}  Ab>  «ih«t  aiMn  in 
^ud  ahf  wfaat  a  &oei  LQdk««  brovrn  m 
ckmamon ;  -^yea  half  devr^iiatf  liglit* 
wng;  lifMi  like'fteMket  of  jewels,  love- 
lieat  when  open /* 

«'  And  teedi  like  ibe  Sybil's  boolM,*' 
•aid  l;*^  for  two  of  them  are  wantUig.'' 

^  Ail,  cried  she,  '^  whjr  should  iiis 
want  of  leetfa  preFenl  you  fimn  SMrryi- 
iog  him?  Ate  all  his  chafrms  in  tm 
teeth,  as  all  Sunpson's  streogth  was 
in  his  hair  ?'' 

**  Upon  my  honour,'^  said  I,  ^*  I 
w^6iild  not  marry  bim«  If  he  had  fivis 
hundred  teeth.  But  yon,  my  friend, 
you  shall  ;marry  him,  in  spite  4^*  his 
teeth." 

^*  Then,**  eried  she ;  "my  father 
will  torture  you  to  death?" 

"  And  so  will  yeu,"  said  I,  ^'  if  you 
do  not  marry  MoQUSdrenci/'      ^ 

''  Bue  tf  I  do,''  said  she,  «'  I  mMI 
torture  faim.'' 
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^  'Tiieoriihppett  w'bat  may/'  said  I, 
^*  some  of  us  must  be  tortured." 

•*  My  tortQre  were  sweet,"  said  ihe, 
^  for  it  would  be  in  the  cause  a^f  jus* 
tice."  - 

^*  Mine  were  sweeter/*  said  I ;  "  for 
It  Would  be  in  the  cause  of  generosity/' 

**  Is  Jt  generosity/'  said  she,  *^  to 
spurn  themsn  who  loves  you?" 

^*  Is  it  justice/'  said  I,  *^  to  make 
die  marry  the  man  whom  I  do  not 
love  ?" 

"  Ah,  my  friend/'  said  she,  "  you 
may  surpass  me  in  rcpaitee,  but  nei«r 
iliaU  you  conquer  me  in  magBanimity/' 

*^  Then,    let   us  swear  .an  eternal 

« 

friendship,''  said  I. 

**  i  swear!"  cried  she. 

*«  I  swear!"  cried  I. 

We  rushed  into  each  other^s  anns. 

**  And  now/'  said  she,  when  the 
fiffst  transports  bad  subsided^  «<  bow  do 
you  like  1>eiDg  a  Heroine  r" 
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\  ^^  Above  all  things  in  the  world/' 
said  L' 

"  And  how  do  you  prosper  at  the 
profession  ?"  asked  she. 

*'  It  is  not  for  me  to  say,"  answered 
I.  ^^  Only  this,  that  ardour  and  assi- 
duity are  not  wanting  on  my  part/* 

*'  Of  course,  then,'*  said  she,  "you 
shine  in  the  requisite  qualities.  Do 
you  blush  well  ?" 

"  As  well  as  can  be  expected," 
said  I. 

"  Because,**  said  she,  "  blushing  is 
my  chef  d'ceuvre.  1  blush  one  tint  and 
three-fourths,  with  joy;  two  (including 
forehead  and  bosom),  with  modesty ; 
and  four,  with  love,  to  the  points  of 
my  fingers.  My  father  once  blushed 
file  against  the  Dawn,  for  a  tittered 
banner  to  a  rusty  poniard.'' 

"And  who  won  ?"  said  I. 
•'  It  w^s  play  or  pay,**  replied  she; 
^*  so  the  morning  turnii^  out  miftt^» 
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we  bni  no  ^rU  but  I  &inted,  which 
was  as  good,  if  not  better.  Ar#you 
much  addicted  to  fainting  ?'' 

"  A  Jittle/'  said  I.  . 

"  'Pon  honour?" 

**  Weil,  ma^am,  to  be  honest,  I 
am  afraid  I  have  never  fainted  yet; 
but  at  a  proper  opportunity^  I  flatter 
myself         " 

"  Nay,  love,"  said  she,  "  do  not  be. 
distressed  about  the  matter.  If  you 
weep  well,  'tis  a  good  substitute^  Do 
you:  weep  well  ?" 

"  Extremely  well,  indeed,'*  saidL 

"  Come  then/'  cried  she,  "  we  will 
weep  on  each  other's  necks/'  And 
she  flung  her  arms  about  me.  We  re« 
mained  some  moments,  in  motionless 
endearment.  ^ 

^'  Are  you  weeping?''  said  she,  at 
length. 

"  No,  ma'am,"  answered  I. 

"  Ah,  why  don't  you?"  said  she. 

Yoi,  III.  I 
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^^  l«an%  ma'am/'  said  I ;  "  I  canVV 

**  Ah,  do,"  said  6bc. 

"  Upon  my  word,  I  can't,"  said  I: 
*^  sure  I  am  trying  all  I  possibly  can. 
But,  bless  me,  how  desperately  you 
are  crying.  \our  tears  are  running 
down  my  back,  boiling  hot.  Excupe 
ihe,  ma^ami  you  will  give  me  my  death 
of  cold."  And  I  gently  disengaged 
myself  from  her. 

"  Ah,  my  fondling/'  ssiidshe,  **  tears 
are-  my  sole  consolation.  Ofttimed  I 
sit  and  weep,  I  know  not  why;  and 
then  I  weep  to  find  myself  weeping. 
Then,  when  I  can  weep,  I  weep  at 
leaving  nothing  to  weep  at;  and  tbefi, 
when  I  haire  something  to  weep  at,  I 
Tfeep  that  I  cannot  weep  at  it.  This 
V0ry  morning,  I  bumpered  a  tulip  with 
my  tears,  while  reading  a  dainty  ditty, 
which  I  must  now  repeat. 


*^  The  moon  bad  just  riseuj   as  a 


^ 
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lov^r  stole  from  his  mistress.  A  sylph 
guarded  her  parting  sigh,  through  the 
deserts  of  air;  and  bathed  in  its  mois- 
ture, and  enhaled  its  odours.  As  he 
flew  over  the  ocean,  he  saw  a  sea- 
nymph  sitting  on  the  shore;  and  sing- 
ing the  fate  of  a  shipwreck,  that  ap- 
peared at  a  distance.  Her  instrument 
was  her  own  long  and  blue  tresses, 
^hich  she  had  strung  across  rocks  of 
coral.  The  sparkling  spray  struck 
them,  and  made  sweet  music.  He 
saw,  he  loved,  he  hovered  over  her. 
But  invisible,  how  could  he  attract  her 
eyes  ?  Incorporeal,  how  could  he  touch 
her  ?  Even  his  voice  could  not  be  heard 
by  her,  amidst  the  dashing  of  the 
waves,  and  the  melody  of  her  ringlets. 
The  sylphs,  pitying  his  miserable  state, 
exiled  him  to  an  arboret  of  blossoms.— « 
There  he  droops  his  unused  pinions, 
dips  liis  ethereal  pen  in  dewy  moon- 
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shinct  and  writes  his  love  on  the  bell 
of  a  lily." 


This  tale  led  us  to  talk  of  moonshine. 
We  moralized  upon  the  uncertainty  of 
it,  and  of  life;  discussed  sighs,  and 
agreed  that  they  were  charming  things ; 
enumerated  the  various  kinds  of  tresses 
■^flaxen,  golden,  chesnut,  amber,  sun- 
ny, jetty,  carroty ;  and  I  suggested  two 
new  epithets— sorrel  hair,  and  narcis- 
sine  hair.  Such  a  flow  of  soul  as  came 
from  our  rosy  lips ! 

At  last  she  r9se  to  depart. 

**  Now,  my  love,"  said  she,  ^*  I  am  in 
momentary  expectation  of  Sir  Charles 
Grandison,  Mortimer  Delville,  and 
Lord  Mortimer,  with  their  amiable 
wives.  Will  you  perqfiit  them  to  visit 
you,  this  evening,  and  give  you  some 
good  advice  respecting  your  present 
predicament  ?" 
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I  grasped  at  the  proposal  eagerly; 
and  shq  flitted  out  of  the  chamber  with 
a  promissory  smile. 

What  an  angel  is  this  Sympathina ! 
Her  face  has  the  contour  of  a  Madona, 
and  the  sensibility  of  a  Magdalen.  '  Her 
voice  languishes 'like  the  last  accents 
of  a  dying  maid.  Her  sigh  is  melo- 
dious, her  oh  is  sublime,  and  her  ah 
is  beautiful. 

Adieu. 


iS 


)f4  THE    HEROINE* 


LETTER  XXXVr. 

*  And  no\\r*tbe  promised  hour  wa§ 
approaching,  when  I  shooid  behold 
the  recorded  personages  of  ttonoance* 
I  therefore  htroinized  and  Heloised' 
Miyselfas  much  as  possible ;  and  ele- 
gantly leaniag  on  the  harp,  awaited 
their  arrival. 

Meantime,  I  figured  thein,  adorned 
with  all  the  venerable  loveliness  of  a 
Tirtuods  old  age,  whose  very  greyness 
is  engaging^  whose  very  wrinkles  are 
interesting.     Hand  in  hand. they  walk 
down  \he    gentle  slope  of   life,   and 
often  pause    to  look  back    upon  the 
scenes  whfch  they  have  quitted  ;  the 
happy  vale  of  their  childhood,  the  tuc- 
retted  castle,  the  cloistered  monastery. 
I   thea  anticipated  how  this  inter- 
view  with  them   would  improve   me 
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in  my  profession.  No  longer  drawing 
from  books  aloiie,  I  might  now  copy 
from*  originals.  The  hand  of  a  master 
would  guide  mine,  and  1  should  quaff 
primeval  wafers  at  the  source  itself^ 

As  I  thus  stood  rapt,  I  heard  stepa 
in  the  passage :  the  bohs  wer^  uon 
drawn;  and  Sympathina  entered  with 
her  cotiapany,  and  announced  their 
Aatties. 

**  Bless  me!"  aatd  I,  involuntarily  4 
for  such  a  set  of  objects  never  were 
seen. 

Sir  Charles  Grandison  came  foiward 
the  first.  He  was  an  emackited  old 
oddity,  and  wpre  fiamteb  and  a  flowing 
wig. 

Lady  Grandison  leaned  on  hisiarmi 
bursting  with  fat  and  laughter;  and  so 
unlike  what  I  had  conceived  of  Har- 
riet Byron,  that  I  turned  quite  idhs^ 
gusted  from  her.  * 

Mortimer  Delvilie  came  next  t  an4 

14   ^ 


176  THE    HBROTNE. 

my-  disappointment  at  finding  hioi  a 
plain,  sturdy,  hard-featured  fellow,  was 
soon  absorbed  in  my  still  greater  re- 
gret at  seeing  his  Cecilia,^ — once  the 
blue-eyed,  sun-tressed  Cecilia,-«now 
flauctiDg  in  all  the  revered  graces  and 
minted  wrinkles  of  a  fiuhionahle  grand«« 
mother. 

After  them  advanced  Lord  Morti- 
mer and  his  Amanda;  but  he  bad 
ftllen  into  flesri ;  and  she,  with  a  face 
like  scorched  parchment,  appeared  both 
broken-hearted  and  broken-winded^ 
9iich  a  perpetual  sighing  and  wheezing 
did  she  keep. 

I  wis  too  much  astonished  to  speak  i 
but  Sir  Charles  bowing  over  my  band 
p>— his  old  custom  you  know-^thus 
broke  silence. 

•  "  Your  Ladyship  may  recollect, 
tluijt  I  ha]ipe  always  been  celebrated  .for 
giving  advice.  Let  m^e  then  counsel 
you  to  relieve  yourself  fiDm  your  pre- 
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sent  embarrassment,  by  marrying  Lord 
Montmorenci.  It  seems  you  do  not 
love  him.  For  that  very  reason  marry 
him.  Trust  me,  love  before  marriage 
is  the  surest  preventative  of  love  after 
it.  Heroes  and  heroines  exemplify 
the  proposition.  Why  do  their  biogra- 
phers always  conclude  the  book  just 
at  their  wedding  ?  Simply  because  all 
beyond  it,  is  un happiness  and  hatred.'^ 

"  Surely,  Sir  Charles,'*  said  I,  '*  you 
mistake.  Their  biographers  (who  have 
such  admirable  information,  as  even 
to  tell  the  thoughts  of  people,  when 
not  a  soul  is  near  them)^  always  end 
the  book,  with  comparing  the  connu- 
bial lives  of  their  heroes  and  hefoines, 
to  skies  unclouded,  streams  unruffled, 
summer  the  year  through ;  or  some 
other  gentle  simile  !'* 

"  All  irony,*'  replied  Sir  Charles; 
«  Fo  r  I  know  most  of  these  heroes  and 
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heroines  myself;  and  I  know  that  iro^ 
thing  can  equal  their  misery/' 

^^  Do  you  know  Lord  Orville  and 
his  Evelina?'' said  1 ;  ^^  and  are  thev 
not  happy  ?*' 

•*  Have  you  realty  never  heard  of 
their  notorious  miffs  ?"  cried  he# 
**  Why,  but  yesterday,  she  flogged  him. 
with  a  boiled  leg  of  mutton,  because- 
he  had  sent  home  no  turnips." 

**  Astonishment  r'*  exclaimed  I.— 
•*  And  she,  when  a  girl,  so  meek/' 

"  Ay,"  said  he.     **  One  has  never 
seen  a  white  foal,  or  a  cross  girl ;  but 
often  white  horses,  and  crossl  wives/' 
Pray,''  said  I,  addressing  Amanda,. 

are  not  your  brother  Oscar  and  his^ 
Adela  happy  ?" 

**  Alas,    no,"  cried,  she.     "  Oscar 
became  infatuated  with  the  charms  of 
Elvina'»  old  governess,  Madam  Du*- 
val :  so  poor  Adela  left  him  ;  ^and  she, 
who  waa  once  the  soul  of  mirth,  has- 
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jfkQW  grown  a  cqafirmed  n^jetbodist,; 
curls  a  sacred  sneer  at  gaiety,  love3 
fja^ting  and  decanting,  piety  and  eau 
de  vie.  In  short,  the  devil  is  very  busy 
about  her;  thougb  she  soipetimes 
drives  him  away  with  a  thun^p  q(  xhd 
Bible/' 

"  Well,  Rosa,  the  gentle  begg^-girl^ 
— what  of  her?'*  said  1.  .    . 

'•  Eloped  with  one  Corporal  Trim,'* 
answered  Sir  Charles. 

**  How  shocki^g  f  cried  I.  ^*  But 
Pemejai  the  virtuous  Pamela  ?''~- 

*^  M^de  somewhat  a  better  choic^n'*^ 
said  Sir  Charles;  **  for  she  ran  off  with 
B^sseia^t  Prince  of  Abyssinia,  when 
be  returned  to  the  happy  valley/* 

^^  Drekdful  accounts  indeed  !'^  said  U 
,  '*  So  dreadful,'*  s^id  Sir  Charles, 
bowing  over  my  hand,  *^  that  I  trust 
they  will  distermine  you  to  marry  Mopt- 
mor^nci.  'Tis  true,  he  hs^s  lost  two 
teetbr  and  you  do  not  love  him.   ]gut 
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was  not  Walstein  a  cripple  ?     Andflid 
not  Caroline  of  Lichfield  fall  in  love 
with  him  after  their  marriage,  though 
she  had  hated  him  before  it  ?*' 
'     **  I  am  inexorable,**  said  I. 

"  Recollect,"  cried  Cecilia,  "  what 
perils  environ  you  here.     The  Baron 
is  the  first  murderer  of  the  age/' 
I  cannot  help  that,"  said  I. 
Look  at  yonder  blood,''  cried  Mor- 
timer Delville. 

/«  It  does  not  appal  me,"  said  L 

"  Think  of  the  spectre  that  haunts 
this  apartment,^'  cried  Lady  Grand i- 
son. 

**  No  matter  if  I  even  see  it,**  said  I. 

"  And  aboye  all,''  cried  Sympathina, 
'*  bear  in  mind,  that  you  may  wake 
some  morning,  with  a  face  like  a 
pumpkin/' 

.     *«  Heavens !"  cried  I,  **  My  -fece 
like  a  pumpkin  ?" 

*•  Yes/'  said  she.    "  The  dantpness 
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of  tbid  chamber  once  swelled  up  the 
face  of  the  fair,  but  unfortunate  No- 
▼ellette,  till  the  skin  bur^t  asander, 
and  was  obliged  to  be  stitched/' 

*'  Oh !  ladies  and  gentlemen/'  ex- 
claimed I,  dropping  upon  my  knees> 
^f  you  see  what  shocking  horrors  sur* 
round  me  here.  Oh  !  let  me  beseech 
of  yoju  to  pitty  and  to  rescue  me  K' 

"  Fly !''  cried  Dame  Ursoiina,  run- 
ning in  breathless.  ^'  The  Baron  has 
just  returned,  and  is  searching  for  you 
through  chapel,  armoury,  gallery  ;  and 
west  tower,  and  east  tower,  and  south 
tower;  and  Dedar  chamber,  and  oaken 
chamber,  and  black  chamber;  and 
grey,  brown,  yellos. ,  bottle-green,  sky- 
blue:  and. every  shade,  tincjre,  and  tint 
of  chamber  in  the  whole  castle  P' 

The  company  vanished,  the  door 
was  barred,  and  I  xemained  alone. 

I  sat  ruminating  in  sad  earnest,  on 
the  awful  prospect  before  me,  and  on 
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tlie  necessity)  oow  so  evident,  fi>p  e«m« 
senting  to  this  batsful  match ;  wbnn^ 
(and  I  protest)  I  had  not  thought  il 
nine  o'clock),  a  terrible  belU  which  I 
never  beacd  before,  tolled,  with  an  ap*^ 
paUing  rererb^mtioQ,  that;  rang  tbfougb 
my  frtifne,  the  frightful  bour^oC  Qks  t 

At  the  same  moment,  I  heaid  a 
noise  ;  and  looking  towaids  the  oppo« 
sile  end  of  the  chamber,  beheld  the 
great  picture  on  a  sudden  disappear  ? 
and,  standing  in  its  stead,  a  tall  figuve, 
begirt  wi<th  gilded  steel,  and  whose 
spectra!  visage  was  a  perfect  .counter* 
part  of  the  Baron's.  Its  left  thuinb 
rested  upon  its  hip,  and  ita  right  hand 
was  held  to  the  heavens^ 

I  sat  gasping,  as  it  uttered  these  se^ 
pulchral  intonations. 

^^  J  am  ike  ipirii  of  the  murdered 
Count  Romancer.  Monimorenci  de^ 
serves  ihee^    To^tnorrow  mormng  consent 
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io  med  him^  or  io^morra^  night  I  com€ 
0g€in/^ 

»  The  supeniuman  appearance  spoke  ; 
and  (pb,  soothing  sound  !)  uttered  « 
kumaQ  sneeze  ! 

•*  Danmation  fV  it  muttered.  *^  All 
is  blown  !''  And  immediately  the  pic- 
ture flew  back  to  its  place. 

Well,  I  had  never  beard  of  ghosts 
sneezing  before  ;  so  you  may  judge»  I 
soon  shpok  off  my  terror;  and  felt 
pretty  certain,  that  this  was  no  blood* 
less  and  marrowless  apparition;  but 
the  Baron  Hildebrand  himself}  ^bo  had 
adopted  the  ghosting  system  (so  com- 
moa  in  romanGe9)  to  fi'ighten  me  into> 
his  schemes. 

However,  I  had  now  discovered  a 
concealed  door ;  and  with  it,  a  chance 
of  escape.  For  the  sentinels  had  ap- 
peared at  it ;  whereas,  the  great  door 
was  always  guarded  by  two  grim> 
figures  in  sMrmour*  An  escape,  thereforer 
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I  am  firmly  determined  to  attempt ; 
because  though  the  chamber,  the  Ba- 
ron, the  Dame,  and  the  several  ter- 
rors^ are  well  enough  ;  yet,  not  for  all 
the  chambers,  Barons,  Dames^  and 
terrors  on  record,  would  I  risk  waking 
some  morning,  with  a  face  like  a  pump- 
kin. 

While  I  was  pondering  upon  a  plan 
of  escape,   in  came   Dame  Ursulina," 
taking  snuff,  and  sneezing  at  a  furious 
rate. 

'*  By  the  raass,'^  said  sbe,  *'  it  re- 
joiceth  the  reverend  cock'les  of  my 
heart  to  see  your  Ladyship  safe  t  inas- 
much as  when  I  passed  your  door  just 
now,  methought  I  ^eard  the  ghost.'' 

**  You  might  well  have  heard  it,*' 
said  I,  pretending  infinite  faintness, 
"  for  I  have  seen  it;  and  it  entered 
through  yonder  picture.*' 

"  Benedicite !"  cried  she :  "  but  was 
it  a  true  spectre  ?'* 
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**  A  real,  downright  apparition/' 
said  I,  **  uncontaminated  'with  tbe 
smallest  mixture  of  mortality/' 

**  And  did\it  your  Ladyship  hear  nae 
sneeze  at  thq  door  ?"  said  she. 

4 
f 

••  I  was^  too  much  akrmed  to  hear 
any  thing/'  answered  I.  "But  pray 
lend  me  that  box  ;  as  a  pinch  or  two 
6f  snuff  may  revive  me/'  Ihad  par- 
ticular reasons  for  this  request. 

"  A  heroine  take  snuff!'*  cried  she, 
laying  the  box  upon  the  table.  "  Lack- 
a-daisy,  how  the  times  have  degene- 
rated !  But  now,  my  lady,  don't  be 
trying  to  move  or  cut  that  great  pic- 
ture ;  for  though  the  ghost  gets  in 
through  it,  no  mortal  can  get  through 
it.  Never  yet  could  a  heroine  give  old 
Ursulina  the  slip  ;  and  I  ' /ill  tell  you  a 
story  to  prove  my  profound  knowledge 
of  bolts  and  bars.  When  1  was  a  girl, 
a  young  man  lodged  in  the  house ;  and 
one  night  he  stole  the  stick  that  used 
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to  fasten  the  hasp  and  staple  of  my 
dopr.  Well,  my  mother  bade  me  put 
a  carrot  (as  there  was  nothing  else)  in 
its  place.  So  I  put  in  ii  carrot — for  I 
was  a  dutiful  daughter  ;^  but  I  put  in  a 
boiled  carrot — for  I  was  a  love-aick 
maiden.  Eh,  don't  1  underataod  tht 
doctrine  of  bolts  and  bars  P* 
.  ^^  You  understi^nd  a  great  deal,  too 
much,''  said  I,  as  the  withered  wan* 
(on  went  cbucklingout  of  the  chamber^ 
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About  noon,  the  Baron  Hildebrsmd 
paid  me  a  visit;  to  hear,  as  he  said, 
my  final  determination  respecting  mf 
marriage  with  Montmorenci.  Having 
previously  prepared  my  lesson,  I  told 
him,  that  though  my  mind  was  not 
altogether  reconciled  to  such  an  event, 
it  was  much  swayed  by  an  extraordi«* 
nary  circtimstance,  which  had  occur^ 
red  the  night  before.  He  bade  me  re- 
late it;  and  I,  in  apparent'  agitation, 
recounted  the  particulars  of  the  appa- 
rition. 1  likewise  declared^  that  should 
it  come  again,  I  would,  if  possible, 
preserve  my  presence  of '  lind,  and  ask 
it  whether  my  marriage  with  his  Lord- 
ship would  prove  fortunate  or  other- 
wise; and  that,  should  its  answer  be 
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favourable,  I  would  not  hesitate  ano-' 
tber  momeDt,  to  give  him  my  hand.  . 

The  Baron,  suppressing  a  smile,  pro* 
tested  himself  highly  delighted    with 
my    determi  nation  of  accosting   the 
sy^ctre.  .  lie  remarked,  that  ghosts, 
80.  far  from  doing  us  harm,    always 
warn  us  against  harm  ;  that  if  we  were 
fivii  to  them,  they  would  be  civil  to 
us ;  but  that  no  wonder  they  should 
speak  so  harshly  as  they  do,  wc  shew 
such  evident  aversion  and  horror  on 
their  appearance.      He  concluded  by 
declaring,    that  this  spectre  was  the 
besf-hearted  creature  of  the  kind  ever 
known  ;  and  by  earnestly  advising  me 
to  address  it.     He  then   took  leave  t 
and  I  spent  the  remainder  of  the  day 
in  reflecting  upon  the  desperate  enter- 
{urise  which  I  bad  planned ;  ^nd  io  re- 
calling all  the  exemplary  escapes  of 
other  heroines. 

And  now  the  momentous  hour  drew 
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nigh.  The  lamp  ^nd  box  ofsnuff  lay 
on  the  table.  I  sat  anxious,  and  kept 
a  watchful  eye  upon  the  picture. 

The  bell  at  length  tolled  one  :  agaio/ 
the  picture   vanished,    and  again   the 
spectre  stood  before  me.     I  mhC  forth; 
a  shriek^  and  hid  my  face  in  my  hands. 

"  I  come  for  the  lazi  iimt^^  it  sard. 
^^  Wiii  thou  wed  Mont morenci  f  Speah^. 
andfearnoty 

"  Oh/'  cried  I,  "  if  you  would 
only  promise  not  to  harm  me.'' 

*'  A  spirit  cannot  harm  a  mortal^,'' 
said  the  spectre. 

"  Well  then/*  faltered  I—"  Per- 
haps — pardon  me— perhaps,  you  would 
firsit  have  the  goodness  to  walk  in.'' 

The  spectre  advanced  a  few^  paces, 
and  paused. 

*'  This  is  so  kind,  so  condescend* 
ing,"  said  I,  "  that  really—- do  take  a 
chair." 
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The  speetre  &hok)k  its  bead  mourn- 
fully. 

•*  Pray  do,"  said  I,  ^  *•  you  will 
oblige  me/' 

The  specire  seated  itself  in  a  chair ; 
but  auin^d  for  the  mortal  act,  by  an 
immortal  majesty  of  manner. 

••^As  you  are  of  another  world," 
said  I,  "  'tis  my  duty  to  do  the  ho- 
nours of  this.  What  sort  of  night  is 
it  abroad  ?** 

"  Quite  charming  and  tempestuous,*' 
it  answered.  "  Just  the  weather  we 
ghosts  like." 

**  Yes,*'  said  F,  "  you  ghosts  have 
odd  tastes !  Nothing  will  satisfy  you, 
but  a  storm,  and  one  o'clock  at  night.** 

"  Indeed  we  keep  such  late  hours,** 
■aid  the  spectre,  ^^  that  'tis  no  wonder 
we  look  pale  and  thin." 

"  Why  really,"  said  I,  "  I  do  not 
recollect  having  ever  read  of  a  fat  or  a 
fresh-coloured  ghost.*' 
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•*  Nor  of  a  gKcisl  wanting  p  limb  or 
an  eye,"  said  the  spectre. 

*•  Nor  of  an  ugly  ghost,*'  said  I, 
bowing. 

The  spectre  took  the  compliment, 
and  bowed  in  return.  ^ 

"  And  therefore,"  said  the  spectre, 
**  as  spirits  are  always  accurate  like- 
nesses  of  the  bodies  which  they  once 
inhabited,  none  but  thin,  pale,  hahd- 
some  and  unmaimed  persons  can  be- 
come ghosts." 

**  And  by  *he  same  rule,"  said  I, 
"  none  but  blue-eyed  and  golden-haired 
persons  can  go  to  heaven ;  for  so  our 
painters  always  represent  angels.  I 
have  never  heard  of  a  hazel-eyed  angel, 
or  a  black-haired  cherub." 

•'  This  I  know,'*  said  the  spectre, 
**  that  if  angels  are,  as  painters  de[^ict 
them,  always  sitting  naked  upon  cold 
clouds,  I  would  rather  live  like  a  ghost, 
to  the  end  of  the  chapter,*' 
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"  And  pray/^  oritd  I,  V^  whtfe,  and 
how  do  ghosts  live  ?" 
.  "  Within  this  very  globe/'  wM  the 
spectre.  *'  For  this  globe  is  not, ,  as 
most  mortals  imagme,  a  solid  body; 
but  a  round  crust,  about  ten  miles 
thick ;  and  the  concave  inside,  is  fur- 
nished just  like  the  convex  outside, 
with  wood,  water,  vale  and  niouatain. 
la  thr  centre,  stands  a  nice  little  golden 
Sun,  about  the  size  of  a  pippin,  and 
lights  our  internal  world;  where,  what- 
ever enjoyments  we  had  loved  as  men, 
we  retain  as  ghosts.  We  banquet  on 
visionary  turtle,  or  play  at  aerial  mar- 
bles, or  drive  a  phantasmagoric  four  in 
hand.  The  young  renew  their  amours, 
and  the  more  aged  sit  yawning  for  the 
day  of  judgment.— But  I  scent  the  rosy 
air  of  dawn.  Speaks  lady ;  wilt  thou 
wed  Montmorenci  ?'* 

"  If  I  do,''  said  I,  "  shall  I  be  happy 
with  him  V^ 
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*.««  Bltsgful   as   Etjen/'    replied    tk^ 
spectre. 

*'  Then  I  wili  wed  him,**  aaid:  It 
^^  But  you  seen^  in  4  great  Jitiriiy.  li 
am  so  obliged  by  this  visit,  you  caunot: 
imagine.  I  beg  you  will  call. again. 
I  wish  I  had  something  to  ofiPex  you. 
Perhaps  you  would  .take  a  pinch  of- 
fapee  ?"  And  as  I  spoke,  I  kept  ad--: 
vanctng  towards  the  vision. 

"  Avaunt!"  it  cried,  motioning  me 
from  it. 

But  quick  as  thought,  I  flung  the 
whole  contents  of  the  box  full  into  its 
eyes  1 

"  Blood  and  thunder  1*'  exclaimed 
the  astonished  apparition. 

t  snatched  the  lamp,  sprang  through 
the  frame  of  the  picture,  shut  the  con- 
cealed-door,  bolted  it;  while  all  the 
time,  I  heard  the  phantom  within, 
dancing  at 'the  agony  of  its  eyes,  and 
sending  mine  to  as  many  devils^   ^^ 
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e«uM  iMit  be  ttftlled  WgMlwr  «o  so 
•hort  a  notice.   - 

Tbuf  far  my  VMitunnis  enterprise 
bad  protperad,  1  row  found  mywtf 
ia  aoarrMr  paaaage ;  aaotKer  door  wa» 
at  tbv  fertber  end  of  it ;  and  I  prepared 
to  traverse  winding  stairs,  subterm- 
»eaa  passages,  and  suites  of  tapestried 
apArtmeots.  I  tbcrefoFe  adfaiiced,  and 
opened  the  door;  but  instantly  started 
bock ;  for  I  bad  beheld  a  lighted  ball. 
of  modern  arcbitecture,  with  gilded 
balustrades,  ceiling  painted  in  Fresco; 
Etruscan  lamps,  and  stucco-worit  t 
YeSa  it  was  a  Villa,  or  a  Casino,  or  a 
Patlazo;  or  any  thing  you  please,  but 
a  Castellb.  AmaBement !  Horror  I 
What  should  1  do?  whither  turn? 
Again  1  peeped.  The  hall  was  enpty ; 
so,  putting  down  my  lamp,  I  stole 
across,  towards  an  open  door,  and 
looked  through  the  cbink.  I  had  just 
time  to  perceive  a  Persian  saloon,  and 


in  the  centre,  a  tabie  laid  for  iopper; 
wlien  I  beard  tererai  eteps  approacbiiiif 
the  hall.  It  wa^  too  laM  to  retreat,  I 
therefore  rati  into  the  toom;  and  recol- 
lecting, that  a  curtani  had  befriended 
me  once  before,  I  hid  behind  rnie, 
which  Isaw  there. 

Instantly  afterwards,  the  peeaOnt 
entered.  They  ware  apruoe  footmen^ 
bringing  in  supper.  Not  a  acowU  not 
a  mustacbio  amongst  them. 

As  Boon  as  the  corers  were  laid«  a 
crowd  ef  company  came  kugbing  intd 
the  room ;  but,  friend  of  my  boaom^ 
fancy,  just  fancy  my  revulsion  of  soul^ 
my  dismay,  my  disgust,  my  bitter  ii^ 
dignation— oh !  how  akall  I  describe 
half  what  I  felt,  "when  I  recogniaed 
these  wretches,  as  the  identical  g^ang, 
who  had  visited  me  the  day  before,-  in 
the  character  of  heroes  and  heroiiies ! 
I  knew  them  instantly,  though  tbey 
looked  twice  as  young;   and  raerri^ 
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amongst  tbetn,  cadie  Betterton  and 
Montmorenci !  My  heart  died  at  the 
sight.     I  foresaw  horrid  things. 

After  they  had  seated  themselves, 
Betterton,  (who  headed  the  table,  and 
therefore,  was  host)  j  desired  one  of  the 
servants  to  bring  in  \  the  crazed  Pdet/ 
Immediately  two  footmen,  carrying  a 
large  meal-bi^  between  them,  appear- 
ed.    It   was    filled    with    Uigginson; 
and  they  placed   it  by  the  table,  on  a 
vacant  seat.     The  bag  was  fastened  at 
the  top,  but  a  slit  was  cut  in  its  side. 
.  Th^  wretches  then  began  to  banUT 
him,  and  bade  him  put  forth  his  hes%; 
btit  he  would  neither  move  nor  speak. 
At  last,    I   heard    them  mention  my 
name. 

**  Can  he  be  ghosting  her,  all  this 
time?"  said  Betterton. 

"  I  ought  to  have  played  the  ghost, 
I  am  so  much  taller  than  he,"  said  the 
fellow,  who  had  personated  Grandison. 
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»  **  Not  unless  you  could  act  it  better 
than  you  did  Sir  Charles/'  said  the 
fictitious  Sympathina.  *^  But  did  I 
not  perform  my  part  well,  when  I 
tx>ured  a  vial  of  hot  water  down  her 
liack,  as  tears ;  and  frightened  her  out 
of  her  senses,  by  threatening  her  with 
a  face  like  a  pumpkin  ?" 

A  bugh.  I  thought  I  had  never 
seen  so  ugly,  so  disgusting  a  girl. 

"  Blast  me/*  cried  Montmorenci, 
^^  but  I  played  off  the  best  piece  of 
acting  you  ever  saw;  when  I  first  met 
Jier  at  the  theatre,  and  persuaded  h^r, 
tVht  Abraham  Grundy  was  Lord  Alta- 
mont  Mortimer  Montmorenci  !*' 

Another  laugli.  I  actually  groaned 
with  anguish* 

**  Except,'*  said  Betterton,  •*  when 
I  enacted  old  Why lome  Eftsoones,  at 
the  masquerade ;  and  made  her  believe* 
that  Miss  Cherry  Wilkinson  was  Lady 
Cherubina  de  Willoughby  1" 

k3 


>  }  now^  iMHied  baitidly  sick  v  but  I 
tittd  na  tiocie^  to  feel  any  tbkif ,  tke 
tbundefV3}tp»came  lo  thick  upon  me, 
i  f^  She  badchiemhed  6ome  auob  chi- 
wmn  befoie/'  4»id  Grundy  (I  have 
dene  with  cdltog  hrai  McotmoreBci) ; 
l9r«he  fwcied^-^Ae  did^  I  protest««- 
that  an  old  tatltered  copy  ef  9  ieaae  of 
Hme^i  Wk>ngiii9  to  her  fathor^  wae  an 
irrefragilble  practf  of  her  hoiog  been  a 
tille  and  an  faeii!eas  V*  1 

*^  Upon  whiok  notable  nbtioil,"  aaid 
BettevMni  ^^  abe  claps  tkia  poor  frihar 
VrtQ  ^  nadhouae;  wkote  ha  should 
do>ibtIesa»  have  ebpt  her  long  a^."  f* 
<'  He  sbottld  so,  by  Golea  ^  ceied 
€mady.    ^^  ]?ok  Ibo^  lomaAcea  have 
turned  her  brain  inside' oul«     i  yow^ 
her  iaiitettoa  of  the  language  and  atian* 
ners»   which  Authors,  gi^fre  Ueeoincai' 
Mrould  mtke  a  tiger  titter^    But  the 
ii^^deat  prank  of  alf,  wns  her  seiziag 
^>n  the  Castle^  furnishing  k  aa  ahabby 
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Gothic,  and  wanting  to  pass  a  blade* 
IxNie  of  mutton  upon  me,  as  the  bo^e 
of  an  assassinated  ancestor.'^ 

By  this  time,  I  ws!^  balffrafitic  with 
rage,  horror,  and  desperation. 

^'  Nay,  Gruntlyi''  cried  Betterton^ 
^  was  it  not  a  more  absurd  wbioit 
when  she  discarded  you,  the  moment 
you  had  lost  two  teeth?  Ah,  ny 
hero,  this  shews  that  she  newr  really 
loved  you." 

"^  Notlove  me  ?''  exckuaied  Gmndy. 
*^  Why  the  poor  creattuiie  could  not  ef  en 
bridle  her  passion.  *  Such  huggiag  and 
kissing  as  she  Went  on  witb;«-6uch 
slobbering  and  pawing;— such  patting 
my  cheeky  and  pulling  tny  whiskers ; 
that,  as  I  hope  for  woman,  1  soumh 
times  thought  she  wouM  brte  ofif  m]|t 
very  fticef'*'  >  •• 

" 'Tis  false  r  cried  I,  bilhting  into 
tears,  and  running  from  behind  tiM 
curtain.  ^\  On  my  sacred  credit^  ladies 
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and  g>entlemen,  'tis  every  %vofd  of  if,  t 

Y^le,    malicious,   execrable   falseliood! 

Oh!    what  shall    I   do?    what  shalf  I 

do?''    and  I    wrung   my   hands   with 

a^ony. 

t    The  gnests  bad  risen  from  their  seats; 

and  ln6w  made  a  spring  lowards  th^ 

door,  but  was  intercepted  by  Better- 

fori,  who  h^ld  me  fast  J      ^       ' 

i.^*  In.  the  name  6f  wonder,"  cried  he> 

"  how  came  vou  here?'* 

.**  No  matter,  '  cried  I,  atruggling. 
••  1  kiiow  all !  1  kiK)tf»  all !  You  base, 
you  €*uel  people;,  to  use  me  s<^!*' 

*•  Keep  yourself  cool,  my  little  lady," 
iaid^be.  «> 

.  ^**  1  W9n't,  I  can't !''  crled'l-  "  To 
Hie  Qie  4o.  You  vile  set ;  yOu  boiridy 
^€(rria>  horrid  set! '^ 

'•  Go  for  another  sack,"  ciried'  Bet* 
tcft^tou.  ^^  Now,  Madam',  you  sbaU  keep 
eottipany  with  the  bagg^  Po^t/* 


^  r 


"  Mercy,  oh,  mercy !"  cried  !• 
"  What,  will  no  one  help  me  ?'* 

"  I  will  if  I  can  !'*  exclaimed  Hig- 
ginson,  thrusting  his  head  out  of  the 
bag,  like  a  snail ;  and  down  he  slided 
from  his  chair,  and  began  rolling  and 
struggling,  till  he  got  upon  his  feet ; 
and  then  he  came  jumping  towards 
me,  now  falling,  now  rising,  while  his 
face  and  bald  forehead  were  all  over 
meal,  his  eyes  blaring,  and  his  mouth 
wide  open.  The  company,  wherever 
he  nioved,  kept  in  a  circle  round  him, 
and  clapped  their  hands,  and  shouted. 

While  Betterton  still  stood^  holding 
me  fast,  some  one  suddenly  flung  him 
from  me,  and  caught  my  hand.  I 
turned,  and  beheld— Stuart,  "  Oh, 
welcome,  welcome!"  cried  I,  "  for 
you  have  come  to  save  me  from  de- 
struction I'* 

He  pressed  my  hand,  and  pointing 
towards  Betterton  and  Grundy,  whp 

K  ^ 
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gtood  ihunderetruck,  criedt  ^^  There 
are  your  men  !*' 

A  poese  of  constables  immediately 
•raahed  ibrv^afd,  and  aecixicd  them. 

«'  Heyday!  wha^  is  alt  this  for?" 
eried  Beft^rtoiu 

^*  For  your  resetting  that  lady,  and 
beating  me/^  answered  a  man ;  and  I 
Feeogi^ized  in  the  speaker,  one  of  the 
constables  who  bad  arrested  me  about 
(he  barouehe. 

"  This  is  government  all  oven"  cried 
Betterton.  *^This  is  the  niioister. 
This  is  th^  few  !*' 

•*  And  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,**  said 
Stuart,  ''  that  Qothing  but  my  respect 
for  tlie  law,  deters  me  at  this  moment, 
from  chastising  you  as  you  deserve*'^ 

"  What  do  you  mean^  sirrah?"  cried 
BMterton. 

^<  That  you  are  a  ruffian/'  said 
Stuart;  <<  and  the  same  cowardice 
which  made  you  offer  insult  to  a  wo« 
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nctt),  will  make  you  bear  it  ftom  a  iiia»i 
Now,  Sir,  I  wish  you  every  jdinice/' 
Ai^df  w%  we^e  €fuilting  tfae  room. 

•tWhut  is  th^tH*  «ard  Stuart,  stop^ 
ping  short  befom  the  poet;  who,  witk 
one  arm,  and  bis  face  fbrced  out  of  th^ 
^^^9  l^y  ufion  his  back,  gapping  and 
unable  to  stir. 

'*  Cut  it,  cuf  it?'*  cried  themffeHrr^ 
in  choaking  accents. 

'•  Higginson,  I  protest  V  eitdafmed 
Stuart,  ad  he  Snatched  a  knife,  aindhid 
open  the  bag.  Up  rose  the  poel,  r^ 
surr^tfonary  iVom  his  hempen  coflln^ 
and  wad  clenching  his  fist;  but  Stuart 
eaught  his  arm,  and  hurried  him  and 
me  out  of  the  house.  - 

We  then  got  into  Stuart^s  own  cto* 
f iot,  and  drore  offl 

This  excellent  feHow  now  began  aftk« 
ing  me^  amdooslyj  the  particulars  of 
all  tliatf  had  ocfcuired  at  BettertonV: 


ii^vbid  rage,  as  I  rdated  them,  war 
Vxlreme. 

Presently,  he  proceeded  k^  ieW  mc 
how  be  discovered  my  being  there* 
After  bis^leparture.from  Lady  Gwyn'Sf 
^rdf^nt  sofDe  days  in  ipquiries  about 
tipy  father.  At  last,  when  be  found 
every  effort  unavailing,  he  Returned  to 
hu  i4adysbip*s.  But  bow  shocked 
was  be  on  learning  Irom  ber^  that  i  bad 
robil^ber,  "absc^oded,  and  afterwards* 
tna<il0  a^n  ans^iult  upon   ber  bouse^  at 

th^  ImM  of  an  Irish  mob»    She  then 

• 

diff^eted'bim  to  Motikton  Castle;  be 
wtfit  ibitber,  but  found  it  evacuated* 
However/ judgi^igi^  tbe  description 
which  her  Ladyship  gave,  that  SuUi- 
va0^>  was  one  of  my  pany,  back  he 
posted  to  London,  and  sought  out 
J:0fry.  Jieriy,  ?wbo  bad  only.  j«W  re- 
ttirnml  from,  the  casUf^,. told  hirps  the 
whioi^  m^ty  respecting .  wy  .suweoder, 
and  acquainted  him  with  ray  promise 


ef  caUin^  al  the  tlK>p,  the  ttooiffttt  I 
should  arrive  in  town4 
.  Aecordinglyt  Stuart  waited  at  the 
shop  some  time  ;  but  as  I  did  not  ap* 
p/eaTy'^be  iiegaa  to  suspect  that  Betteiv* 
ton  bad  entrapped  me.  He  therefore 
visited  the  coacbiBaicer,  paid  bim  for 
the  baroucbe,  informed  bim  that  I  was 
not  a  swindler,  and  brougbt  Jerry  to 
dispose,  that  Betterton  and  Grundji 
were  the  persons  who  bad  asssAilted 
the  consitabfes.  By  his  desire,  tbe 
coachiBdcer  applied  at  the  oflk^  of 
poiioe,  whence  a  party  was  dispatch- 
ed to  apprehend  both  the  culprits* 
Stuart  aocompanied  this  party,  and 
thus  gained  admi3sion  into  tbe  bouse. 
Higginsonnow  told  lanaen table  anec- 
dotes of  the  tricks  which  Bettertoii  had 
played  upon  him :  and  amongst  tlut 
rest,  mentioned,  that  a  servaat  seduced 
bim  into  the  bag,  under  the  jNWiext ' 
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Afmytig^n^  ttimoift  ef  the  koMe^ii 
the  character  of  mm^j 

Hit  ooriiM  gitAMfv  fvoat  tUog^iaid, 
^v^ilite  the  ctnAf^uy  weie  tonnentiiif 
him^  thMGrandykadignnd,  iivt  to 
ma?iy  fne;  and  tbei^  for  a  fltip«teted 
svin^  to  give  BetteMOD  every  opfinta-* 
miff  of  prMeeuHop  hhi  iwfwoFus  de^ 
signs  upon  oie.  Ef^f  diia  devie^  Bet* 
lerton  wduM  eeeape  the  penaHiee  df 
thidfaKifw    ' 

He  IMieti^ispe  informed  me,  that  die 
Mv^ral  ehatilbcrv^  in  tim  YiVtti^  ^rere 
fommbed  w^eotdHwfji  to  the  fiiebU>oa  of 
differenlcountriest^-Greofanr^  PoMiait) 
CMnese,'  fitaHai^;  and  that  mine  waa 
the  Gotirii^  Chamber. 

By  tbi»  tiBife^  bavinj^  slopped  at  a 
hotels  where  we  nyeanC  to  steep,  I  dc^ 
aired  a  room^  and  bade  Stoait  a:  baatf 
^oodn^hi* 

Sliocked  and'  ast4|Bisbed  al  all  tiiat 
had  happened^  I  threw  myself  on  the 


h^att  iin  gr  bitter  fi4  of  cejrrng*  What ! 
thought  I,  nottheLmiy  Gbemii^Hiadd 
Willo4igbby  after  ai  ??ii~-^  Why  lame 
Eftsoooea,  Beliertan ;  MoDtmorenci  ao 
impostef ;  and  tbe  paftehment  a  kase 
of  Ures !— H^uld  theac  thiBg^be  ?  Ako^ 
oa  doubt  of{  the  fatal  facta  remained ; 
for  tbei  wretchea  had jrejoiced over  lliams 
aa  iadisputable  tralba,  ev€n  when  the^ 
knew  not  that  I  wsn  ovei4ieariQg'lbem{ 
Of  to  beru'raedin  my  favourite apeeu^ 
latioD,  in  tiiesole  bnaiiieas  of  my  life; 
all  to  begin  ov(eragain,-^the  wide  wofM 
t»  be  searched  aneiv  for  nay  real>  name, 
my  real  family — or  waa  Wilkinaon,  ink 
deed»  my  father  ?  If  so,  what  a  fall ! 
and  how  horridly  had  I  treated  him ! 
Then  to  be  ridiculed,  despised,  insulted 
by  dissolute  creatures^  calling  them- 
selves Lords  and  Barons,  heroes  and 
heroines ;  and  I  no  heroine !  Am  I  a 

• 

heroine  ?  I  would  catch  myself  invo« 
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IiiBltrily  muttering  ;  and  then  I  would 
walk  about  wildly^  then  sit  on  the  bed« 
then  cast  my  body  across  it.  Once  I 
dropped  into  -a  doze,  and  dreamed  of 
monsters  following  me  swifter  than  the 
wind  ;  while  my  lingering  limbs  could 
barely  creep,  and  my  voice,  calling  help, 
could  not  rise  above  a  whisper.  Then 
I  woke,  repeating,  am  I  a  heroibe  ? 
I  believe  I  was  delirious ;  for  spite  of 
all  my  efforts,  I  ran  on  rapidly,  am 
I  a  heroine  ?  am  I  ?  am  I  ?  am  I  ?  till 
my  panting  brain  reeled,  and  my  bands 
were  clenched  with  perturbation. 

Thus  passed  the  night,  and  toward^ 
morning,  I  fell  into  a  slumber. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXXVIIL 

i  '*  ■ 

*  This  morQiog,  my  head  felt  ratbef 
better^  ai^d  I  appeared  before  Stuart^ 
with  .th^  ^rjg^tliest  air  imaginal^le  5 
4iot  (bat  my  ^mind  was.  tranquil ;  but 
tbat  .pride  preyented  me  from  betray* 
jng  my  distractioni  at  the  unheroicfd 
result  of  my  career. 

>  After  breakfast,  ,  Stuart  '^xyd  I  toqii 
CHur  departure ,  iu  a  qhaise^  Unable  to 
counterfeit  gaiety  long,  1  soon  re(aj)s-» 
ed  into  languor;  nor  could  my  coa>« 
paniop,  by  any  effort,  divert  me  from' 
the  contemplation  of  my  late  disgrace. 
As  we  drew  near  Lady  Gwyo'sii  he 
represented  the  propriety  of  my  letting 
her  Ladyship,  know  where  she  mighf 
recover  the  portrait.  I  consented:  and 
he  proceededjto  the  house,  while  1  re-^ 
maiped  at  (be  gate.     Presently,  haw- 
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ever,  I  saw  him  return,  accoro|>aDie4 
by  Lady  Gwyn  herself. 

But  Dovr  caiM  e  new  mo^rficatioa. 
For  now,  at  the  instance  of  Stuart,  her 
tiad^rsbtp  began  acknowtedgiog  all  the 
{(ttfnkfi,  which  sh^  had^  phiecised  upon 
ta«.  &he  conffessedv  tt^at  the  erowMng 
MKonny  was  rtierely  to  aniBM  Iter 
fHetidiv.  vnth  my  prerty  napriees,  as- she 
J)all«tf  them ;  and  that  iny  greirt  rao* 
ther  was  her  own  nephew  T  But  iere  1 
iirteh-a^ted  herunplefHaiiteXplaiHrion, 
bade  &iuiirt  tKnten  ifiM>  the  cha»e,  and 
teft  the  hateful  womaii,  wiAouf  ctch 
trffthit^  her  good  morning. 

On  our  way,  Stnarl  reqtiestted  of 
Dir  to  shew  htm  the  parerhment,  that 
I  had  constdered-as'aproof  of  my  noble 
bitth.  1  produced  H,  and  he  drew 
forth  another  piece,  which  he  tppHed 
to  the-  torn  part  of  mitifi,  -an4  wllicft 
fkteditexactfy.  He  thenjnade'ineKad 
the  whole  mamtacrrpt  acnns,  and  ^W- 
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csrtaioed  ihat  Jt'Was.  indeed,  DOthiag 
more  than  a  mere  copy  of  •  lease* 
ia  which  Lady  Gwyo,  one  De  Wil- 
loughby^  and  myself,  were  the  tbrtte 
lives  specified.  Having  beard  by  tneaos 
of  yout  co&fidaot,  tlie  discharged,  trat- 
Jer,  that  1  foMided  uy  pMtensioQ*< 
u|»on  oae  fregmeat  of  the  lease,  h*  had 
biraself  brought  the  other  (ngmeaM 
from  my  father's  house,  willk  the  bciptT 
of  undeceiving  me.  • 

i  sighed,  b«t  couid  «««€■  nothiagL 
The  fact  wa9  iodispuUblek 

At  last  I  fouud  myself  ia  sigbt 
of  the  village,  were  Williatu,  whom  I 
h«d separated  from  his  Mary,  resided; 
Bjld  as  this  was  a  favourable  opfwrtu*- 
nily  for  nccORciiang  the  lovers,  i  now 
made  Stuart  acquainted  with  their 
Hmrrtl  He  merely  shook,  his  head, 
and'  desired  tlie  driver  to  stop,  at 
William's  hcHiae.  This  was  done,  and 
i(La*fBH  iROfiients,  WilUam  made  his 
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appetrance.  He  remembered  me  im*' 
mediately. 

-  *♦  Well,  William/*  §aid  r,  «  how  goes 
CO  your  lihle  misunderstanding  with 
Mary  ?  Are  you  reconciled  ?*' 

-  ^^  No,  Ma^am/'  answered  he,  dole* 
ftilly,  **  and,  I  fear,  never  will." 

t  •*  Yes,  William,"  cried  I,  with  an 
assuring  nod,  *^  I  have  the  happiness 
to  tell  you  that  you  will/' 

^^  Ah,  Ma'am,"  said  he,  *'  I  suppose 
you  do  not  know  what  a  sad  misfor- 
tune has  fallen  upon  her,  since  you 
were  here.  The  poor  creature  has 
quite  lost  her  senses/" 

•«  For  shame  !"  cried  I.  **  What  ans 
you  saying?  Lost  her  senses!  Well, 
1  am  sure  it  was  not  my  fault,  how- 


ever." 


*•  Your*s  >*'  said  he :  **  oh,  no,  Ma'am, 
Dut,  iiiUe/ijd,  she  has  never  been  in  het 
reason,  since  the  day  you  left  her/' 

"  Let  us  he  gone,*'  whisp*»red  I  to 
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StQart,  as  I  sank  back,  and  drew  up 
the  window. 

"  Surely  not/'  said  he,^  "  *Ti8  afc 
leasd  yoUr  duty  to  repair;  if  possible^ 
the  mischief  you  have  done.-* 

^*  I  should  die  before  I  could  disclose 
it,"  cried  I. 

"Then  I  will  disclose  it  for  you,** 
said  he^  leaping  out  of  the  chaise. 

He  went,  with  William,  into  the 
bouse;  and  I  remained  in  such  a  state 
of  mind,-  that  I  was  often  upon  the  point 
of  quitting  the  chemise,  and  escaping,  I 
knew  not  whether;  any  where  from  the 
woeful  scene  awaiting  me.  At  last, 
Stuart  returned  without  William  ;  and 
gave  the  driver  directions  to  the  cottage 
of  poor  Mary, 

On  our  way,  be  said  every  thing  kind 
and  consolatory.  He  declared  thai 
William  felt  more  rejoiced,  than  de- 
jected at  the  intelligence ;  because,  as 
the  poor  girl  was  quite  harmless,  and 
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had  only  tentpofluy  &b  of  wanderiag, 
she  tnigbt  eveDtually  recover  from  her 
4*r«ng^ttient,  when  the  circumitance 
«f  ibe  fetal  letter  were  expl^ned  to 
ber,  and  a  reconciliation  eflectecl. 

Having  now  arrived  Acar  the  cot- 
tage, -we  alighted,  and  walked  towards 
it.  With  a  faltering  Mep,  I  crossed  the 
threshold,  and  found  the  ftther  in  tb« 
parlour. 

*'  Dear  Miss,"  aaid  he,  **  welcOGM 
here  once  more.  1  suppose  you  hare 
come  to  see  (poor  Mary.  Oh  'tis  a 
piteous  sight.  There  she  does  ooAibg 
bat  walk  about,  and  tigh,  and  talk  so 
wild;  and  nobody  can  tell  the  canse, 
except  tb«t  Witliam ;  and  be  will  oot, 
for  he  says  she  forbade  him." 

*'  Cotne  whh  me,"  said  Stuart, 
*  and  I  will  teN  you  the  cause." 

He  led  the  miserable  old  man  out  of 
the  rodro,  and  i  remained  at  the  win- 
dow weepiog. 


Biu  m  a  few  m\nut0^,  I  beaatf  a  aic^t 
tad  tiuvmg  rounc^)  aaw  lbefiM:htr,  witii 
a  facse  haggard  and  dialfof  ted»  dofllei  r«l4N 
niBg  towards  me,  Thw  gmat>iQg  jajr 
shoulder,  and  lifting^  bifat  tremulous  and 
withered  hand  to  heaven:  ''Now/' 
cried  he,  ^'  may"  the  li^litniog  of  a  juat 
and  good  Papvidence— -^-^'^ 

<'Oh!  pray/'  cried  I,  snatching 
down  kit  hand-^^  ob,  piiay  do  not 
curse  me !  Do  .not  cufseia  poor,  aiUy, 
mad  creature.  It  was  a  horrid  affair; 
most  horrid;  but  indeed,  indeed,  I 
meant  no  barm  !^' 

«« Be  calm^  my  good  man,^'  said  Stuast^ 
«(  and  let  us  go  to  the  garden,  where 
your  daughter  is  walking.  This  youjig 
lady  wiU  accompany  us,  and  do  bff 
tttmost  in  this  critical  moment.'' 

''  Oh,  I  will  do  any  thing,"  cried  X : 
'*  come  along/'  .  . 

We  now  passed  into  tlmgacden ;  ^nd 
I  shuddered^  when  1  beheld  (be  b^auti*' 
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ful '^niick^  at  a  distance;  Sbe  had  just 
alopt  short  in  a  stepping  poatuw :  hef 
<doak  bad  half  faMen  from  her  shoulder; 
a»d  «  h^  head  hung  down,  her  fore- 
"  finger  was  lightly  laid  on  her  lip. 

Panting  to  tell  her  all^  1  flew  to-' 
wards  her,  and  caught  h«r  hand. 

"  Do  you  fefnember  me,  Mary?*' 
Mid  I  softly  j 

She  looked  at  me,  some  moments, 
and  then  eok>ured  faintly. 

•*  Ah !  yes,  I  remember  you,"  said 
shotf  **  You  were  here  that  very  even- 
ing. But  I  don't  care  about  him  now ; 
—I  don't  indeed ;  and  if  I  could  only 
see  faim  once  more,  I  would  4eU  him 
so.  And  then  I  would  frown  and  two 
from  him;  aad  then  he  would  follow, 
so  sad  and  so  pale :  don't  you  think 
he  would?  And  1  am  keeping  his 
presents  to  give  him  back,  as  he  did 
mint);  and  see  how  I  have  my  hair 
parted  on  my  forehead,  just  as  betltaed 


ix>  like  it;  ready  the  irrooiefit  I  see  iiini, 
to  rumple  it  all  about;  and  theti  he 
wUl  cry  80 :  donH  you  think  be  will  ? 
And  then  I  will  run,  run^run  from  him 
like  the  wind,  and  never  see  faiai  again; 
never,  never  again/' 

"  Dear  Mary,"  said  I,  *'  you  shall 
see  him  again,  und  love  him  too;  ibr 
the  poor  fellow  still  loves  yo<u  better 
thau  his  life.  I  met  hinEi  myself, 
this  moment;  and  he  wss  talking  of 

yoo/^ 

^*  He  was  ?'^  exclaimed  she,  gasping 
and  reddening.  ^*  Oh  !  and  what  did 
he  say  ?  But  hush,  not  a  word  before 
my  father  and  that  man  ;*'  and  she  put 
one  hand  upon  my  mouth,  and,  with 
the  other  round  my  waist,  hurried  me 
towards  a  little  arbour,  where  we  sat 
down. 

*^  And  now,''  whispered  she,  stealing 
her  arms  about  my  neck,  and  looking 
earnestly  into  my  eyes,  while  her  whole 
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fimme  tfsmUedt  ^  «Dd  now  whtt  did 
he  My  ?" 

"  Mary, you muBtcollectyourideMf 
and'  listen  attentiTeljL^  because  I  have 
nioch  to  di^elMe.  Do  you  v^ollect  a 
letter,  which  you  wrote,  by  toy  dU 
reetioo,  when  I  was  here  last  V* 

**  Letter—"  muttered  she.  "  Let> 
tar.— Tes,  I  believe  I  do.  Oh  !  yesj 
I  now  remember  it  well ;  for  it  was  a 
sad  letter  to  a  poor  young  nan,  wiio 
loved  you,  telling  him  that  you  bad 
married  another ;  and  bis  name  was 
William  too;  and  I  thought,  at  tlia 
time,  I  would  never  write  my  own- 
Willy  such  a  letter." 

*•  And  y«t,  Afciry,"  said  I,  '*  ycnir 
own  William,  fay  some- mishap,  got 
that  very  letter,  that  very  evening; 
and  seeing  it  in  your  hand-writing,  and 
addressed  to  William,  be  tbougbt  it  was 
from  you  to  him  ;  and  so  he  gave  yoq. 
back  your  presents^  and—'' 
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'<  What  18  all  that  V  cried  Maty/ 
starting  up.  <<  Merciftil  powera !  ny- 
all  that  over  again  !'' 

I  made  her  sit  down^  and  I  shewed 
her  the  letter  ;  for  Stuart  had  procured 
It  from  William.  As  she  read,  her 
colour  changed,  her  lip  quirered,  her 
hand  shook;  and  at  the  conclusion, 
she  dropped  it,  with  a  dreadful  groan,' 
and  remained  quite  motionless^ 

*<  Mary  !*'  cried  I,  **  dear  Mary,  do 
not  look  so.  Speak,  Mary,''  and  I 
stirred  her  shoulder  ;  but  she  still  sat 
motionless,  and  smiling  vacantly. 

^*  Ishall^  I  will  see  her  !'*  cried  the 
voice  of  William,  at  a  distance ;  and 
the  next  instant,  he  was  seated,  breath* 
less,  by  her  side. 

"  Mary,  my  Mary!"  cried  be,  with 
the  most  touching  utterance* 

At  the  well-known  voice,  so  long 
unheard^    she  started,    and  suddenly  < 
turned  towards  him ;  but  as  suddenly 
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fsa^  xm  hsxoihe; 

turned  from  biaii  Md  rose  tkadly  pale. 
Then  snatching  aome  letters  an^  bau- 
bles out  of  her  bosom,  she  threw  them 
MtQ  bis  la^A  Then  she  began  gently 
disairangkig  her  hair,  and  aii  the  time 
kept  looking  down  at  him,  with  an 
oblique  eye  of  pretty  dignity. 

*^  Come,''  said  she,  taking  ray  hand, 
afuji  slowly  leading  me  out  of  the  ar» 
hour.  When  we  were  half-way  through 
the  garden  ;  ^^  Look  beliind/'  said  she, 
*^*and  tell  me  is  he  following  me/' 

•*  Jfo,  indeed/'  answered  I.  "  So  be 
not  alarmed." 

**  Well,'*  said  she,  *^  well,  no  mat- 
tear.  Time  was,  though,  when  he  would 
have  followed  me.  I  wonder  will  he 
follow  me  ?  Is  he  following  me  ?** 

•*  Surely  not,'*  answered  I,  "  after 
all  your  cruelty  to  him,  though  1  have 
explained  about  tbe  letter." 

"  Ay,  true,  tbe  letter.  Well,  but  he 
should  not  have  believed  it  my  letter  ; 
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mad  00  t  must  punish  him.  And  be« 
sides——*' 

"  Resides  what,  Marv  ^ 

*'  Besides,  you  see  he  won't  foljbw 
me. 


"  He  cannot,''  answered  I.  *•  Th* 
poor  fellow  is  lying  upon  the  ground ; 
and  sobbing  ready,  to  break  his  heart/* 

Mary  stopped. 

''Shall  I  call  him?''  said  L 

"  Why  now<  dear  lady/'  said  shtf^ 
laying  her  hand  on  my  shoulder,  and 
whispering  in  my  ear,  **  how  eair  I 
prevent  you  ?•' 

''  William  V  cried  L  <•  Mary  calls 
you/' 

At  the  sound  of  bis  rapid  stepai  she 
turned,  stretched  forth  her  hands  lo« 
words  him,  uttered  a  long  and  piercing 
€ry;-*and  they  were  locked  in  each 
other's  arms,  and  united  for  ewt ! 

But  the  poor  girl,  quite  overpowered 
by  the  sudden  change,  fell  badL  iosea- 

l3 
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fible ;  while  ^iHimn,  kisBiog  ber^  soil 
weeping  over  ber,  bore  her  into  tbe 
bouse,  aod  laid  ber  on  a  bed. 

It  wad  so  k>Dg  before  sbe  sbe wed  any 
symptoms  of  animatioii,  tbat  we  b^^ 
|o  feel  serious  alarm.  Hewers,  by 
fifgreert  she  giew  better,  and  becaaie 
more  iK>siposed ;  though  bermindl  was 
still  wandering.  At  last,  her  band 
clasped  in  her  lover^s,  Ae  feU  asleep  ; 
ftkd  then,  as  our  presence  could  prove 
po^vtheir  useful,  we  took  leave  of  the 
fepi^ffubk  fieasant,  who,  geuproua  witfr 
recent  hope,  freely  gave  tne*iiis  fiHgive» 
m^m  and  his  blessing. 

Id  my  first  transports  of  anguish  after 
this  &eene,  I  toM  Stuart,  what  1  had 
bH  day  determined,  but  d^sadted  to  djs» 
closed— the  situation  of  joiy  poor  father. 

At  th^  horrid  account,  the  good  youi^ 

maa  IliMed  pale,  but  said  not  a  word. 

I  stw  tiwt  I  was  undone,  and  I  burst 

into  teasi. 
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^'  Be  comforted,  my  dear  girl/'  said 
hC)  layiog  bis  band  on  mine.  ^'  You 
bave  long  been  acting  under  tbe  delU'* 
«ion  of  a  dreadful  dream;  b^t  tbis  con- 
fession, and  these  tears,  are^  I  trust, 
only  the  first  step  towards  a  total  re^ 
nuDciation  of  error.  So  now  let  us 
hasCeb  to  your  father,  and  release  bim. 
Past  follies  •hall  be  forgotten,  past 
pleasures  renewed ;  you  ftball  return 
boBie,  and  Cherry  Wilkinson  shall 
i^tin  be  the  daughter  of  an  honest 
squife/' 

«^  Mr.  Stuart,''  said  I,  <*  a^  to  my  past 
lollies,  I  know  of  none  but  two ;— -the 
sepsration  of  these  loTcrs,  and  tbe 
confioeraciit  of  my  ftther.  And  as  tcr 
that  fether,  he  may  not  be  what  you 
suppose  him.  I  fancy,  Sir,  there  are 
io^mices  innuoierable,  of  men  who 
begin  life  with  plain  names,  and  en44t 
with  the  most  Italian  in  the  world.'' 

'*  Well  ?"  eried  Stuart»  aozioMly. 

1.4 
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••  AVtll/'  said  I,  "  ihat  honest  squire, 
as  you  call  him,  may  yet  turn  up  a 
Marquis." 

Stuait  groaned,  and  put  out  his  bead 
to  look  at  ibe  prospect. 

We  have  reached  London, and  Stuart 
is  now  procuring  from  Grundy,  who 
lies  in  prison,  such  a  statement,  as  must 
Q^ake  the  Doctor  release  my  poor  fa- 
ther, without  hesitation. 

How  shall  I  support  this  approacbh 
iog  interview  with  him  ?  1  shall  sink, 
1  shall  die  under  it.  Indeed  I  wish  t^- 
die ;  and  I  feel  an  irresistible  presenti- 
ment that  my  prayer  will  shortly  be 
granted.  All  day  long,  a  horrid  gloom 
^troubles  me;  besides  a  wildmssof  ideast 
and  an  unusual  irritability.  My  hea4 
is  as  biilo  ws  were  tossing  through  it; 
by  turns  I  have  a  glow  and  a  creeping 
chilhiess  on  my  skin  ;  and  lam  unwil^ 
ling  even  to  move.  Ob,  could  I  only 
lock  myself  up  in  a  roons^  with,  heaps. 
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of  romance^,  and  shut  out  all  the  world 
for  ever !  But  no,  my  friend ;  the  grave 
will  soon  be  my  chamber,  the  worms 
my  books  ;  and  if  ever  I  write  again,  I 
must  write  from  the  bed  of  death.  I 
know  it»  I  feel  it :  I  shall  embrace  my 
broken-hearted  parent^  acknowledge 
my  follies,  and  die. 

Adieu. 


L  6 
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LETTER  XXXIX. 

Aaitated  beyond  measure,  I  fojund' 
myself  in  the  madhouse  r  I  hardly 
knew  how.  Stuart  supported  me  to 
the  room^  where  my  father  was  con- 
fined; and  gently  urged  me  forward,  as 
I  paused,  breathless,  at  the  door.  I 
saw,  by  the  dusky  light,  a  miserable 
object,  shivering,,  and  sitting  upon  a 
bed.    A  few  rags  and  a  blanket  were  I 

cast  about  itr  the  face  was  haggard, 
and  the  chin  overgrown  with  a  grisly 
beard.  Yet,  amidst  all  this  disfigure- 
ment, I  could  not  mistake  my  father. 
I  ran,  prostrated  myself  at  his  feet,  and 
:Iasping  his  knees,  exclaimed,  ^^  Fa* 
ther,  dear  father !'' 

He  started,  and  gazed  upon  me  for 
I  moment ;  then  pushed  me  from  himv 
md  buried  his  face  in  the  bed.    I  cast 
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my  body  across  his,  and  endeavoured, 
with  both  fny  hands,  to  turn  his  face 
round,  that  I  might  kiss  it;  but  he  re* 
aisled  every  effort. 

<*  Father!'*  cried  I,  fondling  his 
neck^  ^^  will  you  break  my  heart  ?  Will 
you  drive  me  distracted,  father?  Speak» 
iather !  Oh,  one  word,  one  little  word^ 
to  save  me  from  death !'' 

Still  he  lay  mute  and  immoveable. 

**  You  are  cold,  father,'*  said  I. 
<^  You  shiver.  Shall  I  put  something 
about  you  ?  shall  I,  father?  Ah !  I  can 
be  so  careful  and  so  tender,  when  I 
love  one;  and  I  love  you  dearly-* 
Heaven  knows  I  do,  my  father.'^ 

I  laid  my  shawl  on  his  shoulders, 
stole  my  hand  into  one  of  his,  and  lay 
caressing  his  forehead,  and  murmuring 
words  of  fondness  in  his  ear.  But  he 
drew  away  his  hand,  by  degrees,  and 
covered  his  forehead  with  it.  And 
now  half  frantic,  I  began  to  sob  con* 
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vuTsively,  beat  tbe  pilbw,  and  moik^ 
and  utter  the  most  deplorable  com* 
plaints. 

At  last,  I  thought  1  saw  him  a  bitle 
convulsed,  as  if  with  smothered  teais. 
"  Ah,"  cried  I,  •^  you  are  relenting, 
you  are  weeping.     Bless  you  for  that ! 
Oh,  my  s\f  eet,  my  beloved  father^look 
up,  look  up,  and  see  with  what  joy 
your  daughter  can  embrace  you  t" 
.  **  My  child,  my  own  child !''  cried 
he,  suddenly  turning  round,  and  fling- 
ing  himself  upon    my  bosom.     ^^  A 
lieart  of  stone  could  not   withstand 
this! — ^Tbere,  darling,  there,  I  foigive 
you  all!" 

Fast  and  fondly  did  we  cting  about 
each  other ;  and  sweet  were  the  sighs 
that  we  breathed,  and  the  tears  that  wa 
shed. 

But  I  suffered  too  much:  the  dis- 
order which  bad  long  been  ^en^ender-- 
'ng  in  my  frame,  now  burst  forth,  with 
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sudden  yehemence ;  and  I  was  con- 
veyed, ravings  into  a  carriage.  On  our 
arrival. at  the  hotel,  they  sent  for  a 
physieian,  who  pronounced  me  in  % 
violent  fever  of  a  nervous  nature.  Dur 
ring  a  fortnight,  I  was  not  expected  to 
recover;  and  I  myself  felt  so  convinced 
of  my  speedy  dissolution,  that  I  re- 
quested the  presence  of  a  clergyman. 
He  came;  and  his  conversations,  by 
comppsHig  my  mind,  contributed,  in  a 
greAt  degree,  to  my  recovery.  At  my 
request,  he  paid  me  daily  visits*  Our 
subject  was  religion— not  those  theo* 
logical  controversies,  which  make 
Christian  feel  an  abhorrence  to  Chris- 
tian ;  but  those  plain  and  simple  truths^ 
which  convince  without  confoonding ; 
and  which  shun  both  the  bigotry,  that 
would  worship  error,  because  it  is  he- 
reditary; and  the  fanaticism,  that  would 
lay  rash  bands  on  the  holy  temple,  be- 


cause  sone  of  its  smaller  piik^i  appear 
unsound. 

After  detaining  me  some  days,  upon 
this  important  topic,  be  fradnally  led 
me  to  give  him  an  account  of  my  late 
adventures;  and  as  1  related,  be  made- 
eomments. 

Affected  by  bis  previous  precepts, 
and  by  my  own.  avrful  prospect,  I  now- 
became  as  desirous  of  conviction,  as  I 
had  boretofore  been  averse  from  it.  To^ 
be  predisposed  is  to  be  half  converted ; 
and  soon  tbis  exemplary  pastor  taught 
me  bow  impious  and  bow  immoral, 
was  the  tendency  of  my  past  life.  He 
shewed  me,  that  to  the  inordinate  gra* 
tification  of  a  pafticular  caprice,  I  had 
sacrificed  my  duty  towards  my  natuml 
protectors,  myself,  and  my  God;  that 
ny  ruling  passion,  though  harmless  i» 
Its  nature,  was  injurious  in  its  effects;, 
that  it  gave  me  a  distaste  for  sober  oc«- 
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cupations,  perverted  my  judgment,  and 
even  threatened  my  reason.  Religion 
itself^  he  said)  if  indulged  with  exces- 
sive enthusiasm,  at  last  degenerates 
into  zealotry ;  and  leaves  the  poor  de- 
votee too  rapturous  to  be  rational i  and 
too  virulent  to  be  religious. 

In  a  word,  I  have  risen  firom  my  bed^ 
an  altered  being;  and  I  now  look  back 
upon  my  past  delusions,  with  horror 
and  disgust.  Though  the  new  princi- 
ples of  conduct,  which  I  have  espousedi 
ar&  not  yet  well  rooted,  or  well  regu- 
lated in  my  mind ;  and  though  thef^ 
prejudices  of  a  whole  life,  are  not  (and 
indeed,  could  not  be)  entirely  eradi- 
cated within  a  few  days;  stilly  as  I  am 
resolved  to  rid  myself  of  them,  I  trust 
that  the  final  result  of  my  rejecting 
what  is  erroneous,  will  be  my  adopt- 
ing what  is  correct. 

.Adiett« 


i 
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LETTER  XL. 

I  HAVE  now  so  iar  recovered  my 
bodily  heakh«  that  I  am  no  longer 
confined  to  my  room ;  while  the  good 
Stuart,  by  his  lively  advice  and  witty 
reasoning,  more  complimentary  than 
reproachful,  and  more  insinuated  than 
expressed,  is  perfecting  my  mental 
reformation. 

He  had  lately  put  Don  Quixote  into 
my  bands;  and  on  my  returning  it  to 
bim,  with  a  confession  of  the  benefit 
which  I  derived  firom  it,  the  conver- 
sation naturally  ran  upon  romances  in 
general.     He  thus  delivered  his  sen- 
timents. 
.  **  I  do  not  protest  against  the  perusal 
of  fictitious  biography  altogether ;  for 
many  works  of  this  kind,  may  be  read 
without  injury,  and  some  with  ad« 
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vantage.  Novels  such  as  the  Vicar  of 
Wakefield,  Cecilia,  O'Donnel,  The 
Faahionable  Tales,  and  Coelebs,  which 
draw  man  as  he  is,  imperfect,  instetd 
of  man  as  he  cannot  be,  superhuman; 
are  both  instructive  and  entertaining. 
Romances,  such  as  the  Mysteries  oC 
Udolpbo,  the  Italian,  and  the  Brava  of 
Venice,  which  address  the  imi^natioa 
alone,  are  often  captivating,  and  aeU 
dom  detrimental.  But  unfortunate! j, 
ao  seductive  is  the  latter  class  of  com* 
position,  that  people  are  apt  to  become 
too  fond  of  it,  and  to  neglect  more 
useful  books.  This,  however,  is  not 
the  onlj  evil.  .  Romances,  indulged  in 
extreme,  act  upon  the  mind,  like.ioe* 
briating  stimulants;  first  elevate,  wki 
at  last  enervate  it.  They  accustom  it 
to  admire  ideal  scenes  of  transport  and 
distrac^tion  ;  and  to  feel  disgusted  with 
the  vulgarities  of  living  misery.  T^y 
likewise  incapacitate  it  from  encoun- 
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Itfaif  tilt  Himoib  of  active  life;  and 
liirK  il  eftotteous  nolioos  of  the  worMy 
Ikv  Mliiiiii^  Miveumnis  too  impiobable 
%» lmHieii»  «wl  d6|MCliiif  chanccefs  too 

^MfflKt  lO  Oltllt* 

^^  ki  o  Cionotiy  wImm  —nth  oie  ot 

Wici<m  iiii<p>irti^  fbr  it  io  timr  pro- 
lo  it|weit>t  tin  pievaleni  opi-^ 
^  «i^«  lo  fwi  forwwd  mud  aeet 
lilt  fniitg  ^^»  «m1  to  sketch  it  with 
ift  %\HjLMttit||  im1  ptopketic  poBciL 
Hmq^  Wi^  btfort  Ammoe  mrriTCd  at 
Im-  e^ttwit  vkiiini  wfinMif  t»   her 

aflMMM*  wlale  it 

t%HW[T^     Iti^  lilC'VSMMm  iOIr 

VIm  St.  IHtWJt  is  t«  Hrloi«>  tlir 
liiisii  » 1^  1^  Widen    TW  loi 
t^tiii^rn  Im  twri^ww  ttilli  Im 
tMf  t«»c  fliMtusk  tii 
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his  criaiDul  advances.  The  book  in* 
&tuat€s  the  reader,  till,  in  bis  adou- 
ration  of  its  morality,  be  loses  all  hor« 
ipor  of  its  licentiousoess.  It  may  be 
jnid,  that  an  author  ought  to  pourtraj 
seductive  vice,  for  the  purpose  of  un- 
maskiog  its  aitSi  and  thus  of  warnimg 
the  youngp  and  inexperienced.  But 
iet  it  be  recollected,  that  though  fami- 
liarity with  voluptuous  descriptions^ 
may  improve  our  prudence,  it  must 
undermine  our  delicacy;  and  that 
while  it  teaches  the  reason  to  reirist, 
it  entices  the  passions  to  yield.  Rous- 
seau,« however,  painted  the  scenes  of 
a  br6thel,  merely  that  he  might  talk 
the  cant  of  a  monastery;  and  thus.has 
undone  many  an  imitating  miss  or 
wiie,  who  began  by  enduring  the  at- 
tempts of  the  libertine,  that  she  might 
speak  sentimentally,  and  act  virtu- 
ously; and  ended  by  fulling  a  victim 
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to  tfaem^  because  her  heart  had  be^ 
cfome  eolat^led,  her  head  bewildered, 
and  her  principles  depraved. 

'^  But  I  am  happy,  that  in  this 
country,  there  has  arisen  an  improved 
order  of  sentimental  novels;  which, 
gratifying  our  reason,  more  than  our 
imagination,  and  interesting  us,  not 
so  much  by  the  story  as  by  the  mo- 
rality, are  at  once  a  test  and  a  source 
of  national  virtue.  Foremost  among 
this  superior  class,  1  would  rank  Ras- 
selas  and  A  Picture  of  Society. 

'*  Stilli  however,  most  of  our  na*^ 
tive  novels  indulge  in  a  certain  straug 
of  overwrought  and  usc^less,  if  not 
pernicious  sentimentality ;  and  I  will 
add,  that  your  principles,  which  hava 
hitherto  been  focmed  upon  such  books 
alone,  appear,  at  times,  a  little  per- 
verted by  their  influence.  It  should 
now,    therefore,  be  your   object   to 


c9Qnteract  these  bdd  efi^tB,  with 
sOHie  noire  eniigfatened  line  of  feed* 
iDg;  and,  as  your  present  views  of 
life  are  drawn  meiely  from  romances; 
and  as  even  your  manners  are  vitiated 
by  fbem,  I  would  likewise  recom- 
mend your  mixing  much  in  the  world, 
that  you  may  le^rn  practical  mora* 
iity^  and  fit  yourself  for  the  social 
duties." 

With  this  opinion  my  father  coin- 
cided :  the  system  has  already  com- 
menced, and  1  now  pass  my  tinde  both 
usefully  and  agreeably.  Morality,  his- 
tory^ languages,  and  music,  occupy 
my  mornings;  and  my  evenings  are 
enlivened  by  balls,  operas,  and  familiar 
parties. 

Stuart,  my  counsellor  and  my  com- 
panion, sits  beside  me,  guides,  encou- 
rages, endears  my  studies,  applauds 
my    progress,    and   corrects  my  mis- 
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takes*  Indeed,  he  has  to  ooneet  tfaeoi 
often ;  for  I  still  relaio  some  laiflts  of 
my  former  follies  and  affeetatioDs. 
My  postures  are  sometimes  too  pic* 
tucesque,  my  phrases  too  flowery,  atid 

« 

my-iratiroents  too  eitotie. 

Adieu* 
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LETTER  XLI. 

In  ridding  'OurseWet  of  a  particskir 
fault,  we  8omeeiiD9s  run  toa^  outrages 
oualy  iBto  lis  opposite  virtue.  I  bad 
poured  fbrth  a»y  tender  feelings  to  you« 
with  such  sentinieatal  absurdity,  when 
1  fancied  myself  enamoured  of  one  ma^, 
that  Afterwards,  when  I  found  myself 
actually  enchained  by  another,  Ideteiv 
mined  on  concealing  my  fondness  ftom^ 
you,  with  the  most  scrupulous  discre- 
tion of  pen. 

Know,  then,  that  even  at  a  tim^ 
when  I  thought,  it  my  bounden  duty 
to  Jove  Grundy,  I  felt  an  unconscious 
partiality  for  Stuart.  But  after  my  re*> 
formation,  this  partiality  became  too 
decisive  to  be  misinterpreted  or  sup- 
plest. And  indeed  he  was  so  con- 
stantly with  me,  and  so  kind  a  com^ 
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forter  and  friend;  and  then  sd  fasci- 
oatiag  are  bis  manners,  and  so  good 
his  disposition  ;  for  I  am  certaio  there 
is  no  such  young  man — you  see  by  his 
eyes«  how  gentla  he  is;  and  yet  he 
has  a  fife  in  them,  a  fire  that  would 
delight  you:  and  I  could  tell,  a  thou- 
sand anecdotes  of  him  that  would  asto- 
niab  you: — But  what  have  1  done  with 
my  sentence  ?  Go  back,  good  pen, 
and  make  it  grameiar ;  or  rather  leave 
H,  as  it  is— a  cripple  for  life,  and  has- 
ten  io  the  happy  catastrophe. 

Stuart  had  latterly  become  more  as- 
siduous, than  usual ;  his  manners  bad 
betrayed  more  tenderness,  and  his  lan- 
guage more  regard.  I  saw  these  at* 
tentions  with  secret  transport,  but  with 
many  a  little  tremor,  lest  my  fancy 
was  only  building  a  castle  for  my 
wishes. 

This  morning,  however,  put  the 
matter  beyond  a  doubt.     I  was  alone, 


«irheii  be  paid  Jra  MCMteflied  wit. 
At  first  he  made  some  fa>nC  atieHi|»ta 
to  coftverae;  buA  I  oould  porceire  a 
oertain  uneasmeis  and  .perturbatidn  m 
his  manner. 

*^  Pray/'  aaid  I^  '^  wbtkt  makes  you 
90  dull  and  absent  today  F' 

"  You/'  replied  he,  smiling. 

**  And  what  have  I  done?"  said  1. 

^*  So  much/*  said  he,  **  that  I  must 
now  ask  you,  what  you  will  do.** 

He  then  changed  to  a  nearer  chatr» 
and  looked  at  me  with  agitation.  I 
gneaaed  what  was  coming ;  I  had  e3^ 
pec  ted  it  some  time ;  but  when  the  mo- 
ment arrived,  I  felt  my  heart  fail ;  so  I 
suddenly  moved  towards  the  door,  say- 
ing, I  was  sure  I  heard  my  father  call. 
Stuart  sprang  after  me,  and  led  me 
back  by  the  hand. 

"  When  I  tell  you,'*  said  he,  «  that 
on  the  possession  of  this  hand  depends 
my  happiness,  may  I  .flatter   myself, 
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^'  Had  I  not  seen  your  fiiilings/^ 
answered  he^  *'  1  should  never  have 
discovered  your  perfections.  Those 
embarrassments  of  your  life,  which  I 
witnessed,  enabled  me  to  judge  your 
real  disposition  more  justly,  than  had 
1  been  acquainted  with  you,  only  in 
the  con|mon  routine  of  intercourse; 
because  they  shewed  niie,  that  if  yoa 
were  weak  enough  to  court  danger^ 
you  were  firm  enough  to  withstand 
temptation ;  and  jthat  while  the  faulty 
part  of  your  character  was  factitious 
and  superinduced,  all  the  soft  and  ex« 
%lled  feelings  came  from  your  heart/' 

Our  conversation  was   here   inter* 

.rupted  by  the  sudden  entrance  of  my 

father ;  and  on  hearing  the  favourable 

isflie  of^our  interview,  the  good  old 

man  bu^ed  both  of  us  in  his  arms. 

He  had  come  to  tell  me,  that  Bet- 
tertoD  and  Grundy  were  just  acquitted^ 
upon  the  charge  of  having  assaulted 
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LETTER  XLII. 

I  HAVE  just  time  to  tell  you,  before 
I  leave  town,  that  my  fate  was  sealed 
this  moruing,  and  that  I  am  a  wife. 

On  my  way  home  after  the  cere- 
mony, poor  Higginson,  who  had  kept 
peeping  round  the  comer  of  the  street,  ^ 
for  my  return,  strode  forward,  dread- 
4*ully  pale,  and  presented  me  with  an 
Epitbalalium.  He  then  attempted  to 
recite  a  premeditated  compliment,  but 
stammered ;  and  while  be  was  pulling 
at  his  lip,  up  came  honest  Jerry  SuU 
livan.  This  gay-hearted  creature  shook 
my  hand,  and  danced  round  me  in  a 
fury  of  outrageous  joy. 

**  Well,*'  cried  he,  "  often  and  often 
I  thought  your  freaks  would  get  you 
hanged  ;  but  may.  1  be  hanged,  if  ever  I 
thought  they  would  get  you  married  V* 

M  3 


\ 


946  THE    H£mOiKC. 

*'  Tliere,  Siumrt/'  cried  I,  "  after 
all  vour  pftins  to  preTent  me  from  imi- 
Utio^  nMDanccs,  see  how  you  have 
flue  tennioate  mv  adventures, 
ererr  romance — m  a  marriage. 
PraiT  with  what  moral  will  %-ou  now 
conclude  the  book  ?** 

^  %  hy,'*  said  Stuart,  -  if  the  story 
CMUK>t  sitg:«:e9t  its  own  moral  to  the 
leader^  I  mifht  just  as  well  condude 
kr  sartD^'— iastead  of  some  flourish iog 
seiEiteoce  about  I^ltieDce  and  Resi^a- 
ttoa>  lanoceoc^  aod  Calamity'* that 
Toadmy  Horner  was  a  bad  boy,  and 
wouM  not  s^  pUimcake;  and  that 
Kittg  Pepta  m^iS  a  good  boy,  and  rode 
ia  a  ^kiea  coucfu** 

Adieu. 


NOTES. 


Page  9. — While  t  surv^edj  ^c-^  *  Am  An 
9iinreyed  ita  lofty  walls^  Ofertopt  witk  briooj, 
moss,  and  nightshade.' 

M-mirCltlBS  Of  {jBOMMBm 

Page  4.-7%^  gofhie  points  of  the  wMowi^ 
4^.—  ^  The  gothic  pointa  at  die  wknlowt,  wharo 
Ibe  Wy  and  bnony  had  long  supplied  ihe  place 
4>f  glass/  Mtstcriss  or  U^olpho. 


Page  4. — Long  sufferings  Sfc, —  ^  LoDg  suf- 
fering and  murder  came  to  her  thoughts.' 

Mtsteribs  or  Uoolpho. 

Page  5. —  The  appmiUom  ef  m  hmman  fmee^ 
4r£. — ^  Tiie  apparkioa  of  a  hmian  couHsnaaco 
rose  abora  it.'         MTtnatES  or  Usociffo* 

Page  81. — hwms  a  cmHe^  ^.—  ^  It  'Ms^^ 
Friar  of  orders  gray.' 

Cawchhic  anB  Petruchxo* 


i 
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Piga  8$. — Jh,  Jemmy,  ah,  ^c. — 

'  Od,  SunlejT,  on, 

Were  the  lut  words  of  Marmion.' 

Mabmioit. 

Pkge  90.—JVkatf  whom  do  I  behold,  ^c.~ 
*  What !  •bom  b«*e  I  seen  ?  Ah,  it  wat  bat  » 
dnam.  Yet  I  spoke  to  him,  I  am  mre  I  tpolce 
to  him.  Good  heftieoi,  why  thii  terror  ?  Was 
it  not  Lui;  I  aair,  and  would  Luijr  hurt  his 
Yictotia  V  flniMiT  or  tbi  Kock. 

Page  SS. — O^  aJSM  tvmmtr't  evening,  tfc— 
t  When  wtke  fine  oTentDgs  of  lamuier,  jun  walk 
towards  the  mauDtuM,  think  of  mc' 

Werter. 

Page  111 .— 3fy  brave  aitoeiatei,  S[c. —  '  M j 

btaTe  Buociatos,  partners  of  mj  toil,  thy  feel. 
iugs  and  m;  fame.'  Piearkd. 

Pige  1 K.— IW  day*  kme  I  now  been  love- 
reign^  ^^-^  *  Depnls  deux  ant,  souTeraigne  d* 
ce  pBTe,  j'oie  me  latter  d'arolr  ajonlft  i  son 
boobenr,  et  &  sa  prosperits.  Jcnnc,  ct  sans 
en>oricn«e,  je  o'aTois  que  des  sentimens  pun, 
ct  des  intantioiM  droites.' 

Lu  CHETiJJEM  fiU  CrcNE. 


Fa^  ll^w — No  mtrnf  «/  mettoenmieSf  ^c^-^ 
^  Aaarmy  qi  Germaa  and  •tlier  fttratgn  m«r« 
cenacioa,  ao  anaj  of  8|He«  and  lAforoMirs,  aH 
inqoiiittoii  of  private  property,  a  d^radad 
acisiocracy,  an  oppret4  paapfe,  %  eonfidiffy 
parliament,  irresponstMa  siaialail.' 

Sia  Francis  BvaMBtt's  Addrbss  to  tbs 
Electors  or  WsssminsT sr,  Oct.  8, 1813« 


Fa0B  140.—IwiU  drise  tks  kapard  kHo^thti^ 
pt^  ^*—  ^  PMclpitea  daaa  Vaiftote,  caa  4e^ 
biles  Bataillons  des  tyraaa  des  mars«' 

MoiriTEffR,  31  Jan.  UM. 

^  La  pretence  bidense  da  Leopafd  MuDIa  W 
coftliMRl  D*Espagiie  ct  de  Portngal.' 

BveitAPARTl  TO  TBR  SOLDFCRS  ON  PaRADE^ 

11  Sept.  1808. 

'  Je  pars  dans  pen  de  jours,  pour  me  mettre 
moi.m^me  i  la  t6te  de  mon  ann6e  et  planter  mes 
Aigtes  sor  les  forts  de  LiKbonne.* 

Buonaparte  to  the  Ij^gislatite  Bodt^ 

i5th  Oct.  1808. 


Page  149.— O  ^e,  whoever  ^€  are,  Sfc,^-^ 
^  O  ye,  whoever  ye  are,  whom  chance  or  mis- 
fortune may  hereafter  conduct  to  this  spot — to' 
ye  I  speak,  to  ye  re?eal  the  story  pf  my  wrongs, 
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snd  uk  yen.  t*  rreTwngfl  them.  Vain  hope  I 
Yet  il  inpftrts  iotkc  comfort  to  bellcTe  it  pot. 
xible,  ttet  what  I  now  write,  niBy  one  day  meet 
tbe  pya  of  afellov  creature;  that  the  wordi 
«M«h  tell  my  anSerings,  may  one  day  Anw 
pity  from  the  feflhig  heart.* 

Romance  or  the  FoSUT. 

Page  160. — I  heard  the  door  barred,  ^c— 
*  I  beard  the  door  barred  upon  me.  O  lOund 
•f  decpair  I  O  moinent  of  nontterable  iDgviih ! 
Shut  out  from  day,  from  frienda,  from  life,  in 
the  prime  of  my  years,  In  the  height  of  my 
Ifsn^reaaim*,  I  sink  beneath  llie  — 

*  Three  dayi  hare  now  pawed  in  solitude  and  ' 
■ileiico.  Why  am  I  brought  hither  ?  Why  con- 
fined thus  rigorounly  ? 

'  O  dire  eslremlty  ■  0  slats  of  living  death! 
Is  this  a  vision  ?  Are  Ihcso  things  real  ?  Alas,  I 
am  bewildered  !'      Romance  or  the  Fobeit; 

Page  161  .—On  tme  aall  hung  hittortcal  arratf 
tfc—  *  Sumptuous  tapeitry  hung  upon  tbe  walli^ 
and  depicted  scenes  from  some  of  the  Proveofal 
Romances,  Ok  eiploits  of  Charlemagne  aodUa 
twelve  peers,  the  Saracens,  and  the  necromuitt* 
,  feats  exhibited  by  the  Magician  Jurl.' 

Mysteries  or  Uooiruo, 


Vagfi  \Bi.—Wain»eaaed    m'lh    Nack   larch. 
MOod.~*  Waiucotted  *itb  black  Urckwood.' 
Mtrteriei  or  UuoLrso. 

-     Pkge  153. — Moth^alen  chain,  Sfc. —  *  Cluurt 
■ad  con^hei,  fringed  with  tarnished  gold.* 

MxtTEBiKS  or  Udolpho. 

Page  154. — J  picture  of  m  uarrior^  Sfc. — 
'  A  soldier  oa  honebaclc,  in  a  field  of  battle. 
lie  wu  darting  hi*  ipear  npon  »  man  who  lay 
under  the  feet  of  the  horse,  and  who  held  up 
one  hand  in  a  supplicating  attitude.' 

Mt&tebieb  or  Udoltbo. 


Page  158.— 7Ti«   black  plume,    Sfc. —  '  The 
pIoDies  towering  on   their   caps,    the  aruwrial 
«oat,  Percian  sash,  and  ancient  Spanish  cloak.' 
Mtstebies  or  Udoltho. 


Page  159. — The  tall  Jigure,  Sfc—  *  The  de. 

solalion  of  the  apartment,    the   tall  figure  of 

.  MoDloni  passing  slowly  along,  his  arnu  folded.' 

HTSTEKIKS  Of  UDOLrHO,. 
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Fiige  199.-^f/  resembled  'a  Tmidemonmm^ 
Sfc. —  ^  Emily  might  now  bare  appeared  like  aa 
angel  of  tight,  encompatced  by  Bends.' 

MTtTERias  OF  Udolpho. 


Page  173.— Her  face  has -the  contour^  Sfc.^-» 
^  Her's  was  the  contour  of  a  Madona,  with  tha 
seosibility  of  a  Magdalen/ 

Mysteries  of  Udolpho. 
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